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DIARY AND LETTERS 



OP 



THE AUTHOR OF "EVELINA/* 



PART I. 

1793. 
Dr, Bumey to Madame d'Arblay. 

September Ui^ IJ93. 

Dear Fannt, — In this season of leisure I am as fiiUy^ 
occupied as ever your friend Mr. DdvUe was. So 
many people to attend, so many complaints to hear^ and 
so many grievances to redress^ that it has been impossible 
for me to write to you sooner. I have been out of town 
but one single day, I believe^ since you were here — ^that 
was spent at Richmond with my sisters. But every day 
produces business for other people^ which occupies me as 
much as ever I found myself in days of hurry about my 
own affairs. 

I have had a negotiation and correspondence to carry 
on for and vnth Charlotte Smithy of which I believe I told 
you the beginning, and I do not«ee the end myself. Her 
second son had his foot shot off before DunkitV, «.xidL\A& 
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undergone a very dangerous amputsltibn^ which^ it ]^ Wtich 
feared, will be fatal. -1 :i .n.- 

Mr^. Crewe, having seen at £asti)6urri^ d great fitimber 
of venerable and amiable Frenck dergy'^neHifg alf the 
evils of banishment and beggary witH sife4lt"rek5'grf^l6¥i, 
has for some time had in meditation a plan foi^ procti^it/g 
sojmje addition to the small allowance 'the idomniitt^'^t 
Preemasoiis* Hall i^ afcle to aTltfw^' fVdm thfe rtsidiife M 
the subscriptions and briefs in theif favour. Susto'i^iU 
show you the plan. Mr. Windham tihdettook to la^'it 
\vbile in MS. before the committee, to be sanctioned by 
their approbaiibn. Test it should be regarded as a fivm or 
hostile scheme to their establishth'ent. ^I caught hii^ just 
stepping, ihto hiis chaise Ibr Norfolk, when I carried him 
the plan from Mrs. Crewe. He wrote immediately to 
Mr. Wilmot, the ppsident I believe, or, at least, a leading 
person in the Committee at the Freeniasoiis' Tavern ; but 
left me i6 find hit& and to carry on the business. This 
h^s DeTylM-tnt'tibt la little; for Mr. WUmol is at Ly- 
mingtonf, H'atrfs, attd all the r^st of the Committee out of 
town: 9o that tlii^ whole is' transacted in that inairspaoe 
with \vhi^ busings ii done by letters between persons 
residing at a great distance from each other. 
'■ ^ell. Kilt' 'ybU s*iy that M. d- Arblay is not only' his 
<iwn atdntect, but- intends being his ^'own gardener. ' I 
"iiippcfie Vke ^rbufid dltotted to thef garden of your tuai- 
■ysonette is marked out, and probably iriil be enclosed and 
\br6keti Up befc^re the fottndatton of yourioaiisioD'is liid ; 
4^t*6Tor^; td ei^cburage M. d' Arblay in the study of hor- 
^tlii/Muffe, I have the honour to send fahi| JVliUer^^ *Gai^ 
d^h^ri* Dicti6iiafy/>4La|^XGeHent book^ al least for the 
^«ld^^fa'ttf the? art. i .. Ji » 

^^I^'i^fid^yAtf, my dean Fanny, an editiow o£ Milton, 
^^/iitf'^I^nfiMtspttte, dad which you oogfat not to live 
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>f7t^utf,,a^^ I send you both our dear friend Dr. John- 
son's 'Rasselas.' 

. .{TT^i^ i?,s^4 ^?^3,frP"^ Dunkirk, at which our owii 
Jf Pf|lpios,]iYiH insolently triumph. Everything in France 
^ep3S| TO ,niQye in a regular progression froni bad to 
wqr^e.. . Aft^r n«ftr five years' struggle and anarchy, no 
piaiji alive> with a grain of imodesty, would venture to 
p^clict how or when the evils of that country will be 
terminated. In the mean time the peace and comfort of 
i^very civilised part of the globe is threatened with similar 
calamities. 

Your mother, ancTt'^.aral^ join their compliments to M. 
d'Arbl^y, and loye to yourself, with those of 

Your? affectionately, 

Chas. Borney. 



Madame d'Arblay to Dr. Burnsy. 

.. \ Bool(ihani,)?pptefaber 29th, 1793. 

WbeN' I reoeited the hst letter of my dearest father, 
and for some ho\krs after, I wa3 the b;9<ppiest; oK all human 
beqigs^ I mabe no exception, .for I ihixM poRe possible : 
not -a wish remained to me ; ool.a th(>agbt^ i^firfo^i^ing 

one. ■ 1 , ir . '. ■ ■ •; ' w * f; < i . 

iThisnvBs just the period— is it not aljsy^^i^.^p?- — for a 
blow of soDfow. to reverse the wbolf^ scejt)e ; ,acc|Oirdingly, 
that evening M* d'Arblay commuiuc^ted tQ .,me his 
desire of going to Toulon. 

He had intended retiring from public life : his services 
and his suffi^rings in his severe and long career, repaid 
by* exile and confiscation., and for ever embittered to his 
memory by the murder of his Sovereign, had justly satis- 
fied the claims of his conscience and honour ; and led 
him,' without a single self-reproach, to seek a quiet re- 
treat in domestic society: but the 8Q<;QT^d! dedax^Nlvcyci 
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of Lord Hood no sooner reached thit Uitle^ eiiMnre 
dwelliiig>-^Da sooner had he vead the.ii^rds.Ijoditf X¥II. 
imd the GoastiUition to which he had sworn ipitted^flian 
his military ardour rekindled^ his loyalty was a]i>!|i|rfni 
iiBW, and ettry sense of dnty carried him back' tD>.)lrar8 
anddsDgers. - >i '>ri7 

• I^dlu-e not speak of myself, except tosay that I* fame 
forborne to oppose him with a single solicillition: all the 
felicity of tins onr chosen and loved retiremeat iSBidd 
effrotaally be amiulled by the smallest sospicioB tUift it 
was enjoyed at the expense of any daty ; and thefrfon. 
since he is persuaded it is right to go, I aoquiesee. I.j 

He is now writing an offer of his services, which I wtf 
to convey to Windsor, and which he means to convo^r 
himself to Mr. Pitt. As I am sure it will interest mjf 
dear father, I will copy it for him. .'! /.; 

This total break into all mj tranquillity incapacitfites 
me from attempting at this moment to compose anyiadf- 
dress for the poor suffering clergy ; but« as oDthiog Qimki 
give me greater comfort than contributing the smaUkft 
mite in their favour, I beseech my dear father to kfc 90 
know in what manner I should try — whether as a lethn, 
and to whom; or how : besides, I know so little what hs^ 
already been said, that I am at a loss where to look^ or 
where to shun ; yet I would gladly make any experimeiAbi 
my possible power^ and M. d'Arblay particularly wiAt^ 
it. J iii"ig 

How flattering and kind Mrs. Crewe! and hoWild^ 
lightful to me what is said by Mr. Burke 1 I entreatiyW 
to take the first opportunity to thank them warmlj^Mifl 
to assure them their kindness of remembrance is'A.liWI^ 
joy to me, and to return my most grateful thanks.^ the 
wry amiable Mrs. Burke. . -...ii. 

I have bad congratulatory letters every day this weefcs 
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lAfiis BllericerikBsiwiitteny aiMl<beg» to be iilrodiictfd to 
M^/d^Aibbij.- Are>we iiot ooming into higb'fa8hioili?>//b 

dUilS if peaoe/vrouM oome without, whaitiooitldite(|tnri 

inj|ipeiacecwithi|ii?w<> i»m: 'ii;h((in «ri 

^ i/Lat meiBot forget ta say that even M. £>e Luc jModf 
me his felicitations, in an ardent letter of friendlj^Jnridisn 
wshteb by his exoelbent wife^ and his jojriop M^i d\Abrfalay 
-iiiitUelate'SfSktrof Toulon and ackdowle^lgmciitno£r^tbi 
CJoMrtitnlioo^ : ^ -ir t< ^riti->t 

< My dearest father^ before this tremendous progl^t'farake 
imelMfidomestic economy, M. d'Arblay had been etti^ 
ployed 'in* ailittlfe composition^ which> being «11 <i» >his 
p^Wer, h^ destined to lay at yo«ir feet^ae a mark of i his 
pleasure in your attention to hisbortieuUmMl pursuit Hd 
has just finished copying it for you, and t6-mbrrowit'goei 
by the stage. . * ' ' '-iitsj ^ .-r- 

Yovrt hint of a bpok from time txy tiibe ebcdiaiitedi Idm : 
it seems to me the only present 'he aqseptin entirely orith^ 
ovtpain. ' He has just requested we to vietamto Mrs; 
Lock' herself a <Mid€aii she had brought vs.* ;Jf it bad 
beert anoM'deiiit-calendary'Or'aii almanac^ 'orauytfaingiin 
die shape of a brochure, he would have 'jeiBeiTeditJwitte 
bis best bow and smile. >• 

.This Toulon business finally determinee. our deforrklg 
the maisoqette till the spring. Heaven > grant, (it' may be 
deferred BO locker! Mr. Look aays it wiU befneadji^as 
soon ready as if begun in the autumn, for it will be better 
tO'hav^it aired and* inhabited before' the winter seiaei it. 
W'th^ tnirrioire which M. d'Arblay is now ^writingiii 
fini^di in'time^ it shall accompany the litde fiackeii; vif 
«ot, we will send it by the first opportunity. • . i. ^-.t. t- 
' Meanwhile, M. d'Arblay makes apoisi of .our iof> 
dulging ourselves with the gratification of isfubsdrihuig^^Hie 
guinea teiyouk' ^xai, and' Mra. Iiiokt;|ie9 \jaill 9i»UlW.\>x%\. 
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Imtr mii vtwett her sabscnptioo in jFOti^'Uit^' onfeblfitt 
ij^Ai and ^MiM Amelia Locki M#. iiddcii/ i-iri fcfc ii 
iMlth ywr plan. M. d^Arbtawr -nie«itf:>»'obta«y t M> fa iir 
Bumlind Afvs. Benn. If jou think I eHk t/Mt td^ 
fAirpoM,«ell nie ^ Hale Uot hew and of «rint; deufeiKiiiq 
iiftr'I an in the daik as to ^at maj reniaui: fet iubh^ 
Otherwise, heavy as it mj faeait yaal now, I ooakbmift 
for them and jKiar plaa. ' - -'^ *? 

: ^Mmm^ dearesr, dearest sir: ever and ever fluist hftd> 
tifttMUely, most dutifully vouiB, * - '«' ">^ 

;• ■ - * ■ , ■ VTi/O*) 

X/r. Burnexi to Madame ^Arblmi- - 

i / / .. Octobr 4liH UMla?* 

' DciAji' FxicNT,— ^This is a; terrible <;<n(2»» ao soon illter 

yottf' uaioiii hat I honour M* d'Arblay farefieriniphsi 

senrioe x/a so great an occasion, and you for givingiwHijr 

tO' whttt seettis an^ivdispensablc duty. X^oramoinplfloe 

refleetions od die vicissitudes of human aLffaaraiiaiild 

afford you little consolation. The stroke is new^^ to 

your situatios, and so will be the fortitude neeessaiy 

tm the:oecastonL However, to miUtary imi&ar, whci^like 

M/ D'ArUayy < bare' been but just united to the object 

<li> Uieir fchoice, und begun to domesticate, it- is no xxA" 

^Mnailnov thing fort their tranquillity to be diisturbed 1^ 

''the trmnpet's )oad clangor." Whether theoffisr^is 

-flttepted or not, thb having made it willr end^r faiii to 

-^dM^efembarkedin die same cause among hia oomrtrj- 

^tueii/'^Mid elevaite'him in the general opiaida of the 

"Gilgtish' pubKc Hiis consideratif^nr Ivm sure wfil 

ttfibfd jdii »«atisfiietion the most Uhelytoenafale |ydu 

tir^sup^it^lfaDUUnety and paiir of abseneej ' r { ^\-\ 

'^^^U^lMWorioi^dMb^ of -the offisr being taken wfdl kt 
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liriddsiiirga^dlofiiU QonQiliating effectai' if hia Mi^eMjr 

clrdodgeotfDgkisitaUiar-iofiero Ii;ktH]fw!iiotl/ butitfeiftflif lifky 
Miefy ddkafr X-ouloA. i wfiil . be > treganded ai^ /tlkei ir^Uj^ii^ 
piiiit^br)GPmiidii trojpralisis >o£i<alllJaebt6 andidieasimjnikr 
i&ouKh IFhaiiMstoratiQiVi df; the icotaatitution ^ \7^\ 
fteifl^'itibe IconditiDift proposed by theiI)atlvos//thti1ik> 
selves, and the proposition having: ibeenaoosded io fej 
Liird Hcood^ « removes all aeniplea and difficultiei^ for 
loyal constitutionalists at least; and iathe^mly^QbanQf 
whioh'thoi^ can ever have of being restored to their 
country and possessions, -who M^ish to place some in- 
termediate PQwer between ,the King aiid the mob, to 
prevent ms^being dragged in a month s time to the 
scttflbld; like pbor Louis XVI. 

70) If fTnoaarchj^y however ' Uraitedtl is- Uy tviyraipb 0ver 
adb^rofay^iand bvuitafl ifiava^^ tyrann^ lovwif tWiproperty 
atid'^Uvatc nH^ the bretohed inhabitants' of f rancej it 
^ssriqHiTiiiost(£kely jtd beaccensfdiEdficd iiV'the southern 
I|iniivrhiee85t)fromi'tbe> stand;; that' hai^? been, made: at 

'"ijl-«ball be ^ry anxious to knowlhow the proposition 
of !Mi:d^Arblay has been receivedj 'and^ if accepted>on 
twbflit ccfnditibns, and when andfhow the Voyafgeiisfto 
•"be perforlned>; ] should hope in- a. stout man of w^r; 
'Ahd thattMi d^ Narbonne will be lof the pirty,.b^ng 
ssof diiitedi ia' Iriendsliip and political .principles j i j > I f 
M rHdsfML>d'Atblayt ever been ail Tbukm? U»i^ p^p- 
•policdotoi^bl^ ao well fortified, bodi bytart andnatntf^ 
'^ idteiianiolf (sidci that, if not impregnable; the< itakiogrj t 
f'iby thcr^cfpcides I will require so kiuchviitncj thatiif^&s 
liKgpedfan'^Brmy : of laounter-rdvolutionists wilLb^ aseiiH9- 
bled from theiflid& of Savoy*y8iiffioieBtitorluse<tl^i»efpe> 
lif fimartjn'i^BtneafiuiJes: itnd f&otion pt<9i«^\\Jiu^Vii^if^Vl^^ 
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Tpulonn^f and their extei^fal friei^jjft. J^ut p^^ ifi#IP 
assailants should make such approaches as to rejjij^^ 
pessary jto i^eireat^ with s^ichf^ powerff^,j|e^j^ ^'^^ 
4}f EngJ^d au4.. Spain ^nited^.it wilj ^cjt qnij, bfi,}?ftHr 
tc^ carry off the garrison and inhabitants in ti^fir JfifS' 
ff) destroy such ships as cannot be V9Yigl^t ^v^y^ . a;^ 
pruin the harbour and arsenal for ;||[fanjr yc^^^^ 

.^ you prcpiised me, dear Fanny, a cppy rf Mfi 5',^- 
biay's requete. When you havQ leisure^ an<J. can t^ 
me what turn things a;re likely to take> PfU^^^pa^JffX^ 
will enclose it in a future letter. . , •: - = f ^ '^xit 

I have written to Mrs. Crewe ^11 you hfiv^ sa^d 9ff ^^Iip 
subject of writing something to s^^pulat^ h^^jrplG^iife 
and commiseration in f^vpuir.of the poo^ f repiif^, jc^f^ 
siastigs, aiqoun^tf ng to QOpQ pow . ^ E;iglan^i rbesid|B)S( 
400 laity here and 800 at Jersey, in utter \g^j^ ,Th^ 
fund for the laity was totally exhausted the^^theCff 
last month, and thq beginning of the next that raisf^d 
by former subscripticms and briefs will be> wholly ^- 
pended ! 

I have been working with xny jgen night and dajpfor 
Jtpore than this, last fortnight, in correspondence urit^h 
Mrs. Cirewe, JVfr. Wilmot, Mr. Huter the secretary pf 
the Cqmmittee, and have written single letter^ iAnum^r 
];fible to pthers — :as Mrs. Montagu, Mrs« ,,Qiarrig)(, 
Hannah More,. Sec. The two first of the^e la^i^ h^¥^ 
not yet answered my letters. Poor Hp. Jtfore, ,bllP^ 
i^rritten ^ letter: that has drawn tears. from,. ipe.),,,S^ 
has be^n dangerously ill for a twelvepionjth, ,^ npff 
^Idopi able to get up, and incapable of fj^^ng^jifir 
writing ii^e ,^]||proye8 very highly pf tl^j Ifl^ies' ipla* 
Hn4 ha^^fiienjli. sppie papers to Bath; , but ^WJ^nt^, j^i^- 
^W^^Jj^^^^^ity \o act as she wo^ld,j|^e (^Oilpjl^ 
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i»^il' l^a^^l^ li^iid,"if h^"he41ai Wdiidd hi<^^ '^'ek 

^^4fife iiiferiiy; & Aifly'alldwibg die cUfss B^:'ti^^m. 

mdvdam kBbiit 7560/. a.&6iitlii wHlch'^JiinBt' tfe 
^ptfH^dlbif^'byMH^^te siibscriptibn, knd liiutk kt Is^^t 
te^tdftii^^d^^MyTa^tiafaekil'; buflb 'save thfe ilatlbii^ 
**sgiftfd^ of^^ttiBFeWftg tH^s^ excellent pebble tb die"i>f 
hunger, before the Parliament meets and agrees to d6 
Wm^thfris jbr t&^m; tb^ ladies must work h^iti. 4?he 
fet '6f tH^ye wUoin MriV Ci-ewe has interested in 'tlie 
^j^^s^te'W^ b^ifom^ i^r^ lUustriotRs add honoarable-ii- 
the Marchioness of Buckin^haih^ Lady Spehcei^, Xiiuiy 
?yyttfe/E'idy"dott'6ti;'Liidy Ch^^ Greirilli; lady 

Atiii DiribfWob^d, liatf;^ C ©rttiglas^Liay Hkrttey, Lkdy 
MdVfartbeVJ Eady Grdy, LadV Cttmelford, Mht Trimtnfet, 
Wcwi.'my^febx,' M^sr'Whitb^ka^M:fs.' H: Grevifle, 
Titfes Cr^e, Mrs.' Cooke/ Miss Smilth, Lidy Pelhaii, 
!Lady"^HVeb6ter; Mrs. Pierrepoint;' '&c; | &c. We have 
(Cbtrtrived at Chelsea to enhst Lady Ci^embrne and bther^. 
Mrs. and Miss locks are ciharnrfng acqttfeitions-^I b^g 
my best thanks for them. 

Yottr' mother works hard iii p^kii^^ a:M distributing 
ph(i^rs aftfong her friends ill town dnd 'coohfitry, aiicl 
SaHf in copying letters. You and 'M. d'Arblay dfe 
tery good in wishing to contribute yorir liiite; but I did 
iJdt'fairMid leading you into thi^ scrape. Kfon subscmile 
ytfoi ^^4tt,' add he his sword, il'wiU Iberf 'iiiswer !NH-. 
Btirke's ^deai =who says, " There are twt) >/tays by wHltfh 
ff^ple'ina^ he charitable — the on^ by theit mohfey, 
Ae" ofhei^^y tIMr ei^ertions." Now, it hte' just sthlck ixirie 
iba^'if^you fdt atiy impulse to use your pen, it should' be 
ft^'^to ghjfe' oti f(^male iienevolence. /Ihe'I&dtes 1;lrfa6<h 
Fha^tf'H6bdllei^d aftbV^ db it »6ichb^rful1;^''dnd^Witk'»6 
i^h'iM/itMt^hdsMd and 8cbut^%VB[xW'i{\ticJi'^V^ 
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odl k "* Ladies* nonsense/' thttt <r tiltekl it ijdjtt[tifg(^ 
deal in favour of religion^ tKrfao^ '})reee|^fytill'^«6afiiilf 
among the female part of Ckiidr^doid^i'Ti4»r)e Uid^jen 
2teem to have given up cfv^ry idea oV it] 'ifiiUl H^i^4lHol 
every virtue and moral sttMment Mhlch ^''f^gVditiH 
recommend . Pensez-y . The good iB jdiofj ^ 6f (Sti* iPlfl 
de Leon has heard of my zeal as ^ecretai^y td-tbe 'imJSf^ 
from M. Jumardy T suppose^ ' and haa' ini|bired- tHyM^'^ 
rection^ and wished for mfy acquaint&m^e. ' 1 shatt^wiiit 
on this venerable prtekte to-morrow.' ^'•'''' ^ ' •' 

I have so much writing on my handsf that L.fdtit' I'^k^ 
not have time now to thank M. d'Arblay'f^r-^bis 'kibd^ 
ness in sending me to nice a copy of hi^'hie*^ tvkn^iitioli 
of your ' Wiiley ;' but pray -do jovt^&n aUendani'^ 
getting a little leisure^ say mUle et mille jolie^ ^hpses for 

Yours, aflfectionately, 

C. B. 

! Mofd^m^ d'Avblay to Dr. Burney. 

Sunday noon, October 21il^ YtS^, 

My dearest fdther will think I have been very long 
in doing the little {haver done; ^ but my mind is so anxi- 
ously discomfited by the continued suspense with regard 
ta M « d^4rbl»y^'S ptoposl^n and wish^ that it has not 
been easy to lAeio weigh completely all I CQ^ldsay^ and 
the fear of r^pelating ^'hat had already been (oflferied upon 
the subject has much restrained me^ flA: ']-%<eu^e seen 
none of the tracts that' may have appeai-edJ ' ilow^e^iei^' it 
is A matter truly near my heart; anc) tho^^^i^tetvennot 
dona it r|ipidly/I have done it with niy;winiie«>iifdy«Mdj 
to owiiltUe»tiHkifa^ with a speoiee-of Jeiiiotmi thtit^iljas 
greatly affected imle^ ifor I could not Heeplyi^bnstdl^'tlfe 
'*4liiMk oB durjii ivMer fed)le>meiv mtUoui £i0liii{g tfor ^tbem 
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|^^efq^](. u UiYfi^t}! h^ve writteq sbould hilve power 
tfifirmuffiiith^omiffiiQre guineQ> I shall be paid i. 
noiisbdH §««* th^, WJBwl to" you by tba ^ta§pe oq Tuesday. 
i^fi^eH^iiH tCM^opy i|(;, .And I bav4i.the plea^iure to give 
j^^m^ik^ 8NblGrit^« Mr9. H^me; ». lady: who has 
}^Q0d ^ tllj^f ^t^nesce of Mrs. Lock^; who never sees 
f^/Q^Ots ^?(itkpi»t producing the plan. Mils. Lock ftegti 
jtmAQ tlm9t<^r for ithet<guineas. Mr. Lock;4ntN's into 
fhisrblleitiesls wHb the Mrarm^st approbation.:. 

If you think what I.have 4rawn up w<>fth printings I 
lte9Ml4 «]^i|ofte:at wght, make a littlcj sixpenny paper, 
andl>e^(|ldr|(>r/thfl saj^e^/purpose \i^i» written. . Or will 
it*<>n)y.4^ tOnb^.printQfi.fit the., expense. ,of the acting 
l^i6Bb'i^n4\giy€in gif^tis ? YpiH; mu^t judges of Ahis. 

"-^^ ■'•'•^A^etti^ev^i^'^ino^t dear sir 1 •'"'^'' ^^^IM' ■■ 

•/Im , - .• ^ F. D'A. 

n . ; 

Madame (TArblay to Dr. Burney, 

•^ ' riookhaiB', Otltober 27th, 17931, 

Mr iit$»T DBAR Father, — ^The terrible confirmation 
ofrthisiast act of savtg^ihardkiess lofl heart has wholly 
orerset u« tagain^ r M^'d'ArblByhadlentirelydiscrecKted 
Usf. probiJ^ility^ and^ to the last monoent^ disbelieved the 
report ;i npt-fxom milder thoughts Af> the barbaious liilers 
(^ftbisunhi^ppy country, but from seeing that the death 
of t^e Qu<0n could answer DO purpose^ helpless as she 
fFa» to iojfufe ithem, while her life might answer some as a 
fao^tage/Wiikb the Emperor. Cruelty/ bowever/ such as 
tbaiiv atekn^, to require no incitement whatever ; its own 
hfwiibte eiaereise appears sufficient both to prompt and (t6 
Cf^lfayiit) iGood Heaven! that that wtetehed ' PrineeeS 
sli9u}4^)Sia<6ai9hiSufierings so unieiiampled ! >• n * /:• i 
11 » MUtfe^^clolties 'alinos t incredible^ il/La&ianiia 4^ ^^^[^W^ 



Syi|jypi;W<- i : W^ I b>iW' A^ yet 4imQ iOf thdr ptftioulaii^ ^ ^ 
s^I^ t]^t^]tliciyafpt>BaTe4i«ftll;<lwttbe3t>wiateiB<»8^ 
t^(ineift^fi^l9^cbf(% to ^Inde Naiboime^rottkeidRa^Wl; 

8ti}l,jfeigii#t uDsul^oed in iFraoce.* Abdlheyhafeinre^t' 
swiff^ UQthiog but ib^ir peraon^i ,^ their mst properticB ^ 
th^ could secure no mare tfaan pocket-mobey, fcnr tn^ 
VeUing iu.tbe most penurious BtMiioec. They am^tfacie- 
fc^ in H sti^te the mo9t deplorable. Switzeriand k'fillsd^ 
wifjti gentlepep an^ ladies of the. very first iamilie^.aiid^ 
ran^ who ar^^ all starving, but . thpse who Iiave r bad > the 
gQQ^ fpxijtune tp pr/^ippe>'by disguising their /qpudtt^, «BBie 
nxepial Q^qe I, ■. i- . ;. . «; .. 

Nq an9W<^r:CQjtn€is froqa, Mr* Pitt;, and we now expect 
none till Sir Gilbert Elliot makes bis report of the^tate. 
of Toulon and of t^e Toidonnese ; till which, probabljy tio 
decision will be formed whether the Constitutionals in 

England will be . employed or not, 

« • « * * «. * « . . 

[M. d'ArUay'^ offer of serving in the erxpeditioti to 
Toulon was not accepted^ and the reasons M wbicb it 
was declined do not appear.] 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. 



<i 



[The account of jour surprise, my sweet fricnd^i was 
the Jast thing to create mine : I was well aware of. the; ge- 
neral astonishment^ and of yours in particular. MytOwn, 
however, at my very extraordinary fate> is singly greater 
than that of all my friends united* I had never made 
ajoy vow against marriage^ but I had long, long been 
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hnoiy ^erMadcd it' wbs fdr me a sttttt tX ioh iMtih 
YmakAmoA «oo< little pn^ise to draw liie fro(^ itfV ihdi-^ 
v^dnalrpUaniatiQ fjtirfiQMs. ' I xettMiht^l in ^^Myk^if' 
qrie^ansn anil 'oot^WMfids, wheii"! wM' thikc^il; HA^^ 

pfagfto«lds i^ Mttmriy te]^yibg; « Wlien I thinft I iihdl' 
beoifippidrihtii I' am m' b^ing sitigle."' It Is trity 
I -inafeigiiiedi tbnr tittte would never arrive ; atd I Have t>€lr- 
tiaadoQily aidhered to trying no experiment upon any 
othetihope; fot'^ many and mited as ar6 tiie ingredietits 
wbkifa^ferjli -what is generally consider^ ai happiness^ I 
¥?ltfi^'ahri^altitiy^tonvinded that social sympathy of cha"- 
rsBBternd ta&le'06ttld albbe have "any chance with me ; 
attfdse .1 laftir^s thbugbt^ and ndw know^^to be immate-^ 
riaL I hav^ only this peculiar^ — that what many con- 
tentedly assert or adopt in th!dbry^ I have had the cou- 
rage i to be guided by in practice. 

Wedre now removed to a very small house in the 
suburbs of a very small village called Bookham. We 
found it rather inconvenient to reside in another person's 
dwelling, though our own apartments were to ourselves. 
Our Mews lare not so beautiful as from Phenice Farm^ 
buj( o^iTf «itmii^an.i^ totally free from tueighbours and in- 
tr^si^^).,,'V|f^ ^e ^bout a mile and a half from Norbury 
Park, and two miles from Micklebam« I lua become 
already so stout a walker, by use, and with the help of a 
very able supporter, that I go to those places and return 
home on footwilhout fatigue, when the wieather is kind. 
At^ith^lifelbefsr condescend to accept a carriage from 
M^^^Lo^k^ 'tMit it is always reluctantly, I so much pre^ 
fep>Wftli;I6g Mfliete; «d here, the Country and prospects' 
arejinviting. ' '- ■ '"' 

Xihank yoxx fot ybur caution about buildmg : we shall 
certaiily^4mde^ke nothing but by cotittad V^^^^'^'t/^^ 
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woold ba tmljr OMntifyiDg to gire op a bosse in Nor- 
bnnr Park ; we defer the stmctare till the qwing. as it 
if to be io very slight, that Mr. Lock says it will be 
best to have it hardened in its first stage by the som* 
iiier*s son. It wfll be very small, merely an habitation 
for three people, but in a situation truly beautiful, and 
within five minutes of either Mr. Lock, or my sistfer 
Phillips : it is to be placed just between those two loved 
honses. 

My dearest father, whose fears and drawbacks have 
been my sole subject of regret, begins now to see I have 
not judged rashly, or with romance, in seeing my own 
road to my own felicity. And his restored cheerful con- 
currence in my constant principles, though new station, 
leaves me, for myself, without a wish. L'ennuiy which 
could alone infest our retreat, I have ever been a stranger 
to, except in tiresome company, and my companion 
has every possible resource against either feeling or in- 
spiring it. 

As my partner is a Frenchman, I conclude the won- 
der raised by the connexion may spread beyond my own 
private circle; but no wonder upon earth can ever arrive 
near my own in having found such a character from that 
nation. This is a prejudice certainly, impertinent and 
very John Bullish^ and very arrogant ; but I only share 
it with all my countrymen, and therefore must needs for- 
give both them and myself. I am convinced, however, 
from your tender solicitude for me in all ways, that you 
will be glad to hear that the Queen and all the Royal 
Family have deigned to send me wishes for my happi- 
ness through Mrs. Schwellenberg, who has written me 
*' what you call " a very kind congratulation . 

♦ He » » 

F. dA. 



I 
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1794. 

[In the year 1794, the happiness of the " Hermitage*' 
was increased by the birth of a son, who was christened 
Alexander Charles Louis Piochard d'Arblay ; receiving 
the names of his father^ with those of his two godfathers, 
the Comte deNarbonne and Dr. Charles Burney.] 



Letter from the Comte de Narbonne to Mrs, Phillips, 
on the order sent by the English Government to 
Charles Maurice de Talleyrand Perigord, ci-devant 
Bishop of Autun, to quit England in five days, 

Janvier, 1794. 

Voua avez bien voulu, avee voire bonte accoutumee, 
m'ordonner de vous envoyer tous les details que je 
pourrois avoir, sur le malheur qui nous accable : voici 
au juste tout cc que nous savons, et tout cc qui a ete 
fait. 

Mardi; a cinq heures, un messager d'etat est venu 
chez Talleyrand, lui apporter un ordre de quitter lo 
Toyaume avant cinq jours, c*est a dire, avant Dimanche 
prochain ; en y ajoutant qu'il dtoit charge de le pre- 
venir que si, au jour indique, il n*dtoit pas parti, il 
seroit dans le cas de la deportation, et deporte sur le 
champ. 

Talleyrand a fait tout de suite parvenir une note 
k MM. Pitt et Dundas. M. Windham a ete parler 
au dernier, et pretend n'avoir pas pu seulement savoir 
de lui si c'etoit pour une raison generale ou particu- 
liere : M. Pitt a garde la memo reserve vis-d-vis un 
tncmbre du parlement> de ses amis. 

II a ecrit hier a Lord Grenville et & M. Pitt des 
lettres dont il n'a pas, et il n'aura probablemeivl '^^'a, 

yoL. VI. c 
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de reponse. II a dcrit aussi au, Roi une lettre que 
j'esperois faire parvenir par le Due de Gloucester, 
mais il a refuse de me voir. 

VoQB ¥oyez qu'il ne nous teste a peu pres aucude 
etpersmee : le secret dont on s*enveloppe est la preure 
que Pon ne Teut entendre a rien. II est renvoye avec 
un Comte Zenobia, qu'il n'a jamais vu de sa yie ; un 
Comte de Vaux, dont il ne savoit pas plus le nom que 
celui d'un nomme Simon> sellier de Bruxelles. 

Concevez vous un malheur pareil ? Aujourd'hui, a 
midi^ il ne salt pas seulement si c'est en Amerique ou 
en Dannemarc qu'il ira ; et nous venous de lire dans 
les papiers qu*il a et^ fait rapport a la Convention de 
sept prises, dont deux Americaines et une Danoise. 
Tous les chemins par terre sont impraticables pour 
lui ; et, avec cela, rien n'egale son calme, son courage, 
et, presque, sa gaiete. La v6tre, et celle de nos 
adorables amis de Norbury, n'auroit-elle pas un pen 
plus souffert encore s'il s'^toit trouve vrai que j'avois 
requ un pareil ordre? Cela avoit ete dit, et, j 'imagine, 
invents, par les aristocrates. Helas ! je ne suis ni plus 
coupable ni plus innocent que mon malheureux ami, 
qui me charge de vous parler a tous de son ^ternel 
attacbement.'^' Demain je vous donnerai Thistoire 
d'aujourd'hui ; et pourrai vous instruire de sa marcbe 
et de la mienne. Ne penserez-vous pas avec un pen de 
douceur que c*est a votre in^puisable bonte a tous que 
je dois d*avoir vecu loin de Londres, et d' avoir ainsi 
echappe aux regards de la haine et de la calomnie ? 



• Probably VL* de Talleyrand received permission to remain in 
England a few wieeks longer, as his letter to take leave of M. and 
^dtuoe d'Arblay is dated from London, March 2nd, — Ed. 
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' ■ ' Madame d'Arhlay to Doctor Bumey. 

The- times- are, indeed^ as my dearest fathef'silys^ 
ireinepdbils, and Teconcile this retirement daily imn^ 
and more to my Chevalier — Chevalier every way, by 
births by his order, aud by his character ; for to-day 
be has been making his first use of a restoration to hiil 
garden in gathering snowdrops for his fair Dulcinear--* 
you know I must BBjfair to finish the phrase wiA liny 
effect. 

I am very sorry for the sorrow I am sure Mr. Biirke 
will feel for the loss of his brother, announced in Mr. 
Cooke's paper yesterday. Besides, he was a comie, 
good-humoured, entertaining man, though not bashfuL 

What an excellent opening Mr. Canning had made 
at last! Entre nous soit dit, I remember, when at 
Windsor, that I was told Mr. Fox came to Eton pur- 
posely to engage to himself that young man, from the 
already great promise of his rising abilities ; and he 
made dinners for him and his nephew. Lord Holland, 
to teach them political lessons. It must have had an 
odd effect upon him, I think, to hear such a speech 
from his disciple. Mr. Lock now sends us the papers 
for the debates every two or three days ; he cannot 
quicker, as his own household readers are so numerous. 
I see almost nothing of Mr. Windham in them; which 
vexes me : but I see Mr. Windham in Mr. Canning. 
4« « * « * 

F. D'A. 

P.S. So you have got Mr. Erskine's speeches ? cer- 
tainly they were not at present likely to be de trap from 
any duplicates in your library ! 1 divett twj^A^ 'NiSStv 
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the lihduglit of seeitig yoa i^mn^ thtfi^^t^ vnOHAfHt 

,'U->rlllOi| -r, ■:•...,, , .. ■ .:,,!.. l.,r,, ,:,.,i, ,;.,i;h/o^ >,i07 

^j ..fliJf..dtf Talleyrand. to ,Mf^. PkUljp/p^ ^ . ^,^ j^ 

MkiiOkiJIiifi^^^II Taut qu^il j ciit eo de riinpos8ibi]ilia>pour^MQ 
a^^tbfikiitt j^ n*are pas «u ThoDneur de vousiioirr; «uai$ I'io^ 
{ioss^fiVe^ 9a' plus forte m'a privd. >dui ; dcrsier. i fdakir : qM« 
je pouvois avoir en Earopev -Pennettefl, Bn^ytii^ad^ff^^ 
de Vbu^'r6tii6rder>ei>cd^ une-^fois'deitalitetiiii^o^j'b^qftes, 
d^ Votfs'^dteTnat^d^r mi |)ei^ ^^pavt ttajiS|iTott<^ MMiiy|3nir> 
etlaissez moi vous dire qtie^ifiiesijno^uxJseiportj^iiQ^ dft^^ 
toutf Tes'^tembMd ina vie vers vous, vers le Capitaine, vers 
vos enfaDS. Vous allez avoir en Amerique un serviteur 
bien zel^ ; |e ne . revien^rai pas en Europe sans arriver 
dans le Sui'ry : tout ce qui^ pour mon esprit et pour mon 
coeur!, a queliqti^ vttlietf/'est la. 

' J'aS' rhdlhiMt'"Ue' v6us i^n6mrel«^! tniaidaHMeydl a^ni/r 
J4int6^flli plUk^r€«ti*cttiedfx d^rduement. ::rii'..i nt.ii 

.fjii.Ki jni.J ii.u. J<, J, , J, ..,.,. ... i TALMWRjftKEIjJ'j 
.ill .f .i l.r.i. I.-.u./.M |.;... .; ,.;.KH.: . .a..„y 

j ; , Mmi^^Son^ Mm J Pfl^eptep , t9u^ ;[ne3 cj6m^lmens^ ati 
'"^^ Jt^:ji^'!r(ti;%r|idi tpiM^^andMadmiejd'jArilifytiion 
juscffa'aii^'iAiinll^ri^ oil il' li^ip^dlflertdrtii- jftii^itfuili^^ttfe 




pour apprendre le beau et bon langage, c*est * Evelina 
et • Cecilia' qui sont mes livres d etude et de plaisir. ' Je 



vous souhaite^ mon cher ami, toute espece de bonheur, 
et vous ^tes'^'yb^tioA^yie'r^ttipKr i6\xi m^s Ibuhaits. 

fl%"htf^Stei»*combien de tems je resterai en Amerique: 
^ilj!5Vif^(^ft(!)iibfqueIque 'chose de . raispi^n^^jP et ,^s^^p 
p©wi< «iotre;molheureiiit>pBya« j^tiQvieij;idfo^.;n4: Vt^HMtPB^' 
i^ittte^oA^nsala »€bnijiagn^proQhaiiw»>) j^r) pr^p^ffWIft .-gH 

Att^^(Q&id«0 a!6^1einiirt6llS IHItfiAflt^iiS.nM •';..v>T wr.vr/of, 01 

«2^Ai^u^iv4iie%iiJg)dmbiag]ds ^^nlVJbad^m^ .d^AfrUftytn^ >f^ 
M&dA4M« Fililti[»y.je moi^s «tB ^ip ivy: ^^im^^Hi^^m^P ^ 
*Ml^^lWi^l$)(3|iiaati6'po4iflaivie^> mU r-nc/ om \o^wrJ u 

'lu^Unjr^ iw linpirndt in ir,-.:i. v)"k -^mo7 -ijfKv. ^o^ 
i.r.rT^ t,. ^.^MP'^^^ d Arblay to Doctor BurrieyV 

MT«'bf3ttij;IBAirHBS4 rrril ,'fl^m ritbis.fPiw^iPift^.prieturped 

from reading you»',musi7W»lQW^pj ;^T|dnHiftfJy i^^Yn^ 
ouci 'SuBaaina/aL The account of your better health 
gives me a pleasure beyond all words ; and it is the 
More essMr to tny^erfeti 'c6Ueflttileffl^>6rf i«^nt 
of your opinion of our retreat. I doubt not ttf^liNWipt 
est father, but you judge completely right, and I may 
neady^4B^W>«rb' both equally ^p^petlAto^^p^j the 
n\<wti iia|dicifcirft«pect to your counsel. We give up. 







vihmiA w^]^ this perkd, Toaii X<oiidaa'p for>4h^iif;jlt) 
)C4 d*4^tUs»|r noA only could Haniy}mt\w^kldtwuatt,iBXl 
]^Mawatx8efiiti]iy> whether reiroBpective or iMAnal^rX 
i^'diMiyithti extresfte susceptibility whiehrfittends \m 
'MVjrt'ii^l BQiions-jof hcmoiiF> aad hdn quickly and 
d(9ppl}r^htfi»&pirtt is wounded by whatever he regards an 
^Ei|iiMict»i Ineapahle^ too^ o£ the least- tnmming or 
^lAguiai^^lhe.eould not> at a tiiae aueh as this^be in 
Iipudon^wtihottt suffering or risking^ perha|>8 hoiirl]fi> 
9^aelhiBt^ unpleasant. Here we* are tvanquil, w^ 
disturbed aiad undisturfaing. Gan Iife> he often saj^sT, 
W mote innctoemt than ouri^ or happinesalmorein^ 
eiffeaiite?> .He works in his garden^ or studio Englkh 
aikd matheniaties^ while I write.- > Wlien I work at my 
needle, he reads to me ; and we enjoy the beauti&l 
cousitry liround us in long and romantic strolls, duritag 
whkh he carries' under his arm a portable garden^chair, 
lent us .by Mlrs. Loek^ that I may rest as I proceed. 
He isejda^m^ fond, too, of writing, and makes, from 
time ia tilde, memorandums of such memoirs, poems^ 
and anecdotes as he recoUects, and I wish to have 
lAreserved.. \ These resources for sedentary life are <ter- 
lainly the ^imsi blessings that can be given to man. Soft 
Aef' eaaabic hini to he happy in the extrcmest olwcurity^ 
even! after tastkig the- dangerous draughts of glovy asid 
amhitioRu: 

'jifEheibiLKnesff of M. de Lafayette has been indeed 
tetrevdi}?^ bitter ito hkn. It required the utmost AMree- 
he could put upon himself not to take some poiUie 
paortl lA 'iUr He drew up a short but most energetic 
defepoe^ of « 4hat unfortunate general* in a letter^ fWhiok 
M/tnesBlfetQ' print and send to th6 edilorsiof anew* 
pbper ijfimk ihad., traduced himi «Bt]ii.bis name at fisU 
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lettgtbi^ ^ Bofi ^ftfteu two nights* sleepless deKberelkm, 
tiQ|iiiic^>d«bscMi>i(if* iBCtTtng his friend, with a ]f6nor 
di»i)£ysdaib i6f beMg mistaken as one who WMld lend 
sbyiarriM to> weaken; Government at this msh, imfde 
hyi iicmsl^t • to y epfress it. I was dreadfiilly uneaqr 
dating 'the ^nfliet^ knowing, far better than I cm mtike 
ktta'OdOceitnsi the mischiefs that might follow any in^ 
terferenoe at this moment^ in matters brought befoi^ 
the nkticMly from a fbr^gner. But^ conscious of his own 
uitegtitj^ I plainly see he must either wholly retirev or 
emne fbr]»ard tO' encounter whaterer he thinks wrong. 
Ab»^better let faM accept your motto^ and adtiver m>n 
Jardm*IiJie'iB:wm in it> notwithstanding our long 
Walktd MTchleham^ and working hard and faet Ho 
findsh'Smner idf^set 'task' that to-movrow/Sanday, must 
ekeimpedeii . 

■J 'I aflh glad you meet Lord Spefacer at Lady Lucan'a : 
wfcai an acquisition, a man of his charaetev, to Gorem- 
nient ! M. d'Arblay sometimes says, " I cannot con- 
ceive how there can be two minds amongst honest men 
aato this^wai;!". though as to its causes he can eon- 
eeive but toO' well a thousand ! ' 

■I Mi 4'.Alblay> to my infinite -■ satisfaetioD, gites up all 
Ihoughlbi of building, in the preseili awfhl itate of 
pnUic aEuvs. To show you« howefveri how mudb be is 
1^ year advice" as to son jardin, he has been drarw-> 
ing a plan for it, which I intend to beg, borrow> or 
dteai (all one), to give you some idea how seriously he 
alevuSiesAo make his manual labours of sosse real 
utility^ -.i 

/ Tbivaort^f wotk, however^ is so totally now to hinii 
that he 1 receives every now and then some of poor 
MerttnVi ^''^disagreeable oompliineQt8;f" fory'wlnea Mr^ 
lieck'a Off i 4he <Oa^plain's i^vdenenr favwxr duv* grounds 
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been d^. iqrc^V*. Sq^cU .nils ,flDvio^(id)^naid fntBl 
when plants ought to be reaping, and plants are run- 
ning TO %em while they are thought not yet at ma- 
turity. Our garden, therefore, is not yet quite the 
most profitable thing in the wo^l4; but M^ d*A. as- 
sures me k is to be the staff of our table and exist- 
ence^^ ,/ ..i .i 

n^^ .toil .in pUwti^ an4 tfW^)UiltillgF«Mwb<ii{oA 
rq^^d^.^ur he^g«i^ ihero »t • B^l^aiiii |he' {l»Bi[ji^i 
l^een ju&jrmed ihejwiU k«^ n^rjhii^tih^ firM^^ns^ 
af^ ^. spcond^ we? imy/be 'ioFQr.4hQihiUai wdifftir 

APffcber (^199^ tl(W,.w>4b,|^€]^rl^bwrali^^c^«»dxife 
cQjxsi^ej^Jj/lei ooippftriii^^tfof^ivaed^i wd»w^^ iitfl«qki}di 
cl^ap, 9]^;F^fjgn^.,h§: ^liowd hisr^iwkijtojjlio gark 
dei^er, the .911^19 sajid .heib^4ei^oUsbiQd'Mi nfipalfiigtifrTi 
bed/t H-<d'^,prQtef5tM^)H>^ve]un|^||^ ^^ImIr 
more }ike fi^. «i^i£va»ff A^^df, ,, a t<i- >ija 

. His .greatesjt passion }&/for trfMOkqpi}an$ifi|^<. JE^«|ryht 
thing we pqB9«ss. he mo^yes- from one epd of ibe gi^rd^m 
to tauotheri to pipdufie /better effe|;t4. R^sen^ ^fiJci^i 
ptece of jess^ipines,. jessfimines of h^neysuekkflt, 'Mid^ 
hqoqysuckl^s ojTUUcg, till they have all>diiiipod.H>imdt 
a9. far as tbp .space allows ; but whether the AffscA m^o 
nqt ko.fL.g^^vsfi, ^ortality^ sumso^r.onljtt^M ^t«r-I 

mine. .imi{ 

v'^f^Jf emr h^rtvimUural histdry. .r9utX-iititt!M>t 
citiit.thlii.wc have had fof one week- cabba|[i8»fMipMf»r 
am^ wAtwBliQtk.eweKj day! O, you JNifCrt^o^iA^athowi 
sv^^et tii^yl tastfd ! ' We. agreed ^h^yiiad^fiffniehnesal 
a|id M^oJil w^ bud' never I i»e;t' with- b8lf>te4i> Wcuimiii 
tlmd for{'ti)oi fthpct aiAime^to goM tiucedl ofoihtsmMibe- 
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GMi^Miii{kdraoalteatdb^4ii«l«d,''tll^ #^Jrb'%^giMi^ 

-nm QiB sUi&Uj bnn ::fii'j» •! ••> oJ im^iio ^^"^';1 "*-»"'' 
-BOT i£ i97 Ion jHiii/'iit 'ji. ' ».ij ■' \ff fti'jPm'^nin 
sill oliijp 3o{ Ion <i 'viM l 'n 'i . ii ^n jd 1/^:4 lijO /(ihut 

Bookbam, April, 1794/>')n'J 

me in doubt whether you advanced to her or li6t;f ' 

ibgip^OAdk^i^^uilf^ 7(Mi< itf&tifliifi^t^d tb ialniciikt all 
tliHSB 0%i«ibl>i«n4«rgyl ''HdtrUikWniy^defilr^t^Kfii^to 
fisd:aid^<)iiB 4Ai^b^i^i«^k^l^'iih^ ii^i" ¥ef«^'h^^^^ 
oiM^ Uot^ tet*iA*ii«t' t''hfeaVdJ*it'i>foi(?ei4i^^^ 
here's Dr. Bumey as young^dis ^erJ^ trti?dfeydef<tr lather- 
inz-Mft^i^arQ^ti^^^if^eHt. I 'N6 Sd^fk^^oMd'^M^ei^bn 
rttfcU^t^feii^ttWj iiiteffefittrfg^ot'lAbt^^elfedme. -My' 
hefcttt fl«jil%and; lam fetiite, V(«ild*!iave'^et'hiitiiiftb^' 
skme miAner/ Tke^MendMtp^^'i^bp&mrh'i^i^^ 
Am^^dig&,i\Mi too ^Srong^' i^^ >i^sf'f 4!^ titter itr te v^V^ 
otlit^itetj^, ttil»Ugti it had bbeit t^kidh^^id^dbufd^d .^ 
I-iMdi»f^ fe# tkifigs 'tt^ye eaiHeytly Dkatt- 'ftg^^o><^^^ 
her. . '"^^^^ 

t<Mi4iwlUaxiaiust5 1 fern* siir^i hftVif' toiieft '^«tifed%y 
irii»t iyoiJ «sh|Gtb'h«pIoP her tefe\Qtid}pwt^gSff, ttifc^eiit^ 
grtif{t^R«fiefaP'p4ei^ ( ^i)d how iii!ifKf6r^yiI^'ed^artir^ 
latoa5le«ili:q)(fapribl)[eiteobl0''|Uicc^^/ yi[^t>j9td<eliltt^dbte 
dboaburtfif affll<i3bH^sxthvtHdteifav0tiii Ib«f4 p]K)dtfO(sU ^^I^ 
diddnit^oto J^dail Mxr|sy)v»0iiMdftcW4)idiibiiio'i hwAi 
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Tery glad to hear it at the same moBieiit Aal likeir cl 
his beneficence. ' i u 

I am almost ashamed to use the word /brturmiiflm 
speaking of Toulon. Yet, good Heaven^ what ati e8^> 
cape from how useless a sacrifice must I ever look bad^ 
to Mr. Pitt's not accepting M. d'Arblay's servicer I 
For I never could buoy myself up with those tengmne< 
expectations of the constitutional spirit of all the south 
of France> that made M. d'ArUay believe the rislE, be 
whatever the personal event, well worth mnming for 
his unhappy country. 

Adieu, dearest Sir ! ifith a thoutmnd ihattks for yoor 
'* heart dear" letter. > • ' 

'Ever J most affectionately. 
Your dutiful 

F. D'A. 

Thint of our horticultural shock last week, when 
Mrs. Bailey, our landlady, "entreated M. d'Arblay 
not to spoil her fruit-trees!" — trees he bad been 
pruning with his utmost skill and strength. However, 
he has consulted your '^ Millar " thereupon, and finds 
out she is very ignorant, which he has gently intimated 
to her. 



Madame d'Arblay to Dr, Bumey. 

Bookham, May 9, 1794. 

How kind is my dearest Father, and how straight toi 
my heart comes his kindness ! The Chanterelle and 
Mandoline have vibrated to that of M. d'Arblay, 
'^The Cunning Man"* he is reading with great plea- 
sure, and, &om its simplicity, and his remembrance of 

* Dr. Barney's translation (In verse) of Rousseau's 'Devin da 
Village.' 
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fteiSiitiicli^HUtlli as much £ftcility as prose. It will be 
an exceeding good lesson with his Mandoline. 
fiiHlNiroftea-^O how often — do I regret that my be- 
lonedifatiiiar cannot for some time de suite see the svn 
ziw iaiid'Set with a character so formed to become 
&BBgjywwf deat to. him l-^so replete with every resource 
fecchiraarfiil a6litude and happy retirement! — so very 
IiiBeJiu(Mtel£in ditsposition, humour^ and taste^ that the 
da^Mrer.^ftsseain whkh I do not^ in its course^ ex- 
eiain|i).^HiMr you remind me of my father ?" 

We were anxious that Mr. L should have an 

inlervietr ^viifth.Mta. Schwellenberg^ as M. d' Arblay had 
been informed that some one had iold the King be 
had '' servedikii America against England^ as secretary 
to M. de Lafayette." Who could have invented such 

a com|Aaie fiJsehood? M. d' Arblay begged Mr. I* 

^^ply jand roundly to make known, firsts that he 
neVfer ^si^ America ; secondly, that he had never any 
c^imex^ni witji M. de Lafayette but as his equal^ 
except w^h respect alone to military precedence ; and 
tl^rdly, that, having been an oflScer in the Royal Ar- 
t^U^ry from twelve years of age, he had never served 
any man whatever (oflScially) but his King. 

« 9K « « aK 

Is not this news from the Continent as well as from 
the West Indies very excellent ? We wanted to make 
ourbelves Xow6r and Park guns for a little rejoicing. 
However, not having cannon or powder, M. d*A. has 
cdilteiftfed' himself with only making me another new 
vrillk in oUr ofchard, which must serve instead. 

I forgot to mention in my late letters that I have 
sfe^tf good Mr. Hoole. I heard he had visited our 
worthy neighbours, the clergyman and his wife; and 
Mrs. Cooke meant to oblige me by discouraging him 



Uom dattng^ I desired her io ceetify Hmt ImditaiKSfS 
he>cmme.^igsiM:i for nj srsoliite dodiipBi^ irf^JiA'.sdb 
W9q;mnmftmoe, to tyoid dress^ fa^ is metf wfwiakmidai 
iinf^Uiiii^seclunon froovoUfne .Hg «ccnqiid|gty 

jMreievlc^iluiiisdf flooQ after, and I was veiy^Wtftd 
sofrt^ As.he spolie French vith.ai mmA:diBkwMf 
as M. d'Arblay speaks English, M. d*A^* onhearpfpiB 
blido^iiim^laAed' Ariosto-and Tasao^altaclaBd 'hiitf in 
ftaliaD, ^iit> was ranch. surpriBed to find liiBubl&i|«i 
csren- understood. How very diffsrait to know jmdrrto 
*peah a Uttguage ! M. d' A* is himself an instaiKO^fo^ 
l», besiiiltey ia prononnciog *^^How d9 \ia?*lcye^Am 
w^nia no dssistaoceinjDeading Hnibo, oii em-aoffberf 
ysupgr, (f^iMi id' far siore difficolt,! .beDaifl»!inooa iliffii iin^ 
and siilajeciio local icanl^: J '-lir rM.M <no:^oI 

." Iseejoar oaaaeyrniydearesli fath^^ widi>gi^neoaM 
atatestien, mwaxhek and Charles Foau in^ B; cottedtian 
dthom moirl I ani> dying for the work. <I€ ^oa^han^ 
it, I beseech a peep at it by- sokie.opportiimtj.a Xwitt 
our^qllyvetuiraii. > • . • i • - -^ .jn /^ 

J '/ ; r/' r. 1/ : . • ; : i _ '•»-■.•> no 

'trohi ]iiddcfj^ Bumey djier %{sWn 

\ vvsit to her at Bookham. ' 

J . /* ■ .•-.?.';,■■;.:..''•■ - '.. / -.-T-^j.-nu 1 

It ij 



f 




hotigfat, so sweet a surprise as was my dearesi latners 
vis^! How softly ^hd soothingly it J^as rested r upon 

pique, he con- 



my m^nd ever since! 

, Abdolomine^* has no re^etbut that,ifls 

was not in better order ; he was a little pique. 



. iffiifi^tii^fot a^rdener in a draaia of fFtetenelk^s. 
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faaaisisiilwt pati ujUtAit mas not very heaty-**mdy tobd 
dbff/Uabilxl tJBipflbsibn •ktodo great ^6A% nhcander^ 
tiUk H&llufleasaie^^pursues witli* energy, andifinisbeM 
)|ji^iipmfti; biXy lhen» lall ia over \ HPe tfaxwks' iho 
htialfliiip 0i»e dond sQivays done ; arid' to feJpaiir,'<anc} 
rtfaraiBibndriveed/aiid GleanBe,4-0> these ar^ drudgeriei 
alu y yui ' t dMe uyhSmT : 1/ ^i. 

niHof^eterj yottsheuldihave seon tb^ j^e before ''hd 
bigaii'Isiaclpdrationi, todo him justice ;: there wa»thdA 
aDthfaig«kQfbut mawDoises herbei^; novr, you' must at 
lotat-aUowftberd ]««ihixture of flowers i/nd grain J ''i 
«bh'j!OU''bi^ Bten hitn yesterday/ mowing 'ddwn ou^ 
h8dge««--witli< his sabrd^i and with an air and attitudos 
flOdrifiitaoy^Tthftt^iif rliet bad' been ■ howing dotvnti other 
legions than those he encountored^^tv'^.- of spiders*^ 
liiMioabli scarcely hluvd had a mien more tremendous, 
ophImNv) demiEind«d a^ arm more mighty.- Heaven 
loK^m-i ^^ '^themoibt contente personJne in the world" 
te^db his 'sabre sp; employed ! 

You spirited me on in all ways ; for thi^ woek past 
I hav# tskeb tightly to the grand ouvrage.* If I go 
on so a little longer, I doubt not but M. d'Arblay will 
t>egin ^ttling where to have a new shelf for arranging 
it ! which is already in his rumination for Metastasio ; 
I imagine you now seriously resuming that work ; I 
ho)pe't6T4'(^e'fiirther sample ere long. , 

' ' Wq 'tliSnlt witn very great pleasure pf accepting my 
Ihdtli^^s aha voiir Icihd invitation for a few days/ x 
l^^pe ana mean, if possible, to bring witli me a]so ^little 
l/&^i^W or something 'less in the doloi*bus ' sty le than 
what alws^ys causes your poor shouldfers a' little stifug.f 
" mvrma Mrs. Lock' were very sorry tb'bave missed 

.in , III , 'wnv^ li M- ■■ J- - r I r f i. I n . j«' ■ ■' '^ 

* ' Camilla,* then lately begun, 
t VSdwy«iidtElswt>? a tragedy .by MAdsm^'^^^^^^y 
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you. Mr. Lock was gratified, erdti adHtectild," by'^iiQr 
account of the happiness you had ^^ 1^1' '^ 
says, from the time of our inhabiting tfiis'^^dS* 
nette, one of his first wishes had been that j^ou ^6tAili 
see us in it ; as no possible description or niM^iEdJi 
could so decidedly point out its competetrce. 'He, Wtt& 
knew the uncommon character which was ib M^ to 
master^ expected all that has followed of its sufficiMdy^ 
but he can easily conceive the anxiety of all who VM. 
not had so near a view of it upon an e;8:perini<ent 'so 
great. How thankfully did I look back, the 28tlk df ' 
last month, upon a year that has not been blemiiih^ 
with one regretful moment ! •* 

How truly grieved was I to hear from Mt.'IioSdk of 
the death of young Mr. Burke ! What a d^adild 
blow npon his father and mother ! to come 'it 'the in- 
stant of the son's highest and most faon'Ourable ad- 
vancement, and of the father's retreat to the bosond 
of his family from public life ! His brother, too, gone 
BO lately ! I am most sincerely sorry, indeed, and quite 
shocked, as there seemed so little suspicion of such aii 
event's approach, by your account of the joy caused by 
Lord Fitzwilliam's kindness. Pray tell me if you heaif 
how poor Mr. Burke and his most amiable wife endure 
this calamity, and how they are. 

* * ili :ilfi ilp 

F. D'A. 



Madame dArblay to Mrs. Phillips. 

Bookham, 1794. 

I GRIEVE to return M. de Lally's incomparable book ; 
I have been delighted and enlightened by the ' Letters 
to the Electors,' and the * Pieces Justificatives ;' I think 
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^ver n^re by any writing I ever read: Uaere is a 
D9bleiie^ of xnind and of style, of thought and of e^- 
{^^sion,,so strikingly combined, that eloquence has 
'^a^^ely seemed to me so natural, and never more pene- 
^atiog. That any country can voluntarily throw away 
^li^ch ^ statesman, such an orator, such a citizen ! You 
]^nQw how forcibly I was struck by M. de Lally To- 
len^al from the first : you will therefore not wonder I 
f^jDi now quite enthusiastic for him. Warmth and sen- 
sibility such as his, joined to a candour that seems 
above all prejudice on any side, or for any party, or 
purpose^ or even wish, make me reverence now as be- 
fore I admired him. 

Alw^Lys,: when you can, remember me to him and to 
your beloved Princesse d'Henin. How I wish you 
cpulijl spend more time with such consolatory beings ! 

We are seeking everywhere, in the Dorking vicinity, 
anew dwelling; but the difficulty of finding anything 
18 immoderate. Nevertheless, as this is the sole period 
in which we can hope to bear the expense of removing, 
we are ardent in the search ; for the dear n ess of pro- 
visions, and the difficulty of obtaining the common 
comforts of the family board, milk, butter, &c., make 
us unwilling to establish ourselves here for life ; and 
the sight of Mrs. Lock oftener is well worth a few 
guineas a-year. , 

F. d'A. 



Linei to Madame (TArblap on her Birthday. 

Aimer ea femme est un travers, 

La chanter est ur ridicule ; 
Et» de plu8, ce monde pt-rvers 

8ur cet article est peu cr6du1e. 
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Too ^piNtx* ISbn duM tei fcii^ 

Loio des booncaox f|«e la 
Declialae eootie Ti 
Aime i cooggpcr dans 

Qu^il te doit wan 
EtMobonliear! Oai; Umsbs 

Je 
QnV 

Les femiixe k 
A cecte donee J4 

Pcisient-Os se Imcr long tens ! 

A. A. 




I/ueription/or ike Poriraii of Mm Wife^ b§ A- ttJrblay, 

La Raiion, si sooTcnt tramehante, atnVflairev 
Tottjoors dans ses eerits plait aotant qu'elle Must ; 
L'lndalgeDoe, rAmonr allament ton flambean : 
C'est la Sagesae enfin, non I'EoBtii peint en beaa. 

W«st1iamhle. 



1795. 
Madame dCArblay to Mrs, 



Bookham, Afnl t5, 1795. 

So dry a reproof from so dear a friend ! And do 
jou, then^ measure my regard of heart by my i^emiss- 
Bess of hand? Let me g^ve you the short bistory of 
my tragedy, fairly and frankly. 

I wrote it not, as your acquaintance imagined, ior 
the stage^ nor yet for the press. I began it at Sew 
Palafiflt, and^ at odd moments, I finished it at Windsor; 
vitfaout the least idea of any species of publication. 



'lW5J 
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Since I ]«ft .the Boyal houBehold, I ventured to let 
it be read by my-fctheri Mr. and Mre. Lock, my 
ustet Phillips. tAiif, of course, M. d'Arblay, and not 
another humsh "being. . Their ppinioDa led - to what 
followed, anditpy brother. Dr. Charles, showed it to 
Mr. Kemhl^.while X waa on my visit to nay lather lost 
October. He instantly and warmly pronounced for 
its acceptance, but 1 knew not whea Mr. Sheridan 
would see it, aiid had not the smallest expectation of 
iA appearing this year. However, just three days 
before my beloved little, infant came into the world, 
an express arrived from my brother, that Mr. Kemblc* 
wa^ited :the tn^e^Umnediately, in order to show it to 
Mr. Sheridan, who had just heard of it, and had' 
spoken in the inost flattering terms of his good will< 
for its reception. ' ■ 

Still, liQ we ve^ I.WM in tkubt of its aetnal 'accept- 
ance till three weeks after my confineiaenti' -when V- 
had a visit from my brother, who told me he was, the 
next morning, to read the piece in the green-room. 

This was a precipitance for which I was everyway 
unprepared, as I had nevfir<inade but one copy of the- 
play, and had intpnded divera cor^ttctiiwis and alter- 
ations. Absorbed, however, by my new charge, anJ 
the|)i,grQyi{l^iU, I had a sort of indifference about thp 
,WaVtffftwhi<gti'sn'faGtj'httslast^'^v^'^cfe. : ^-^ '' 
.^^^jift OHtnwvit I waa then abIe"to^btil^'& peU'll^wl'&lik 
'>bTQ.^9}^ l^f^]Srto acknowledge tha'stald bf'thie'dSilt 
to tay sisters ; and to one of these^pistlcte 1 had AA ML 
mediate laughing answer, informing me my confidence 
was somewhat of the latest, as the subject of it itH 
already . in all the newspapers ! I was extrem^^ 
» chagrined at this intelligence; but, from that tim^, 
tlumght it all too late to be the hers\d ot m-^- cnm 

VOL. Vt. \i 
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designs. And this, added to my natural and incurable 
dislike to enter upon these egotistical details unasked, 

has caused my silence to my dear M , and to 

every friend I possess. Indeed, speedily after, I had 
an illness so severe and so dangerous, that for fuU 
seven weeks the tragedy was neither named nor 
thought of by M. d'Arblay or myself. 

The piece was represented to the utmost disad'- 
vantage,' save only Mrs. Siddons and Mr. Kemble; 
for it was not written with any idea of the stage, and 
my illness and weakness, and constant absorbment, at 
the time of its preparation, occasioned it to appear 
with so many undramatic effects, from my inexperienee 
of theatrical requisites and demands, that, when I saw 
it, I myself perceived a thousand things I wished to 
change. The performers, too. wer^ cruelly imperfect, 
and made blunders I blush to have pass for mine, — 
added to what belong to me. The most important 
character aftet the hero and heroine had but two lines 
of his part by heart ! He made all the rest at random,, 
and such nonsense as put all the otl^r actors out as 
much as himself ; so that a more wretched performance, 
except Mrs. Siddons, Mr. Kemble, and Mr. Bensley, 
could not be exhibited in a barn. 

All this Qoncurred to make it very desirable to vdth- 
draw the piece for alterations, which I have done. 

And now you have the whole history — and now — 
*are you appeased ? 

F. d'A. 



Dr. Bumey to Madame dtArUay. 

Mj DEAR Faiwt,— -Wliat a while has our correspond- 
ff^ptl Let ai6aee~where shall I begin? Wlqr» 
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at my resuscitation^ I think. I began tc/ stir «ndl 

rub my eyes^ as I remember^ ere you left these ipal*tfliv 

and I no sooner got on my legs but it was' '^Mungoi. 

here and Mungo there." Engagements, — soholarSjr^ 

printers^ — proofs^ — revises, &c. &c. Within tkiftiforli-i' 

night or three weeks that 1 have been quite out of sty" 

room, my hurry has been, to my present feelings .and 

strength, greater than ever I can remembev. "IDhe 

best p^urt of the story is, that I have been gathmn^^/ 

strength and spirits through all this bustle, faster tkan* 

I did by nursing and inquiries after my own hefaltb: 

Bat during the late tremendous winter I find that' 

almost all my acquaintance have faied no better ihatt- 

myself; so that^ like Swift and his old woman> ^wct dd 

nothing but "con ailments together." .^ ^ 

One of my dinners, since my going out, was at 

Charlotte^s^ ¥dth the good Hooles. After dinner Mr. 

Cumberland came in, and was extremely courteous^ and 

seemingly friendly, about you and your piece. He 

took me aside firom Mrs. Paradise^ who had fastened 

on me andheld^pe tight by an account of her own and 

Mr. Paradise's complaints, so circumstantially nair*^ 

rated, that not a stop so short as a comma occurred in 

more than an hour, while I was civilly waiting for a 

full period. Mr. Cumberland expressed his sorrow at 

what had happened at Drury-lane^ and said that^ if he 

had had the honour of knowing you sufficiently,^ he 

would have told you d'avance what would happen; bjf 

what he had heard behind the scenes. The players 

seem to have given the play an ill name. But, he 

says, if you would go to work again, by reforming 

this, or work with your best powers at a new plan, and 

would submit it to hiis inspection, he would, frotn! ^ 

oqperieaco ko hw hsA, risk his Ufe m Its TO»t^M 
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This eonTersatioii I thouglit too cmioiis not to be 
mentioned. 

« • » « • 

Well, bat how does yoar petit and pretty monsieiir 
do ? Tis pity you and M. dWrblay don't like him, 
poor thing! And how does horticulture thnTe? 
This is a delightful time of the year for your Floras 
and your linnaei: I envy the life of a gardener in 
spring, particularly in fine weather. 

And so dear Mr. Hastings is honourably acquitted ! 
and I visited him the next mornings and we cordially 
shook b^iK^g I had luckily left my name at his door 
as soon as I was able to go out, and before it was 
generally expected that he would be acquitted. 

The young Lady Spencer and I are become very 
duck ; I have dined with her at Lady Lucan's, and 
met her at the blue parties there. She has in- 
vited me to h^ box at the opera, to her house in 
St. James's Place, and at the Admiralty, whither the 
family removed last Saturday, and she says I must 
oome to her the 15th, 22nd, and 29th|>f this month, 
when I shall see a huge assembly. Mrs. Crewe says 
all London will be there. She is a pleasant, lively, 
and comical creature, with more talents and discern- 
ment than are expected from a character si fildtre. 
My lord is not only the handsomest and best inten- 
tioned man in the kingdom, but at present the most 
useful and truly patriotic. And then, he has written 
to Vienna for Metastasio*s three inedited volumes, 
which I so much want ere I advance too fiir in the 
press for them to be of smy use. 

I am hallooed on prodigiously in my Metastasio 

mania. All the critics — ^Warton, Twilling, Nares, and 

Ih-. Charles — say that his Estratto deW Arte Poetica 
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cTAtistotile, which I am now translating, is the best 
piece of dramatic criticism that has ever been written. 
^^ Bless my heart !" says Warton, " 1, that have been 
all my life deiFending the three unities, am overset." 
^ Ay," quoth I, *^ has not he made you all ashamed 
of *em ? You learned folks are only theorists in 
theatrical matters, but Metastasio had sixty years' suc- 
cessful practice. There! — Go to." My dear Fanny, 
before you write another play, you must read Aris- 
totle and Horace, as expounded by my dear Metastasio. 
But, basta. You know when I take up a favourite 
author, as a Johnson, a Haydn, or a Metastasio, I 
ido not soon lay him down or^let him be run down. 

The club has been very much crowded this season. 
Mr. Fox was at the last, and Windham! who, coming 
late, did not put a good face on the discovery : how- 
ever, all were very loquacious and good humoured. 
We have vacancies. Poor Sir William Jones has 
occasioned one — but black balls have been plenty. 
Three or four d — lish democrats, Dieu merci! have 
had the door shut upon 'em. 

Here it strikes three o'clock : the post knell, not bell, 
tolls here, and I must send off my scrib: but 1 will 
tell you, though I need not, that, now I have taken up 
Metastasio again, I work at hiiii in every uninterrupted 
moment. I have this morning attempted his charming 
pastoral in *^ il Re Pastore :" — 

Alia Selva, al Prato, aV fonte 

lo n'andro' col gregge amato : 
£ alia selva, al fonte, al j^ato 

L' idol mio con me verr^. 

In quel rozzo angusto tetto, 
Che ricetto a noi dar^ 
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CSoB la gkya e eol dilelio 

':r\t:t i ;:;ri L' iimocenxa albeiglimL ; 

TVL^^i^'^f&a Hie translation, becanae the last stanst 
SrkittlttAit:— 

.mo. ih to metdows, woods, mnd fountaiiis 

.'''' >•/.:. Our tender flofte 111 lead ; 
'iu> Tnf,7:,i In laeads benemth the moantains 
i 'n/* ~ i.ji." i ^7 ^® ^^^^ "^^ tfaem feed. 

ilT'^' i,. ' r. Onr simple narrovmanflkm 
. //Ml/-: r'< ; Will suit our statioD weU ; 

• .re t There's room £)r heart expansion 

And peace and joy to dwelL 

Gof^ Uqss yon ! A thousand compliments and loves 
to M. d'ArUaj. 



- f - • ♦ f 



1 ' fjiJlfrom Madame dArblay to Dr. Bumey, 

-'' Heniutige, BooUuun, May IS, 1795. 

IToe have not one letter to translate, my dear fieUher, 
firom yoor favourite Metastasio, more gaily, more kindly 
amiable, than tins last ori^nal you have bestowed 
iqponme. Mr. Cumberland is curious and surprising, — 
Mrsb Paradiae, the v^y woman, — Mr. Hastings, re- 
-vivingy^^oK and Windham, good dramatic encounter- 
ing'y botithe best of all is the story of resuscitation, 

'and 'the hsjlpy effect of bustle and exerticm. My 
•dearent father is so made for society — ^that is the truth 
-and motal of the fable — and society is always disposed 

) to be so jurt towards him, that it is impossible, when 
'be> is i shaken! back to it, he should not, like the man 

• of Kcilyf find himself put to rights. For bustle and 
ei^ertioti^l^kefr tobacco hic^* (how learned and grand I 

oam inlmy ilhisthitiQns !), if you are well, may, by over- 

odiEuightin^/;niake you sick ; but, after a short repose. 
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and a little discipline to boot^ if yoa are sick, thej are 
just the things to make you well. The mind wants 
puUing oat a little^ to recognise its own elasticitj. 

Horticulture prospers beyond idl former even ideas 
of prosperity. How, how I do wish you could come 
and take an hour's work here ! it would mingle so well 
with Metastasio !— -^he employment — the fragrant sur- 
rounding air — the sweet refreshing landscape — and 
your partner in labour, — all would be congenial with 
Metastasio, and, consequently, with you ; for you know, 
when we were all to choose who we would be if not 
our dear identical and always all-preferable selves, 
you fixed upon Metastasio ; and indeed, in many^ nay 
most respects, it would hardly be a change. 

To be sure, as you say, 'tis pity M. d*A. and 
his rib should have conceived such an antipathy to the 
petit monsieur ! O if you could see him now! My 
mother would be satisfied, for his little cheeks are 
beginning to favour of the trumpeter's, and Esther 
would be satisfied, for he eats like an embryo alder- 
man. He enters into all we think, say, mean, and 
wish! His eyes are sure to sympathize in all our 
affairs and all our feelings. We find some kind reason 
for every smile he bestows upon us, and some gene- 
rous and disinterested motive for every grave look. 

If he wants to be danced, we see he has discovered 
that his gaiety is exhilarating to us ; if he refuses to 
be moved, we take notice that he fears to fatigue us. 
If he will not be quieted vdthout singing, we ddiight 
in his early gout for les beaux arts. If he is immove- 
able to all we can devise to divert him, we are edified 
by the grand sdrieux of his dignity and philosophy : 
if he makes the house ring with loud acclaim because 
his food, at first call, does not come ready warm into 
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his mouthy we hold up our hands with adipiration at 
his vivacity. 

Your conversation with Mr. Cumberland astonished 
me. I certainly think his experience of stage effect, 
and his interest with players^ so important^ as almost' 
instantly to wish putting his sincerity to the -proof. 
How has he got these two characters— one, of Sir Fret- 
ful Plagiary, detesting all works but those he owns, 
and all authors but himself; the other, of a man too 
perfect even to know or conceive the vices of the world, 
such as he is painted by Goldsmith in ^ Retaliation?* 
And which of these characters is true ? ; 

I am not at all without thoughts. of a future revise of 

* Edwy and Elgiva/ for which I formed a plan on the 

first night, from what occurred by the representation. 

And let me own to you, when you commend my 

*' bearing so well a theatrical drubbing," I am by no 

means enabled to boast I bear it with conviction of 

my utter failure. The piece was certainly not heard, 

and therefore not really judged. The audience finished 

with an unmixed applause on hearing it was withdrawn 

for alterations, and I have considered myself in the 

publicly accepted situation of having at my own option 

to let the piece die, or attempt its resuscitation, — its 

reform, as Mr. Cumberland calls it. However, I have 

not given one moment to the matter since my return 

to the Hermitage. 

F. D'A. 

P.S. — I should be very glad to hear good news of 
the revival of poor Mr. Burke. Have you ever seen 
him since this fatality in his family ? I am glad, never- 
theless, with all my heart, of Mr. Hastings's honourable 
acquittal 
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2>r. Burney to Madame ^^^^^^y^tij/r/iv did 

' ]V|y DEAR Panny, — I have been isuc^, ftPtsf^P?^^ 
lately, that, if I were near enough tQ^,^9q93| JSP'bife 
would be in Susey's exclamation, when ^h^ ^ffiiiljf^i 
arrived ftom France, and had stayed aj; Mfif- j^ft^^g'ft 
till ten o'clock at night — " Que je suis i^bertf^^mf^a^^ 
and Que je suis libertin, ma fille ! Threq h^gg ^p^qijij^^ 
blies at Spencer House; two dinners at th,^^ ^u^j^^gE 
Leeds' ; two clubs ; a dejeuner at Mrs, C^ctwp'^j . Yf||f^ 
at Hampstead; a dinner at Lord Macarti|ej['f .j fifff^ 
ditto at Mr. Crewe's ; two philosophical cQUV^^j^s^^^es 
at Sir Joseph Banks's; Haydn's benefit; |^^lcmpn[s 
ditto, &c. &c. What profligacy I But wl^atj prgju^^f 
all this festivity ? — 'tis all vanity and ejfh^e^pnj^p^ 
spirit. I am tired to death of it all, wh^Q jppj^.dpr 
mestic'and maternal joys are as fresh a^iijh^ yogpftip; 
your garden. And here let me cqngratulatj^ yqup^ljipp^t 
gardener on ^' the clouds dropping fatness,''7-^^,^,Xwitjjfg 
each plant, and feeding v-n .lu u. -iw. 

" Flowers, worthy Paradise. .i«<ii;.a riii. ^^.[ 

To-morrow, ere fresh morning streak the ^f«<| ,.^^. , j ,i. j .^ , 
With first approach of light, he now will rise. * .. . 
And at his pleasant labour, to reform * ' ,' 

His flowery arbours and bis alleys gteen ' <'ii f ' 'i*^ < 
That mook bis scant manuring, and req*Sre> i" »i J ''^ 'oa 
More bands than bis to lop their wuntop igrowtib 1 1 txi) ot 
Those blossoms also, and those dropping gums, 
That lie bestrewn, unsightly and unsmpoth. 
Ask riddance, if ye mean to tread with 'itt*^.^^- * '^ ^* 

M»80ii;hag sent me his 'Essaya c^^liKncI^.^^il 
(the only book ho gave away, accor4wg[fe>iMp-.Stoi^ft 
hewer). He is very civil to me in all parlftijfxj^i 
book ; but is more tolerant to parochial psalmody than 
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I have been in my life^ or ever shall be; but for this 
he apologises, and I laugh at the cause of our differ* 
ence. 

I must tell you what happened at Mrs. Crewe'^ 
dejeuner. I arrived late, and met many people coming 
away, but still found the house and gardois full of 
fashionables. It was a cold-lunch day> and^ after eat- 
ing was over, people went into the bit of a garden to a 
lottery, or to take a turn. Among the peripatetico- 
politicians^ there was Lord Sheffield, the Master of the 
ILoUs, Canning, with abundance of et ceteras, and 
Mr. Erskine. On meeting him and Mrs. Erskine, we 
renewed last year's acquaintance. After we had passed 
each other several times, we got into conversation, and 
what do you think about, but the reform of parliament ? 
He told me his whole plan of virtuous representation ; 
— what new countv members were to be added, what 
rotten boroughs destroyed ; and his ideas of keeping 
down corruption from ruining the state. It is not to 
be quite universal suffrage at elections, which are to be 
V triennial, &c. &c. 

'' Well, but," says I quietly, '* can government go on 
without influence, or a majority when its measures are 
good?" 

" Oh, yes : the people will be in good humour, and 
easily governed." 

" But, my good Sir ! — you, who understand these 
things so much better than I, be so good as to tell me, 
what is the ultimate end of Beform, if the present Con- 
stitution of King, Lords, and Commons is allowed to 
subsist, but to make it easy to pull down a minister, at 
least? and if it is rendered easy to pull down Mr. Pitt, 
will it not be easy, likewise, to pull down Mr. Fox, or 
any successor ?" 
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He did not seem prepared for so queer a question ; 
Jhe shuflBed about, and gave me an equivocal No, which 
more clearly said Yes. All this while he had hold of 
mj arm^ and people stared at our intimacy, while that 
logoe Mrs. Crewe and the Marchioness of Buckingham 
were upstairs, sitting at a window^ wondering and 
laughing at our confabulation. 

I have been able to call on Lord Orford but twice 
since my illness. He was at Strawberry Hill the first 
time; the second I found him alone, and he was very 
cordial, quaint, and pleasant; made great inquiries 
after you ; and seemed main eager about my Metas- 
tasio, and, — ^would you think it ?— charged me to give 
plenty of translations from his poetry. 

I have seen nothing of Mr. Cumberland since my 
last, — ^not even one of his tliree successful new plays in 
one season. 

I received of Cadell's son, about a fortnight ago, the 
balance of your pamphlet in favour of the destitute 
French Priests^ which I immediately put into the 
hands of Mrs. Crewe,— 20/. 7s. She insisted on your 
mother's having the pleasure of relieving with 10/. of it 
some of her numerous poor emigrant acquaintances^ 
but since has had it reminded to her for some poor 
miserable English nuns lately come from Holland, who 
are lit^ally starving with hunger, and in want of every 
necessary of life. Lady Buckingham and Mrs. Crewe 
visit them at Bayswater, and administer to them every 
assistance in their power. God bless you ! 

C. B. 
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Madame d^ArUay to Mrs. 



'•' jt't 



Bookham,Jaxiel5,'i9fJ;'' 

No, my dear M , no; — *^this poor interqoi^r^V 

shall never cease, while the hand that writes th|s ^ibj 
-surance can hold a pen ! I have been very . tojielj, 
touched with your letter, its affection, and its — eveifyr 
thing. Do not for the world suffer this our only coin; 
munication to '' dwindle away :" for me, though - t^e 
least punctual of all correspondents, I am, perhaps, th^ 
most faithful of all friends ; for my regard, once exr 
cited, keeps equal energy in absence as in presence, 
and an equally fond and minute interest in tho^e |pr 
whom I cherish it, whether I see them but at the dis- 
tance of years, or with every day's sun. Sun it is» even 
in winter, that shines upon sights so sweet as of per- 
sons beloved. My dear and darling sister Phillips wUJl 
now once more experience this truth, for last Mondajf 
she left Mickleham — ^Norbury Park — ^Bookham^— every 
spot most dear to her, to go and live in London ! WilJ 
she, think you, for that, be ever absent from my mind? 
Will my new ties, dear almost to adoration as thjey are 
to me, ever obliterate my former ones ? No, my dear 

M , all those whom I best love have something, 

more or less, of resemblance one to another; each, 
therefore, rather helps than mars my affection for the 
rest- I love nobody for nothing ; I am not so tindery ! 
therefore there must be change in the object before 
there can be any in me. 

I have much to say to you. — 

* ♦ » * 

And lastly, let me hasten to tell you something of 
myself that I shall be very sorry you should hear from 
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any othen as your too susceptible mind would be hurt 
again/ and that would grieve me quite to the heart. 

r'have a long work, which a long time has been in 
handj that I mean to publish soon — in about a year. 
Should it succeed, like 'Evelina' and ' Cecilia,' it may 
be i little portion to our Bambino. We wish, there- 
fore, to print it for ourselves in this hope ; but the ex- 
penses of the press are so enormous, so raised by these 
late Acts^ that it is out of all question for us to afford 
it. We have, therefore, been led by degrees to listen 
to counsel of some friends, and to print it by sub- 
scription. ' This is in many — many ways unpleasant 
and unpalatable to us both; but the real chance of 
real use and benefit to our little darling overcomes all 
scruples, and, therefore, to work we go ! 
; You will feel, I dare believe, all I could write on this 
subject ; I once rejected such a plan, formed for me by 
Mr. Burke, where books were to be kept by ladies, not 
booksellers, — the Duchess of Devonshire, Mrs. Bos- 
cawen, and Mrs. Crewe ; but I was an individual then, 
and' had no cares of times to come: now, thank 
Heaven ! this is- not the case ;— and when I look at my 
little boy's dear, innocent, yet intelligent face, I defy 
any pursuit to be painfal that may lead to his good. 
Adieu, my ever dear friend ! 

F, d'A. 



Madame dArblay to Dr. Burney, 

Bookham, June 18, '95. 

My dearest Father, — How I rejoice my business 
letter did not arrive an hour or two sooner ! It might 
have SO' turned your thoughts to itself as to have 
robbed me of " *fore George ! a more excelUwt %wv^ 
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%%jui\i :vs have lost it — I had almoBt 

. .. .. ^v^»v.r'..*(ion ; and I should quite hare 

.x^^u^u iK*jro to impulse than to interest. 

..^ u.. .. ui>' c cojoyed being with " that rogue," 

^ k. >. v**. v*»v\ and Lady Buckingham, peering 

^ i*. V>.>.x:no confabbing so lovingly I . • • 

. ^« "k i\>in aM this, and from our garden, and 

^. .. s« .^> urite first upon business, — or this, 

^*^ -"i pr\'sontly swallow all my paper by 

.«.v .\s»^'nial attraction. 

^ ..v%t'vS'r{Uions made, even after your dis- 

, ^ .^ ..4«vuuuioiis, we still mean to hazard the 

, , . .. »,, .♦v siibsoription. And, indeed, I had pre- 

^. .^ ,^*vi»iuuoil. when I changed my state, to set 

, .. ..\ uiuato and original abhorrences, and to 

.^^.%.^ %-^' •""'*** «w resources, myself, what had always 

s,..^..U'(v\l us such by others. Without this idea, 

.\..% iw^olution, our hermitage must have been 

, !.^.* V U \(h ihcm, — I only wish my dear and kind 

. v« .>vUl o\)ine and work at it, with Abdolomine, to 

^..« 'ivuul»iif;;o. as Abdolomine says it would surely 

«ua Uo would tlicn sec its comforts, its peace, its 

\„ ,„>•'>. *uul its little ** perennial plant," and see 

..,^..v * \u»w o( retired life which he may have read 

^ s.ii4u(^\ yet felt as desirable, realized. But here 

^.u >aiuun^ a wiiy from this same business again ! 

I *'u t'NheiMolv f;;l!iil you mean to communicate with 

Vi- r»v\\e ller l\»rnier great kindness, in voluntary 

.v«)S'«iuou!« of exertion upon a similar plan, I have 

*^\^^ K»ijiolten. and eonse(|uently never ceased to be 

'**^v^tV\l tei. Iliouj^li my then shyness and peculiarly 

x*uk«ii weueM, made its prospect terrific, not alluring, 

v\v HM» Now. wlieu I look at my dear baby, and see 

ilHg »iiule», Mud feel its clastic springs, I think 



X » 



s«-^ 
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how small is the sacrifice of such feelings for such a 
blessing. You enchant me by desiring more infantile 
biography. With what delight I shall obey such a 
call> and report progress of his wonders from letter to 
letter ! 

But — to business again. I like well the idea of 
giving no name at all, — ^why should not I have my 
mystery as well as Udolpho ? — ^but, . . . "now, don't 
fly^ Dr. Burney ! '' — ^I own I do not like calling it a 
novel ; it gives so simply the notion of a mere love- 
story, that I recoil a little from it. I mean this work 
to be sketches of characters and morals put in action, — 
not a romance. I remember the word novel was long 
in the way of ' Cecilia/ as I was told at the Queen*s 
house; and it was not permitted to be read by the 
Princesses till sanctioned by a Bishop's recommenda- 
tion, — the late Dr. Boss of Exeter. 

Will you then suffer mon amour propre to be saved 
by the proposals running thus ? — Proposals for print- 
ing by subscription, in six volumes duodecimo, a new 
work by the author of ' Evelina' and ^ Cecilia.' 

How grieved I am you do not like my heroine's 
name ! * — the prettiest in nature ! I remember how 
many people did not like that of Evelina, and called 
it *' affected" and " missish," till they read the book, 
and then they got accustomed in a few pages, and 
afterwards it was much approved. 

I must leave this for the present untouched ; for the 
force of the name attached by the idea of the character^ 
in the author's mind, is such, that I should not know 
how to sustain it by any other for a long while. In 
' Cecilia' and * Evelina' 'twas the same : the names of all 

* Tlie nanewftt then Mdla, clisnged sAetwards to CavnlUa. 
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tlie pf;r«anagei aonexed, with me, all the ideas I piA ftt* 
iiioiMfU with them* The* work is bo far adTaiieed,"AilC 
itic {>criiona^cs are all, to me, as so maar aetaal"dc- 
quaiataticcK, wboie memoirs and opinioitt I an' eon- 
mittiiig to paper. I will make it the best I em^iily^ 
ilcarcKt father. I will neither be indolent; nof ^Ie^ 
lig<{nt^ nor avaricious. I can never half answer *^e 
cxpc*ciaUoD8 that seem excited. I must try to^ifarg^* 
thjL'pi, or I shall be in a continual quivering. > - • >^ 

Mrs. Cuok(% my excellent neighbour, came id jntt' 
now^ to read mo a paragraph of a 'letter Krom'Mife.'' 
I^eigh, of Oxfordshire, her sister. ■• ;' ;-^ 'A^M* mirtlf ' 
of ciyiliiy about the new ijrork Sind itsatfthb)^, H'GfnltllM^ 
thus: — *'Mr. Hastings 1 saw just^now.: i^told h^th'" 
what was going forward; he gave^ gi'eat ijtLttip;'ihd" 
exoLajmccL . ' Well, then> now I oan'servd hei^ fhkiii;!* 
Heaven, and I will ! I will write to •Andevsonito'c^gtigitf/' 
Scotland, and I will attack the East Indies myself!**" * 



ii 



P.S. — ^Tlie Bambino is half a year old this day. ' 
N.B. — I have not heard the Park or Tower guns. ' 
I imagine the wind did not set right 



^tiJarne ir^irblay to the Cotnte de Narbonne (written 
during kis embarrassments fivm the French Jtevolu^ 
tioMy and in ansicer to a letter txpres^ng bitter 

distH\i;oin.^in en t frt; m r^'pttited tosses) . 

Bookhaxu^ ;i6th December, 1795. 

AVklit a letter, to terminate so long and painful a 

silence 1 Ic has penetrated us with sorrowing and 

indignant feeling. Unknown to M. d*ArbIay.. whose 

ricff and horror ar^ upon the point of making him 
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4|Mil^ Ul^ I<{KWUire this address to his most beloved 
tuflBffd ^.m^ ll«fi>re ( seal it, I will give liim the opticm 
Uf.Jl^wm^^,un4^99mrite it 

X f^^^ ^ brief ia wbat I have to propose : nneerity 
n^||4 W^t bd loquacious, and M. do Narbonne is too 
\iUii4iJto ^nuaiid phrases for ceremony. 

,)Bho|ild ypur {Hrosent laudable but melancholy plan 
fi|i^. i^nd should notliing better offer, or till something 
can be arranged^ will yon, dear sir, condescend to 
sliijro the poverty of our Hermitage ? Will you take 
a little. ic^ under our rustic roof, and fare as we 
fs^^l Whikt to us two hermits is cheerful and happy, 
wiU to yovu indeed* be miserable ; but it will be some 
sQliuie to tbp goodness of your heart to witness our 
coQtentfnfint jT^^rto dig with M. d*A. in the garden will 
bo of service to your health; to nurse sometimes with 
me in the parlour will be a relaxation to your mind. 
Ton will not blush to own your little godson. Come, 
then, and give him your blessing ; relieve the wounded 
feelings of his father — oblige his mother — and tiun 
hermit at Bookham, till brighter suns invite you else- 
where. 

F. d*Arblat. 

You will have terrible dinners, alas !-— but your god- 
son comes in for the dessert. 
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Letter of Comte de Narbonne to Madame d'Arblay — •PuUicatior 
of Camilla — Madame d'Arblay's Tisit to Windsor — Interview 
with the Queen — Interest of the King in Madame d'Arblay's 
new work — Conversation with his Majesty — ^Another interview 
with the Queen — Conversation with her Majesty, the Princesees 
Elizabeth and Augusta — Munificence of their Majesties—Con* 
versation with the Princesses — ^The Royal Family on theterraee 
— ^The King's reception of M. d'Arblay— The Queen and the 
Dochess of York — Sale of Camilla compared with that of the 
writer's previous works — The Princess Royal and the Prince 
of Wurtemberg — Criticism on Camilla— Death of Dr. Bumey'i 
second wife — ^Visit to Norbury Park*— The Pursuits of literature 
— ^Unfavourable opinion of Caleb Williams — ^The Comte de 
Lally Tolendal and his daughters-Mason's name struck out 
of Mrs. Delany's will-— The Pitt subscription. 
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n.,>.l„»i,nln,l '-.^.jj^ j^,ju,.;jW. ,3„pro„p ^b 89,q 

' .. '.^ - •: jT.f fioni B iiiBio no 
Jf.B'l t*i*. Ron - ;hcaa. .faim : , jnm,pi|i|^lg fgar.gljjjipf 





J»t«idis IMS tout i.fjiij.^qu-nfB^i^aJI wfell^ilfe-g* 
whmos, que je partaserMSi^g}t,jj»S encore 

)^ ;tottl Ik fiut «Miett 4NA9 qiwlaiics .peUt^ .reswyq^ 

que v)<( moiv liUruU Mini |Mi|r dlft hn m^r^a^i^ |i^ mp- 
n«iiew«ii>K iHHt^^ l<^ coafoodre arec celui de nosamis 
iW Norbury. Qat^l ivftnuiis vou$ fkites elTous habites ! 
<^t qu<» j^ ^^rnii hiHtrv^x* si le sort peut jamais m*y 
^ «k>uiwV un^ p);ftc« v'^H jfe te tous toin; pasr |pr! tSp in- 

* * ' ■ . * 

Je |k, rt^M: r^mc-rcw p%>> ffccwl tmy Twin it toig/iBrai 

<K^ tt<g4jia$ Ti x^ h^ mV "fM \«ilt fluK dkMtqriatn- 
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.11 THA ij ?jiaTT3J (ivi/ vji/ur <:r; 

faire pour moi, quand il ne me restera que vous dans 
le monde; car je suis bien stir que vous ne me man- 
querez jamais. Mais> au vrai, je n'ai, pour le moment^ 
aucun besoin de vous, et je suis meme un peu plu» 
pres de quelques esj|^anAe^| d'^ord> Ferdinand^ qui 
est revenu en France, a deja trouve le moyen de me 
faire passer quelques loiflkiTel il m'en promet quelques 
&^£K(^€l*^¥StPeu de terns. Voila done pour le present^ 

en dtant a mon pere les deux tiers de son bien attendu 
reougfaiS'on a^' '^^'A^vlx enfans, assure, au moins, 




'."^i>'%AfifW5^'tf6W<!^'^p^a*fB^»^ 
'"£MicFlisy^.aofMfiihciiV>ifatt<^rieJentr^'A|ladanM<i9iaa 
!iiMlfe.f^vi6ttdPaM«H/'eti->fttBdpraei<der>il«v^l,i,iI4e 

^l)%|f^ffi%M'Nf^e;i.e8t-iIp«l<lnia>de «e fim^tf^-lQ^- 
'°M'& tfrnSHmt a'kfbrtune* sam aiiciUM eafwic?, otrn 

r:?V'* '"'■'■' '"'^ '■ '= I!)B<.N*«BlWMii, 

.sot..f/jd .oovl. ..,,.^1 .,.,. ^.., ,.„,^, ^.,^,j^,,^ .^^^ 

rri <pB*ri«gaBj3H}M8,l7a4,and ^735,.,J^^<^,^e«r- 
blay finished and prepared for the press her third 

ii'nbf^fdpi' ilmoMek^unwhi^ yff^ pulplj^^dp^^ytlv bv sub- 
teriptiofa ini(1^96^>tti^D|Ciyfagi^r Pucjhes^^pf J^einster, 
the 'Hob. Mrti Bosoawen^ Mrs. Crew^, ^^d ifLvH. Ldck, 



<54 mABY AND JiSXT£R» :h< i [P^INT;)!- 

jxtiiiTUk iiMdiJMfviBg faeennledi^^ by yrmwtirftjrfo 
linW IQsdhhi 1 1 the «ith0iK8s .was: dcf»9o4i»5«l&/pgolMltaig 
l«ithe)fiitt iMpy taiiaci Ml^CBtjp^: aflAiBth4^t(i^gmrMP!^ 

-•L»d :V)i3Tr3? . ■ 11'. •:'. . Kiii gn/' ^^/l mI I ! '/llOSIlb 

' ' t^'i'I hwA fl» «Mick «yr tltiK» as i)f flMule^i Mtyb^lttr 

-^<^2lttAilaiMMMif dli^dCiMb, - #m ^ litttet * hiiititlMflll '' aflMi* to 
anrifigia^i '4lAliMtU 'teb^^Uinntg^ vadi^ 

th^ tdlor! The thlM Mm TbiUek dAi^ W^MUlfM 

but M#iM htedNbakhig «l the last mMk^>by a)^;pfbit- 

i«Hi*V^ftdatTab6u€bAl&pat€ three ihMMt forMribi' I 

had wntma tlM' d»f liefore to tny •worAy^ <iUiMetad 

Mrd; A^a^^r^ die hotibekeepcr, ^fst, <f my i^ieteA^ll^. 

DfchMhry^' to iifee«ifil -ofe ' nxms for oae dlqf audi nig^iyud 

^ ti MiM^aiAa'toiBohe'kiiowal'CDidd aot lA^^Dod!'^ 

•^laieJ •:■:<■''■ — ' ■■ i"^^" ="■ •■■ ifiT..-* L'lav>ri? 

>i^ < Wlmi^McaBi^^iot?^ Windsor at sevei^o'bIML;4h»^#ay 

^'ti/M^. A^w^B'frasso intricate <liat an^tocMd a«i^d 

^ ft, ^S Me of die Sing's, footmen reeoUetttibg^maiiMlui- 

gine, came forward^ a volunteer, i^A ^evatkdd l»yciiHlQitde 

^liirtbe^ ^aasb t6^lk)W the ]postilita &64iOiHft^ No 

.«lflld'b«i^td^^rIdHy-4iigarers.'-- l-''» -Mnti/jv/ ni ^^2jsq 

''»titttj>« Uiid«(cC>'4ft by oid<4e^ttfkd lorigibg^ jiliavfote 
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I was waiting the honour of her Majesty's cooEuditnlB ; 

Slitmifigflir^ttiloM)^ ^ibutdttitttPlibta 

o^caVMiuMOadfttljI^^rabl&fi^Qla ibhfa^. Qu^cd/^i^ Joraetillof 

immediate attendance^ as (faevoAiiijMy vdtikfeJbacVfae 

•directly! The King wag just gone upon the terrace^ but 

her Majesty did not walk that evening. 

Mrs. AgB^'^ ik} iiia3d;^>mfik^^y arranger; 

]»frliaid{aiid^rfldiOr.vas a hairdresser, came to my head, 

ifti^d^. ^yirri^y),wa»Kg^)§i^l)«M96fiw^i3^^^ 

ihitiMtfiK^A^Wf iiirtpi^ita4axiqs§4l^i)^c^%iiiifmfs loi^e 

gate«Mifi:^ijMlgi«g8 pi9^ m>nfiiif,tfii^h^imi!miimi^e. 

< Mrf¥ft(fe«*i'««*tTf ftoipw en- 

KQlmlei^fiCte. WisHmt wcl/h]9;Mdy>?lthe isAg)^ oC.^e 

: fUmn^ ifi ja f!drM»i««iiOu»iQi|i£ indiftllui^Mijr ^bMier l/mas 

I hi«i«igi^,/vraii^iui9h af» .astoxtt^hnM«itirtb»tii|h6|fi^Qqtei^at 

i ifffMftraliber^ • «ec^eoledfipa(rta!f /ithMi aifsonmredciac- 

qiuwtome./.'When^we jOMfieito/tlmtiiiQti rail«|i^o)^-Miss 

i' I £laiil»i^iBimivdL' fidgety :b(igg0d^ telM4ii^})pfd{i0l|idki 

!i;|ilbKjd*AfUa]r>^4cRifii^dy;X:imagMh^ Act 

should contaminate the gravel within! — while l]^$^n- 

^i:»oMii(/iof) h^ifeara>fWMinfttotift9^]fmilcfi*^ 

t iiKiEt £m Mife(btb» hon^ey tiU fad ni^J ^oofe fi^witlullliss 

>;fila0tena^]bfiiwa8 tlMQ^QfMiapc^odttQidlrB^ 

page in waiting told us.^vlsQ^itdh^tuTtiMid'iMimkJ^tollta, 
ii5t)lfiiiiMfijQdjilat«i!'KA i^Jirfe¥^>^i]^:.\i»«Jt )6^9ii«Sr old 



jtlMW^eforOi 1m4 bo. Imwre .for rfear.^-nilA«> im^zinSPf 
happen vdwti m^ to idie.bMk^ ^i^9WirJ4>9r{ffftV^9k[fi9^ 

^ . I r«i]i..8ur¥i Ii«pok^ moit Mac^i^jj ^y^ffpk^ 
..iMtidiyitQrl^eUeveuiM. .....t i .,..• hir.j hnji .isfto zirf) 

3Hj, JH« adced if Mr^ Lockrbad.A^^o it;,^d^)|pl]M^.j^^ 

Do^ seemed comically pleased, as if desirous -tp^ j^vfj^^ 
(. ita4r9^ j^tat^. ,.He asked next if.Dr> Sii;rive}|)iad^l>|rj»^ 
. >it»maii, ufom theaame answeriiopkeA wid| Uv^tiynyiB^ 
nfaiiti^P^t Hd.did npCiima^ne lKnF.i<;;VOjy^,^^VK^,fl^9pl 

,/cuiTent mih my dc^r^st fat^r^ ^' ^W^^^'l^4f^^^P^ 

•f N<4; iiite«|ippalliy^i8ir, J^tffi«« j»|jr jiiliiftipqijin^jljy 
haste; I should else hii«0;.bc^n.very>faapp]fflqf(^fipj^- 
svlted my..£fi,M^ 9Pd Mi:^ Lock; but Iba^l^.aW^o^^ to 
the last gM^iaeitf^ to v/nte^s 'that I titerally hai iiot ^ ^i/^^fi^t 
to Jhear .^hut cairfd;^ said. JThe.woiJL 49;loQg^il^.4Jbe 
whole fiftji. vqhime .t^a I bad first planned f^^mdfifc^^ 
almost .asbiuue4 tO'lookatitaisizej apd a&aidjpgij xt^mifx* 
would have been jp9ioie^bliged k> me if . I; ba4 left jk^ imj^ 
oat than jGoi: putting so n^uch in/* r.,:> ^,,„ y^ 

He laughM; wd inquired who €onectedjppypiPf£i? 
'•£toiy myself," I answered .,,-._, -<> i;,;t i^r. 

H'.'^Wby» Bome. authors have told me,** ctii^fKp,/Jt\ill^ 
•J^ey. are U^bwt to-do that work for tfaemse)^^^. JG^J 
l^HQW^BO w«U by heart what ought U^i^fXh^tj^^pyi^fffn 
on without seeing what is. They have tol4 ffWifrpilJPj 
(itbat.a mere plodding head is beat aAC^ s^|:^ ^Ifiqptbat 
^.iwork; ; and that the livelier tbe,j#agUl^^i^ajnfjt|N^^ 
r (it should b^.Uusted to" .. ./ ,, omiiWM bnn f/ 

I must not go on thus minutely, ^mS fiW-j^^fl^ 



%g65^^ ! OF -MH Mittf^^ or > Wslina. ' «9 

caB come again to-morrow. 8he/^h4Q^t»e^Aie^>Ftitfd4sfel^" 

b9ii<ip|^f|^^ hcfim^^Af^ Hi^'gmtkftr)«6bd»(inde for 

thk offer, and told me I should HtM^ktt6f# tOxl^E^iiftti^ 

'^4«tfittit^4o^^totkc«tt^roc^ Prinei^ ElftWM^ 

»4l%€i4Jl^4ataf ^«tii^ tttii i6^^, trying; ^ Hdt** ^glAd ^tMata 

your pardon, Madame d^Ai%lfty''r««efeiiif^^i)rt'I^ tftWays 
Y«Jr"SU'*itif 'lHei&d^<%3f>Ubd^ 1^^ I first 

'*^*fe"t1«te'4fWt!fh€y'<rtre^Mdri4«d;?''*^-'^ '^^''^ ^ ^■*'^-*< 

"^^ 4'HMiMff <^<t^ 6pefk^>u]^ i(lty iMilj^neisI^ ^in-'this 

^''mm t6 '^tt "^(iii^' 6i^&;>^hd^«l(6 coM«»eMsioih and 

^4W^tMtf '^itfi ^i^eh'Jt^was ^^irant^d^ti^ ,' sliid'<;otif«9s^ I 

■'*olirt[^*ar<iry'bfehiive prettiiy'aiwt ijiroperijy fet khy fifst'to- 

' 'iAf!itie<«li**^ l<rtig alf «lw6rioe. "^O; 1 iB&tt*e^^^y<m rfelt 

'^Wf^yWil^^ d«k^^ she*}** I thM^ ycm mttut b<j'kgteii«a ; 

it was so natural to you to dottlfe hert^iiJ^O'Mstaitoa !^'^ 

"^ ^ ^¥%Mi iMH %^cf*e, tiiy d^rM ' 'fbtk«¥> h^ l^l-h^irted 

and full of glee I went balAtto'ny^kpedtiTi^ttf^n^nion : 

^^HJs^Tiii^ft' a(<«oinipahied me, '4ltad' sfiiyM tb^ ^atest 

"Wci<%kcMKi^t'%Mlt Hour I^^uM Wiu&dplik^'tiidr^R^l 

^^^^m ^ft^!^i^(«^itig> at eight or n(n«fo\:l«^,'%ny4fld 

^<'Sk;i^n;t!ff«M^^^^ MUe. Jt^obl^b ixkiiplimciAmo 

M. and Madame d'Arbtay^ and «b i»vitkti<Hi'«i>'^k^%it 



not now a higft^flHvbtH-«^#e<iil^b6^te»iY' (^niUma) ^si?- 

to the rails r(^n^> ^'*kia^i msm^i'^Simvt^iMie'mY 

I made a visit to Mile. 3rk^,»>v^'i|tin«)fire^gbod 
creature, and mth<'¥Mf' I>%d!h)l<^e!«lu«»etyfidi»d(fii«(tttbly 
till het("llli}J6^&tidtAife'PMHcebyiii'iM!MVi««l«tiidLPft>g- 

the pa^':"''S^l&'WU^5Wt^^«S»^4l6Mw&u0i«tte.woa;{ ■ 
""SHIJ"^((V(il^ «l^ H«!flO(($<^ilUte^aHd'%eh«ibl6U(>ics 
tin mk ^{ii^^-^'^mAi^iid',\itiditii^iiiymS9n&tSaA 
«rtth''hh^ ktil]itim^'MitHJe^.<(lteMi:;'-f^''<#^ fitltiiho*io<fi|id 
ii"H^lf.' '^Jn»<fll{«.'< ti^m>''^mf-ho>'.iiwt& pUidoa 

Vf^llm Witt-'Hb ^<l,"<«i«tyldnfitf W<^iiodisdni^iw>l«nr<flt 
1^a«tl"-"%Vh'bn^ ttHM'<i^S"MK *Wn)d6ni»,^0«rilidn abe 

WMMd 'i^tfi' ^^^' ft«o(i^^>«niii' g»v<^m*'theiDppostnl% 
*<)l^ 6iipremit 'W/jr^'ti^gtit >6t)bb^ liis'beion^ 4(18the 

^Qffh^tH'««M9<Mt^9iMRl{i«)«f«dcor'Mn-Itis8tibgftV>tal, 
'njat tli«k^lti^'liMlbl#:tO"^f ti^'the Jn^ukhiob «a<tbe 
•dministration, and my former rbiniil"«s9eortiBi{sve5-Ms 
'(UttMiiiM '6(^ hMit^tittd hottoan 'She inqairei^ hfriiTyoa 
di<l'.' my dearest fether, vith an «ro4tg^tikindi)eas.|dni)l, 
when I said well, looked pleased, lasaiib aammomi^y^sl 
WKt afraid he was ill, for I saw him but twice last tiesr at 



our music." 
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Pray (smiling) wiia«.WSiUfhft4)r|^flMtJ;,Bflx^|7^ ^ ^,^^^ ,^^ 

bod§Hp»ho5n©thwft^in*|^^fV,[II/ ,,f ^i,;., ^ ^|,^^, j 
Yl(i^t»K*liAaVi3PO>j^JfftfWp,pf| ]\f,^^^',iY, (^^^ .oiulH^r) 

IqoitB) i{di¥H8il4^ W}iW<^&ftftftt?fJyJj#jfc^JT^ji?^ 
know.-ofeiM fp»^W>i^40^gft^W^tfl9piiiwlyfl^ri]^ ^ .. , n 

tawonhiilit^td 8()e»toas4?^yeW,]i,beiifiyiSlhfif tpH^e^^^^je 
aofciMf^ C^r)^sariTf)j^j(QuQ^r^^^ th9nght,^iss>/)|.flgc;r- 

narijcifni»tta£ik8(C<Hn|pih^ vsi^mifm^^ '*%fifiif/ffl^^Jfye 

:4il^ ilLsI 33iwj iud m/rf v^b« 1 i6i AU a/jv/ srl biBilu asw 
At t\io o*clock the Princess Elizabeth app^St@l4n luJ^ 



>^, 
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.v.«»4s4ii'^-^«u^ MJbgfMajeiiyihm.toldjnoJiiwiijhtib 

,. V \ii4^ nOUiiig^ "" Yoii kmrthtt wajr^ M t d wn ^^jtoup 

4)1^, :^wk Om ikevBd, r mnl to the n iiii lmiai 

•l.^>k IhijMfcl liigiitww m»tMBfc SbewaajiMtJiiiildliBiu 

.V. ^ih^ MiMMfVid SM most fncioably^ mod told idq rinoe 

n«u i^v^ug' Ift ^t for her iiictont^.if I ^ould CDtM inA^ 

<v«^. wilh h«» iriideshe mU Mm BabPlantanwkijh 

>^(^4iilM»ci^ lertad d«riiig- this peiiod. The PkioQftejir 

Kvyeb ordi^red me a chaor fiuang her ; and another for/ 

Mum Uab and her book, which, hoirever» mk eeier^I- 

\»)hhMm1. The painter was Mr^ Dnpoat. She wai^ve^nt 

{4(«y and very charfming ; fiiU of Imfy Aconise and ' 

(MoiaUo oendcaeenaioii. - j^ t • r. . j 

iaabeut an honrthe Princxn Angntta caaseliD': 4lieii( 
addMiatd ne^ith her Xlsnal tweetans, and^ when sheifalid^.t 
Uiohad afe her >aater'8 portrait said, ** Madame I>'Arhlay^iii 
whan liha Prinoco BoyBl cin ^pve yon, I hope jaa mill* ^> 
come to me»" as the kft the toool I did not flout heit^ri! 
and ^irtien I h^ been on hour widb the PrinoeM Boy4^o ^ 
«he told me she wonld keep me no longer from Angiutii»»n( 
and Mim Planta came to coodncl me to the latter. 

This lovdy Princess leoeived me quite akne; Mssa* 
Plaata only shot me in; and she then made me sil;l^ 
her> ind kept me in most bewitching discomse aoml/ 
than an hour. She has a gaiety, a chann ahonilits;i ' 
thai is qnite resistlass; and mnch of true, geanine^ and i 
very eviglnal hnmour. She rekted to me the hisloiy ofjriliv: 
the fcatB» and expk>it8> and dangers, and escapes of hoK: ,< 
brothers duoring la«t year ; rejoicing in their safe^j.yet ' 
softly adding, '*' Though these triab and difficulties did 
them a great deal of good/' 

We talked a litde of France, and she inquired of me 
what I knew of the late unhappy QueeOi through M. 



;»># 



f. 



/; 
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&iglkK3^fmS> spdkei: a£ B^^Mth A? >hb0it'1«irtyolli^ 
ilii^MAtinwi ibehnU )m>iSh}KA\ ted ber ieiSXY'V^»l^*' 

MlbDfrqpd'ifadi&" /ll'told Jbep«UiI faadtgvfteradjfWm 1» 
Mt^'AoMii>Ji '"fiUe iicsBb 'Spoke df vdij iBaimbi|io>^!i 
d rf liiy ^ Bife 'iri^ ireigrtintniy his '^«fis«ei7^isie9;«:iBiid:Hev«r 
fltawMWA^tbePrinecss'^oyati^iiiB^fiiiram 'TI119 

wMi idt ti^ rtftosn to iFfogmore ta dinner. . ^We have 
dfWMMd Madame* d'Arbh^rbetwdon us tbeiHioIe tioni* 
in|^'«iac|< tli^ PriMccBB' iEo))^!, witlf a graddds stniie; 
'' V«a/'^eriedrAindeasiAtaguita^ '^aiuil am afraid I hava 
bored her to death ; butwhenonce Ibepnapdvariyiioor 
brodKfsiyl^maiiieter'Btii^^irkhoiftfteUingiail mjr liulebilii 
of ^^IdiTcf^ ii'flbe Aen omstayed the Priiideas> Rogratta tell 
ma^ddit/ ^enr ^ she > %as taft Plymontii^ ^t ohurcbi ^ die saw 
so'fiMufyo offifceit*^ wvresy an^ aisten^ mxd mothei^^ helping 
th#fl9d[il»tii^d busbabdsy'^or brotheri^ or aons^ that she 
codk^utt fefbear'^fcrhkpciiPing totheQneen; 'f Mamma, how 
luQl^(it>i4 Bcnist is jiisC come so'' seasooably with that 
wound in< hilrAcel I should hh^ been quite shocked, else, 
BotrJMm^ had one little^ bit of gkiryr among, oorschrea T' 
Wbaii foroM away from this sweet oreatore, I went to 
Mlho^iJaeobii who said, ^ But where is M. d'Arblay?" 
KodifagLitftoo'tate for melogo lotmytodgiagto dress 
befsM dimier^ J wrote him a word> which immediately 
br^fat ^iar'fo'the Queen's Lodge: and there I shall 
leaiw' ihy ^dsar father the pleasure of seeing us, mentally^ 
at^ffi!niit)ir;'''at=tty ancient table, — bodi invited by the 
QiMn^^btsDJikands. Miss Gomm was asked to meet me, 
and the repast was extremely pleasant. 

Just 'beibf^ we assembled to dinner Mile. Jacobi de* 
sired to speak with me alone , and, taking me to another 
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room, presented me i^ck a folded Utile pMkeV^H] 
'* The Queen ordered me to put thi» into your 
and said, vTell Madame d*Arblay it is fitom mboA/xlM 
was an hundred guineas. I ivas GOn6>uDda4» .aBd/ii0Bil|r 
sorry, so little was 8uch^a mark of tbargooduaw inej 
thoughts, ^he added that the Sang» as so9u aal»' 
from the chapel in the morniDg, went to tho-Qnaaaft 
dressing-room just before he set out. fori .the Itteei- ani 
put into her hands fifty guineas* sayiogr '^This is fiar^ 
set!*' Hie Queen answered, 'vl shaU dp^isptactly the tftiaw 
Tor mine/' and made up the packet herself. *f 'Tia.only^ 
she said^ for the paper, tell Madame d- ArUi^yr^-Hiotbi^g 
for the trouble r* meaning she accepted. thttU ; .,. , .|«:> 
^he manner of this was so more than gcpciquiiijis 
kind, iu the words us^^otii, that indeed (he money, a( the 
time was quite nothing in the scale of my gratificatiQD:;;.«j| 
was even less, for it ahnost pained me. Hpwevei;,. a dfb 
lightfal thought that in a few minutes oce^urred made .all 
light and blithesome. ^' We will come, then/' I criedt 
" once a year to Windsor, to walk the Terrace, and, se6. 
the Kingt Queen, and sweet Princesses. This wilLenable 
us, and I shall never again look forward to ao long a dfs*. 
privation of their sight.'* Tbis^ with my . gnititude for 
their great goodness^ was what I could not re&ain com^ 
missioning her to report. , i 

/ Our dinner was extremely cheerful; all my old frienda 
w^re highly curious to see M. d'Arblay, who was in spirits, 
aiid, as he could address them in French, aiui.at^ia ^tm»i 
did not seem much disapproved of bj tb^m. I went to. 
thy lodging afterwards to dress, where I told ^ly ]V(<?nsi(e;uv.' 
this last and unexpected stroke, which gate him ^xi^Qtlj^- 
my sensations, and we returned to tea. We had hpp^sj 
of the Terrace, as my Monsieur was quit^ eager fio ape 
all this beloved Royal House. The weather, bo,i?B>«er, 
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jf/mMmt^ Unpn>aamng. The King came from the lodge 
jtmi^ 00r<BbfllMiee; but soon after ve were in the levee 
Afiee^Bojid coaches arrived from Frogmore: in the 
<hlitii mm 4hc Qdeeti» the Princesses Royal and Augusta^ 
padrrtwBa ^Itfdy in waiting. M. d*ArbIay stood Iiy me 
fHfiK^wiki^n lo see them ; her Majesty looked up and 
ii tfw A^tn^ tng,' add, upon her alighting, she looked tip 
iig|iiD;''91iis,4'kQtf sure;wast08eeM. d'Arblay, who could 
Mt be deublM, as he wore hh crmde the whole time he was 
•ft'Windser.'iTbe Princesses boWed also, and the four 
ydaDger, who followed, aH severally kissed their hands to 
I0ey and fised their -eyes on my companion with an equal 
expression of (indnUss and curiosity; he therefore saw 
chem perfectly. • - 

'■Ib' afew midtHe^ a page came to say *^TIie Princesses 
desiM ifl^sc^ Madiitne d*Arblay.** and he conducted me to ' 
th0 apartment of the 'Frinbess Elizabeth, which is the 
itrost'di^antly and fancifully ornameiited of any in tlie 
liodge,' as shie haft most delight and most taste in pro- 
ducing good elfe^tsl 

Here the ftihr owner of the chamber received me, en- 
ciitrled with the 'Princesses Mary and Amelia, and no at- 
tendant. They were exactly as I had left them — ^kind, con- 
deiMsendiog, opM, and delightful, kiid the goodness of the 
Queen, in sparing them all to me thus, without any aUay 
of cer^mi^ny; or gene of listening mutes, I felt most deeply^ 

Th^'Wer^ all very gay, and I not very sad, so we en-* 
y»flA a*petftetly easy and even merry half-hour in divers 
diiobinrse^, iri'idtich they recounted to me who ba& been 
moBtaiixioin tibont '*the book,** and doubted not its 
greait Access, as everybody was so eager about it. '^ And 
I must tell you one thing,'* cried the Princess Elizabeth; 
" the King is very much pleased with the dedication.*' 

This was, you will be sure, a very touching hearing to 

VOL. r/. n 
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greas, in ' The Birth of Love :'* but I must here abridacuor 
never b^ve done. I told them all my scheme For cominz 
asain nest Jul3'. which thev sveetJy seconded. Princeis 
Ame^is^ assured me she had not forgoUen me j and vcne^ 
another summons came for the concert, ^Princess Axu^s 

CPm^ally. sitting still and holding me by her side, cal 

out, "Do jou little ones go I" i ^ i 

But they loitered also ; and we went on, on, on^ with 
our chat, — they as unwilling as myself to break it up, — ^till 
staying longer was impossible; and then, in partifig, 
they ail expressed the kindest pleasure in our n^wliii 
adopted plan of a yearly visit , '{ /J 

■ ''' And pray.*' cried Priaceas Elizabeihi '^ write tg^ 
immediately!'' -. .. -,/ I 

* Oy nd/* cmd Princess Aogusia, *' wait half a yearrnr 
fp fcsf ; ancf thoD-^iacreaae your family — iUI fcoya/V:^. j 

*' The Queen/* said Princess Eiiaabetbj '' coosiilftgfl 
tne which wayjdie shoiiki xead ' Camuia ;' wheibec qoick, 
at once, orcoaalbrtaUy at Weymouth: sol aas»ered> 
'Why, mamma, i think, as you will be so auoh inteneqte^ 
in the book, Madane-d*Arblay would be most pleased yoi^ 
ahould read it now at once, quick, that nobody iaay:be 
mentioning the erents before you come to them; .an|i 
tiieo agaib atrWeymoucb, slow and c<Hnfortably«' - ' -^ . 
'- Iw- goingr the aweet Princess Augusta loitered: last Kiut 
her youngest siBter^ Amelia, who came to take my hand 
when the rest were departed, and assure me bh&^^u^ 
afeierToiget me. [ 

u WmsptDL the remnant of Wednesday evempg.widi,iEg- 
.old fnuds^ tktermiuing to quit V\ indsor the next dfij^.if 
ahe woober did not procnise a view of the Royal; Family 
mmon tte. Terrace for M. d'Arblay. 

*^*Tl* KiA <Jf tore f i Poem : wftb ens«vHka«i ftan deMti 



Jacobi to again invite us to MtrtiS'^l' ' ^''^'' *'^^ ^^ " <^"^ 
nliv? ,no ,nT) ,no Jn^// 5j// bu/j , o^lji l>jr>jioi 7t)dJ Uill 

fiebir^O g(^§d<ldd^M»ii;>P}ams/;(iii^x^i<^ dnftafsi^^ysjtoct^yb 
Dr. Fisher and his wife. TbeifoNtieD^nsiitedxiigQlR)dfd68 

d*Arblay» which occasioned his seeing th^fdikdattlifttl 
snf}^e^B(rtI&i^t\}<fi^?Mti&G^;t>advAtl^ge;^ "JdaJESsiier 
then ^«b£^^»$)^^itiie4^'tf6i^Hi)U«( $|^6t^itoiii3h€rfrHjBfiial*«^bM^ 
te«iH2ft9^Ke-bte^<<^ii^I ^atiJiin'l I)i a ".n^-^iip ^dT ' 
t'^^St^m^^piiiieA4yi^f^fe[>kM ilbeocheaifag^hyw^ocdi/ mi 
A^1l^(ip€^^^e 1)di<^tf«^^rdw^tt^]wBeBC)t)hQQD,ttKoc^Q!l 

\A^%\\^%^il dioifbe^itddcus ^hbi]>ubhe8KineMi:;4^xiil'jMp<m 
tye^4%rl£^^tHil^ tUei<Qn€»l(i(A'dathfiFp atndb£lhe iRo^ 
SPWnilJ"^ ^rfol?r«h©oW^ooil€lavfe aherva Wt ^xn^iitmit 
idling tii^t^wyh^\k»^iyfwit ^QKEjiar^iUsfoBri^wbtto 
9llll^.c(jt^>^i^'|^iiimi'^ti«MioV^ tobwe^tbajl^ith^ Ktng, 
4^^Hpia»i(^^tfi[^ ^9Atk(St4sn Afibdia/^ wetdd tea|}tif/^ -Abi 

Thither instantly we hastened, and warsrjdHi^ly^Qa 

iW^liffs^QPf^i^/.'^^M^ tevife^itlg imn r»»'tr^ 1 alidapoU/Aa t 

^iF<IB'^li6j{Sf^[^i]y;'tftid %h^*weih^lieteTithbi»«hfliit 
half an hour the must^]li!il/'r41rMted) andteiriiryiiadgroiHtaB 

forward^ heIt6l<''i8ibdllef,rt«Minrifcg)iferi[teffv l^1\i»^^\\fjl^^^^ 



aiirfrf»f^P^itt<«Mfli^gbo(/i|l^re4. '' O*''^ u: -nutn b ban 

groaod. Tlie recollections, he has siiMfce<'td#ibe»3Ml<n 
niAM^y^iifiisiiiiiill erf his own Kkig^aikd'B^tft'HkMAe 

'^His'M^eMjr was'^tccdrtrjiaiiiied^bt^f^^ t>MW|^iiM^IidffiF^ 

IM« ^ i< f^ >i»g fe ^cfadbd % Ladjr Cbftrtotik fir ti^, ^^^1^^ 
other iBdj, and Miss GoIdsWo^^^ ''TR^-Kt^g'^tdt^^'' 
to »|>«A: W ^B^Bd^ df Nb^A^ftMl "iMhii^^b^ a€>Me 
eHti«fl«^; ^fad^Akkf %dlty^ '^ fd^fifd/ n^ #h(i^ik^y ^l6^ 

\oM ^nitogh >fe 'tfe -fli^d • l^ '*Mt8.^ Pi*»i i^'-lVArtfento^ 

stopped and addressed me^ and, utii^' a word or twqof ttei^ 
uML^itr, te s^#, •^fe^'tWirf Mr ^TAAikyr* mnf ifaosfe'^- 
ci^kiiAyii«>i^d^%d'%tih;^kd enured ^M tt ' little <3c$lhv<i|i^' 
sation; (J^ifMling hfht Umg ht hA& been* itr Ekiglatidi'' 
ho^ldW^ii tltf^ ddiJntrj/ &^f' &c:t ai^wiih a sv^e^ss, 
3if ^ir ^%{yhfti^ 'd^iw^li j flf4r win tiet<^<-, be^r b^'^^ira^d 
fite'Wt^^fWJ ^'^■^' '-■' 1 ■ ' •■ '^- '••" ^"^^''^- fTf'« ' 

adS^sil'^aiitf ^^^a}iflf#^ed with as mTAcki fitlMftei'i^oi|l 
reif&^i "' .niJfri\)!i(i i-L: -. .'■ ^ . • wa i /r.Mi//{) 'joibL 

mander-in-Chief most courteously bowed afso^te^^BRj* 
and to curtsy to him ; and the Princess Elizabeth c^kf|i|9 



and a curtsy at every tur^i J4QF4 W^feipgfevWii^Wt <^ . 
SRMkjiP 5liei»«ftdiA*r^JIaiir]br*a"l*Q«^»«i/M^WBEp^ 
'qifttte^ilwt^Wi^^P^i^wffic^ ftra-|ivttf WW.n* tbjft^p.r. 

^MQ<3ftiv^»|hpDfjaU,fOieftt^i?e4,the X^dge Wf^.JppiUc^iiTOi , 
to,t||te>av^toii,M^. J«cobi;. b^t^ upomn^viqug, towards^ , 
the passage^ the Princess Royal appeared, saying, '' M9^.^ 

"Cf?f»pin5M»daf«q-d'AirW^r: ;. ^ ;vfT/ h.cr .yU\ ^ -n-. 
^Jj(ef; M^|9^y,jiK9^F9|?«it^ a^.tjieivp^n^ffi.pfi t;iie-,i5{H)pjr> 
wilte tbe J]luch^9# pf > York /QO Wr {righJi»^?4i4»^)iSiri«««^ea% 
Sophia.wdf Amelia ^n herkjft,, . . S^ nftfd^ mef^vf^e^j, ; 
and^ripaiA/'' I Iw^ just b^en Ulling.liiie {)u(:;Ve^p£r YorJ^ 
tha4.t fM bsn Royal iligbQ0S8^.i\^q|^ tt^firsilir^ppii^itbisr 
list|^''-^-producing ' CamitW' • . •. ;, „> n\Au: h.-ir \. ,...|,^ . 

f^Jndoed/^said the Boc^svbowing to mp^"i w«i$t80 
yeiy impatient* to read it,^ I could nQtri^t^rj^ t^'0etiUi<9S 
early bb possible^ I aui^ very eag!er.>fbr U,,iDd(^^|-" ..,.:*, 

*' |. have read/' said the Queeoy .^'itbut 6fHy ffa^^y^i;,, 
hut^X-BJOkm, great uneaisiiie^s. ifpf t^s^tpqpi^^Ut^ ^ii^ ..tlis^, 
I am afraid will get the small-pox ! and I ^/^^^\f^f^rJ^^ 
thM ' sweet liUle other girl will aoft I^^pMi^^^^fW^ • fjf^^ 
I^woiv'^fk^p ! Ixefid quite fair.; Bm,J.mii§^, tel^^Mnhi 
dame d'Arblay I know a country gentleman, in ]k|[^dfir,, 
lert^wilg,n#ta^||y ^bd- ^ery cbaBact^r ,/»f .thftt;f o^t oW»fi|in 

.^e. ^m^^ t^ .f pe<Jft .»« if delifi^te*jta,me|^i|jii»!WW/ 
up to him, to pour forth some part of my full heart'fcf;,^* . 



%K .h/joinr 3L90L^LimrsRSHT 'io [PAsidfCI 



siMir lobaftsDPOcfa^ib pncaiedliiBidbriBcoaUriiaiblkeipml 
eifieeJjieniiJIgttlynhfMredrlit ii£^iBi^%Uibtlie(iii[Qaifi^ 
refl^sildvlMtfflbe^taiiHssodJu^aDi tjxesBooki am ba^BTirooaD 
'^O, your Majesty/' she cried, '^I must natniilid^ 
T^iM'hm ^ifldub^ ao^/Ubf fkiiij»fl:iad[fiiilflBg"^ Old 
9fipiimthn»fbt}[iiuho7o -g^^ jhi'd s wjsa I baa .-gni^IioOE 

iMtefsjjmre^jKfuail^izk^ffi Yv jUh ha& qoiz oi mdxii blol 
«o^«(le^ivpi»ie8lefliirlM»(lilel hn^ cSs^biBeY^rf^ ^^^ 

soml^dfno/i rairf bMrni.o bn/? .nc^, ^rfoBoo \m olni mid iooJ 
Bitf fiild't«d^y4ii}albje9tvi>^U€piiCHl»bB^ '' 

'* But they may bd aiMod[)ettBiv;pbaviitikii vorib^Uilie^ 
apmejBediirf'MbstiHgstfdt^ is^atttilikif bMidfbA^bw 
cM^tlfejniriUjr diei|§paiigL3i! ^nssup f»Hi baho *\x^ x'^aiq 
**' O, yes. Sir/' I cried, ''as far as general natuH&^gtotQi 
c^is ib«f wteis *M0iig^eYcbsiBi^ feHateiaerlUa^lii^d 
to take them. But no individuals!*' .gaibbon 

jpJlky^Bi^0WfS>Tf0^bt(J^affi^ dfoIpdb<, iulziBrir, eaVUil. 
The Duke of York, thkroAis^mvaaiama^^aematsiA 
MiloftMitt sigA atlndb0i909lqof tkdi^ufi^ i>^h^ wa^o 
tb^jmjn^is^ofi 8ltei;4)up0qehe^Bg!iti;d)ah€^4a!AilDaB^ 
tb^bwifiCk ^'ithcifKivf^ B^Qi|B0cigBtttio|naefli aHweilnie 
into spirits thdE€ «fiti mehiytttoiali ]teyl«atdQ.:[^nHk9tillbeA3 
imiebeiipdi 'tl\^nbi»l^iiandi tbeBBuafaiMnljDektnjfi^dd 
then of various others that my sight br6'ug&t^hojiUsI 
T«odUe(ftinml«fd jill ivfaithrl agfaiedoiii^£nd!^ood»isai1biLt 
enabled me to answer without diffi^uUfysoviinQ^anlaflieb 
ment^^Msd tk^':«p8t>diif)efl'lw&oniidiBlaD 

lIAft^Tamni^ dthi^tepMR/itbeiQmeii «(4r^fioelfeifB, 
Madame d'Arblay is aunt of the pretty little bgjpii^jiuel 
^n%vewOc^Oi0d3ta/sniflgie>b ano ^1979 «d}§n9l ifi nddW 
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; ^^OiliBlMn^^kttip^toMl k»8«iaiiitedUteijri:'4U(><ii 
fa■q^^lIi■^1^8o«dtl<IkelKlftbtjkBlxrl cflbeqdioweAtilbl iN$ 

encouraged me idooSeas^ mmiiiiilm-SM^ 

DoTking, and I saw a little gig overturned)^mdb«4il^ 
b«y(mBitak8dv€iit^ m^^A^ ^onAn^i^iAel MS. '' I 
told them to stop and ask if tl^t]itA)eiilH|]|»>rab8MHSr 
and they said yes; and Ieiiliifl»di1r}ifsitot>hB<|^la^t»^> 
wddtltqFnU)^ abvsUagii J9db(«ifeiv/lnilw:Dff^Qd^ I 
took him into my coach^ Sir, and carried him homk^fnoz 
*' Andbdic3lfeii»dMlwii^^aAila«l^'^icMe«b]^/ ^o«Ldl his 
feifai^dbm fitUdrndcypcdJOfeDMike Wd ^Bta i^di iuH '' 

wtffft^d^and jAOnUDfak ^b^fesUiJealM hubjodnnrjB 
pretty boy/' cried the Queen, Iso^hiqgyMfebifUfp^tilAMk 
rrleldiflrifniBn (jBian^^^^ ^b ikI r.ti '' ^baiiD I '\\i< ^^^{ ,0 ** 

b^Mq^kidl^9iihaii^lld. aiml^irf J^vety^lnrie^ 2aMln»tf«tt dbeip 
nodding. ^'l-Jt^ubuibin on Jud .mod) oyl*;) uj 

l\fXB97fkms0idJSbqk6ih<i;>lkifa^ 

a^aiBSBciiiibi^dndjiJcliQ^dlf 3riepcs)0d^^Il ttotnTiitni^^Tii 

cfiedIlbedBng^^.-wlrrtii^4iiebspePof ttft&9%n^ i'Snai^. oUii 

Lha^^fdoOttkaJUistceaMdJ iiuiangAwrib^I^'Httpis^Mtfn 
Isflkikl^Sgt/diJ h\ii''fi vM :J^iI) <iijfIJu ^ijon^v io nodi 

liffQie^bshanlibiTWhai; dois«ibiJidoiliiMttlwiiftoUNi6T 
doiiid wBrigTAt»e'rfBp2!!i ■ ' J ' - "- • if^-im o\ vui h-jItLnt^ 

«i'f'yHM ^tbarftadBdlimy Sir/'iljVM'fMicediO ^ssroiii jai 
'' And what does his father tskeOmid tt» hUdidbtaciibi^ 

,^0eeeka^yU» isaMOmbiiany < Sit/^l ^l ^mMmred^hy f 
lallf^i^gd siiiii ^iluiq odi lo Jni/fi ai ^rAdiA'b om&b&lB. 
When at length, every one deigning .atebaP^M>W9oAr 



leave- takings Aeiv '.Miflg^stics^ and soq» MtftlHaogfaters^ 
rethredr to ibe adljoioiog^ soom^ the Princess Amelia 
lotered^to s&afis^ inrsctB, 'ifn«> thUi'Priiie^l Ili»l|gnDliigfI 
reterned' for' thw ssme' teoiideJ^nsiGi^ t tiemitidygf^' iSiPclP^ 
my puirpiose for ttezt year. ' ^ • »■ ;»>'> t^omlfi 

While tim wasr passis^i uthe* FUneess] Bbj^^kiiai^MB^ 
paiMd tdrtise ^pwtment ofi ftflk. JaqoM, vvhttt^^tis^^^^ 
held a little conyersation with M. d'Arblay. imiauh 

We finished like evemog :ref^ tbcWfMlf irttb IMBlb. 
Jaeebi and Mlk. Montmolliii> whom'she^intiteeVtd^iykeiCl^ 
loB, and the next moniiiig^ Ittfti Windsdr^aiid vicithd^^^^ 

Dale.*''--' ■■■'' . •■-' jrn- i;;'ii.«i '-» *.i '£ .r>Idi820q 

fMft. : Boseorrerr reeemdi >airi \kty^ s\rQetlif;^'aiMt] df^^ 
little tifieiwg aa if>ikot<flti>an ber dci«; ><Sferm I«9irfedtt^ 
Gowsr «iirsB ipith henan]d)6boweri>^U8 TbecusMV t«itt)^'^ 
Mrl Bc8C9EireBiiap61fi6riof;-my ^arestl iathev>^ti>Mi btri) 
usual true acpseiiflf.ihow lb $peak>bf iiim; She in^^ite^^^ 
us to.dinneri but we were iavxioila to retaru to BambindK 
and M. <k' Acbky hady all ithis timev only fought off) ]9«iif ^^ 
ill with his mvunint cold. • Nevertheless, whp|f > ^ ( 'caiii^ ^ 
to Twickenham, my good old friendr^Mr. CamUidg^Ww 
so cordial aad soieanlest that lee could* not nttiijt k^, 
and wcra pressed/in tO'tsts^ing diaher. ''■■ - ' > < ^ ^^'^^ 

* * * , . * 

iAt a^liltle^bdhivideniQ we arrived at bdrdeavedtiagf^i 
and toiOuff'slee]^g Bambina • ^ > li' nnJNvlH - y^' 

Tj[»i > i'«'t -M^..- .'^:. . '; •< !m;1' ■;)iiv/ — vjhin*v 

iruHaei Dift, ^AithiiiiBtia^ ^unfdjr. Thh^ : pla«i6^ tratnibniilt^y i 
tlm^t^^^d^^ «il&|tbQ^.|^t,ThQiDson,jan4!aftj&^twdsi%eBaineifte 
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Ii09!&^«l4l i-iKUM^H^ndfifecdnlhe '.fm^ o£}^s o9uel idojrr 

almost every minute in grief and pa<KliGiqp84&OA; .yet{Li¥faf 
h^fpjbM si»^i6l>p«a wMy aocmilki^ asf^f ct^ and Mcome^ 
a lw^ wi rt tati^i^f ]Btopix% itl|ft)rteiitou» of ^a good) tetH^'^ 

/iltl^llltai08^){9Awdl4ovask faowmy pmr tBn^ker b<Afe 
t]|9', ha^ \ ffafiewaUiM . Iiide^d^ 1 1 ho^ sbe ^ior Vii«H«deiys ) 

possible, as the parting impression would be lightlftr J^ [ 
suHi nl^oagoitteot^ aiwi^ niuch'««)flh^ isvreoovcHbd firMh 
hWi^t^qrlteniftle alale^iriiefisaiiiiol. be^ too oMttites <ifi 
eiM^jlMKi of(«lnoalldih3i fS<^«fcy/<ni«iGbde9S'«if 4iuah Aaepam*^ ' 
tiwrJi Qxtrsoinrtiw^ h0wev^r/]iere^ha»ibqen;fevptcori£dw-i^ 
aWjrdiOiioishedKfby tliei^iaB|joi^i /voliintai^ipcomises to 
]V|j9» cLocK of cmrtoifiaTHl'apeedy^retiinu I^shall expect 
Uprinti Ae pe^tfe-—- iMXt before. I ^oaqtiotl think it possible 
hctttb^uidf appear hem^'diinng the>iwar; >exc0pt^^afi iiow;^ 
merely )t0iel<ck his l&nuly^ - ••<-. '■>•- . > - • - < • 

i8«* ;[ 9^aDt tb have begda imhour thaoksfdr^jny' 
dear kind father's induigeacd'af eim «i!dbpeiiie<,c8TiositjRi 
and interest in the sight of the reviews. I am quite 
happy in what I have escaped of greater severity> though 
my^pddtecaiiiao&b^ar liiat tfae^ pahn 'sheu^beiiitotitesftAd 
by ^Evelina' and ' Cecilia;' hi» partiadit]p ra^the laalr tai 
sa oju^b l|ie highest; so does the newspaper I hav« 
mentioned^ of which I long to send you a copy. But 
those immense men, whose single praise was fame and 
security — who established, by a word> the two elder 
8ifk9nrrrcAr«r«ow : ^iieai. Di%. ^hnsttn* ^ ttd /Sir \ Jeahm 
anrftionnioi«/a»d Mf. Burke is ill> br'otiierii^ister engroSBcxt^i ' 
yet, even without <h«i^pto^<«yr^flUttSte4^} Hitf ^BfiStt^^Pi 



iesMH^tkrtif'miftOi^.^ '"<^ ^ 'luUDtbt^add aid Muti I 
The first edition of ' Evdiiil^tWid^dS^ti|^lSdifaf^,qAS 

as a part of payment was reserved fortl,^Jt^^^lMttiWr 

printed, n& ^hik ^S^^viff^Mi sotdPiV e«\(A>«^,i<W ^ii^ 
one%'%o3der. Here, however, the sale is increased in 
rapidity more than a third.' Charles says, — 

''^' ' ^ Since this you know^ all people bought 'em.^ 

'."WJ'^a1^'»kuiifeff'i\i^%Vf|hii»"plkii:'%*f^a?i*g8ftl 
saleable or letable for our Alex, and in Mr. Lock's'^K 




therefore, has fixed upon a field of Mr. Lock's, w, 



^^^flfel^AiSfW sc^4«l4t^?fti^W^« «W^W^hfiriIW»«sB^ 
I trust, his benediction. I am n(|^ffj(f^imQ$|ij|9a^^^§IPi£0S 

9»}dmhS»i»^¥iB)^§m^§^ii^:4. ^ to nouib^ ui'n sHT 

Wfl|sMiP-*fiMjr93iaotter slk(>5i)4<Af#^ bimbfKctittlfeiliiMol} 
feWHISrtfe^llJc^fJiol b97i5j»97 8B/7 insm'/efj ?o hi?q £ as 

rri fa92B9iD(ii gi 9ift«i 'jfh ,it>v97/orf ^sioH .i^bOo^wno 
— ^87B(? 29liBfi'3 ^Hi u nfirfJ oiotj ^iibiquT 

IRRP'g'jiDoJ .iM tn bfTK .xf>IA luo 10^ aldfiial io sldBdlfig 







■itottttter II word; Tiie Queen was tMigkffiJ tfiifca<ibr 

«iM«ffs. 19ie Frifice ttid ke ii^ aOPmemUPhc 

/1^ )mii'4isinrbaiie^ Ims pretence w6iiteP%v^JMSH3mi 

"iMr;^^ Sb^'fbeii tri^ to lecovet, ^^iM^'^'kdMihAhi 

itietiHim^lVm'ko attempt jomlng iri^'i'^gts^^W^aaUA^ 

/ftom'tfme td thne. He paid ^is c8ikli%iki^iiSba^^ feWn 

riMdi 10 llie <Bitflen« whoaUdelei'teai^'to^liki'tlii^ J&d 

the Princess Bojal is quite revived ita'ner spilifi'Hni, 

iam^^ban tremendcms opening si^ Is bM/{ '^^^'^'^^ ^ 

i ^ ¥eu win 1>e pleased, and my -dtaiest'iitJ^iiv^^ 

Ae style of my snnimoos : *tis so op^y ftott'tiic/ijjiAfai 

herself. Indeed^ she has behaved like W ;iftn^ i^iitt, 

fitim ihi trying time lo her of ' my ibkii^ WMPa 

FrenchnMBi. '«'Be odd, you kiimi^'' tts> LMjp^lddB^ 






Dr. Bumey to Madame d^Arblay. 

Wedaeiday nigfat, Morember, 179i» 

My dear FAiwy,— I nmst thank ytrtt for your prompt 
letter and 'Babiniana,' though I am too tired and languid 
to nay much. I imve been %mthig wdaiMioly^benk- 
rending letters this 4ay or two, which haVe'^^i^i^esiMllte 
sadly; yet I am still more heartless -atid miseii3bkK% 
doing notiring. The audior of tfe pMtfi «nt|iMf V^^tefay 
says, ''' Fling but a stone, the giant ^^'^^^ 4Mt%§di 
Ernies to I lmr« to fling will not do Che b^iMhidstf.^^ - >6l 

James and Charles dined here, and kept ^ Ih^ * moMMr 

at «L Btde distance, but he -was lere agtih^' Aii^ Aohfidit 

' Aey were gone. I hy to read, aVid "p&M^^^oei^iS^^lt^ 

""witMnttaderttandingoneofth^r *te "JHhhtidk^ Md 

$h raiding iny dissertation on th^ tMAc fit tb^4nd)ehts. 

The <<'MMtMy -Renew* Kas coM^'to t6^l^>^aM*it 



. ll^T^} I : OF '^i^.^jam W. »tf JELINA. ^ 1^9 

T^pmi9^ «%CK'Wft» . W/r#i^ «y,4Birit«^. W/iiiij^^ bat 

I thought )if^ J[ W^^^t J 9bavU<L,#at< b^i«ti^^o 
,9RP» f^fflS^?n5^W^«^l?W !«ae, kindly wd ^Jordiiiay to 

omoas during the rheumatism^ aud make me Jhi^t 
myself aoftl my sotrows ; but I have not yeft found such 
atfVOpi^e. Oace more, God bless you, my ever dear 
Faimy! 

Jqmoiq inoy M^^^f^'^rbl^ toJOr. fiumey, 

-iJBaHAfloiftlWJdftd w^tiog to my diearest rfiitiier by a 
9ir%H^^(<g^«t( b«t I fifid it iiBi|K)»^hk ta' defer the 
nt^vffifl^'iPftWs ^f> W l>bQ«rt'at loh most kind and geoenous 
^ay JKy triHhy Hji^^ Revi^weR Whiat ceowae caa ener 
dM^^NI^ buiE^jl^ fwfe c^mpeiMHilioQ ca«i heal ft Andk in 

fact, th^ pif^f^isi^ «troog that» vmre itju^dy^put ti^- 
idlMlbfl^^flfriterjmigllit challeDge my best enthusiasts to 
ii^fi^ik i^»%iwM:. .tiThe truth, however, is, that the criti- 
?mm^ff9m\^^^JtmA {the panegyiic is wtaoglcd, and 
..B^ Mm4Mr.vilj^ hlm« ^^ to lose almost all efifect 

.«i3*ftiPwew,4w^ *» A^ ^^ 9Qt wad^ will 
?iif^rl. ,4wt^ n^r .!»*» lEveliTO' m^Ai its^way. ati by 




y* MAftT .ucD LKmn *?^ini |I 

.ti4Au'. c v^ Ttdl spokea oi. iadeed, m all 

«'V«t*^ii^«CF v'jsa geaeal novtk^ bm it w«i VM 

^^ M9 Y»''^«3&:MBtp and oalj pal io tha! lliMRfc%< 

ikqr.H^, *«c wAj allowed a sh«:wt fiiagki 

mm *^t»Mjai onlj bj the gtraetml poUwi.jt^ ^il: 

<A/vv^ iJsial uDbiaaed medioai* J>r. Jirfiiifonf i 

l^/kA, and thence it wanted no fiatmi,.: .» Voriift 

<f«A<l a/e judged alwavs hy the caanyi v^llWr 

ifi%U0fj «fid philosophy, voyages and Uavaht fiid-l 

fri'^liieijlly owe their fate Co the aeafinie.alii Qi^im:§i^ 

U\U»A wtiff brand or extol then. , ..... • ^.^ 

MiM ('ambridge asked me, early, if I ahoald aofri 
WfHw t are about the Reviews i *' No,** I taidU ^: 
*V\mn tire; two species of compoaitioa vhieboaaaji' 
liiiivn llirm — pilitics and novels ; for these will 
niifl will be judged by the various multilude^jnoltthafflUh 
fllfiHii frw. With tbe latter, indeed* they flMyHbe^alUi 
(M iMjiiinl. by criticism, hut it ttIII nnt ntnii'lbriii }uk\\ 
iPiiil, lliiiut;h \l niRy prejudice their readert.' ^3%ayiiMrit 
no ii-riiiiiiiH*iMliitiou for being handed about bQt-<thaa)af 
Imi|ii|( ii»nv. itiiil th(*y frequently become estaUisiml(r'ac 
mink mill nhlivioii. JNifore that high liteniy tnbun^'-Ul 
bi«iii|{lil. iliriii tn II tiiiil.** 

Slir liinijlinl nl my romposure; but; though I aaa^a 
^{tiiiil ilrul rliMifrmnil, it is not broken. If I bad.'facgoa 
by unch ii prm^til I mi|{lit, indeed, have beeil dietaiMed, 
but it hu« Niircei^ilnd to so much aolaoe and encoafemO 
tucut lliat it c tfiitioL |)finc:trute deeply. -!< 'D 



Mtulamr. ttArblay to Mrs. PhiBips. . ; ^,,.. », 

Yks, my beloved Susan safe landed at D^Ud 
was indeed aU-sufficient for some time; nor, indeed. 



*i ] OP Wfi AVl^C>fi or BViLlNA; '%! 

fflOvldXeidiii^'fiefld 'utiy xnorfr foir many foiYiutek. Th^t, 

lmlA«ba!)fM^tMiKtenc6 at the end '* lif y Korbuiy id 

-MI& i|M/^-'^ttt^(dy overset me, tbovgh ohl^mtli }&y. 

)]<kftclr{f(ii|»^{{tiniV safety, nothing could so mdch toti'^h 

Jmiatmnke '<fiGt«¥^ I* instantly viewed of Norbdry In your 

«'Mniincyt»l^l^«h«U hope for more detail hereafter. ] ' 

«fd/IlK iiUt* tetter I had from you addressed to myself 

^dkmvjA^ y^r own seotimeni of the fatal event ^ whi^h 

yfOljfnpediiy ibll6ited your departure, and \^hich my dear 

jA&iar^haal bMneltitnnoti^ced to you, thoagli prdbaBIy 

the newspapers will anitd^ate his letter. I aiii Vel^ 

•tbarfymar^i^dii ^t .write sooner; but whil^ you were 

alilfain Biifkiiil, aild^travelHrig so isIbWiy, I had alWa^s 

^bAbg>LaielMp>tllat dfeqa^lified me from writing to 

-i:^in»liifiiflut«^'1' received; frbn^ Salty, bV oar dbare^t 
Alfarr'«cd^nae,slh<b l^st'tidia^y I^tbillt for (l^helsea. 
ItMB'oacicIqishotfccd by th^ news, long as it Ha's been 
flMfrri^pMlal td^ilbok forward to it. .My better i^art spolie 
tocii.^beforb :iB7telf -upoit the propriety of my instant 
j^ltMJt^akid- promised me ;& faithful nnrsin'g attendance 
dbit'ii^ijnj^. absence. ,1 went in k chaise, to los^ iiQ^ 
time; but the uncertainty how I tnight find my <pbbr 
CfttJbQr inade<mJe arrive with a iiervous' seizure upon my 
vo|pe.tbatr^ildered it as husky as Mr. ISshtbn^s. "'[ 

t-iWhileI:I-n^ttled»with the pdsftilloir, Sally, ;Jam^ 
Q^gbMt^idnAi MterilLnhe, csntie t6 me. ' E$thef AM 
Charles had been there the^ preceding day; they WeflS 
senlf^ tb tts soon as the event had happened. My 
dearest father received me with extreme kindness, but 
though farJ'^vftV^'^^kicfrlEJ^^ ciim and q[m^^^^ I could- 

evfittt,? M«waS nitWA^* shaken, and often very faint^ 
Ubw^Jer^ 4ll tHi^bbfirse of the evening, be suffered me' 
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^himseir, as wdl as permitted via. us^ ^<!^l^?>^te^i^! ff^^ 

i^,,Let:n|^^t iorget to xacpixi one .#iiftg tlpat ,]flff}.j(rj|d^ 
^PIff(Pf^i^myipoor mpthcf's 4^t voln^jt^ry ^Wfitffiij^. 
:,Sh9 <:Jif rged &% anfl h^ip apifl bpth tO^J^.-^^HV 
>lBt)ifr wfajen she append to be 4y.i°e» ^^^ ipot^^^^j^^^ 
;bim if}b(^ death sUa^Id happ^.!fa,.Aj5,nfg^fl9f.^ 
vhim hear it till be «2X)se at hU. usual t^e^ iXfflrjifffy- 
-ifibly Uks kiodiiess of thisspariog cou^id^rfi^Qii: Vi94n&n^ 
ledipg. . ^. . . , r.-i.nbnOD 

. Yet, not so would I be m^ed, 1 0, jfpfpie^ j(bpf^I 
■ fprgive tbe misjudged prudence . that .^u^ . Xf^)^i]^4)f 
< .one JittU. . instant qf ireiinaining }ife in 01^19^^ ^i^ pg^j 
. dear to me! , Jifevertheless, I shall not tfe.^^fiiigirlfv^dJlo 
'4u|ve his first ^bQck succeeded by a sorrow, it, .^f^iffpt 
excite^ and I fear he will require much watching jfyjpid 
. vigilance to be kept as well as I have.i^it^ 'i^Wbt I 

. ' . ■ ' .:!,■•. I '.. .00 

'. ' '• Madame ^ArhlatfU Dt.BUm^.^ ^.n\\'r 

■.■' ;'■.•• \ 111- ■■ >/)!• ''■ r;.i'!KfJ 

I COVET much to hear that the meliuich^jlir. .|gfik,j.of 
,jri^8a(^kwg^ exapuDwg, depositing, or ckiqio^^^^qgffgret- 
. JM.reqords it over. Sometimes I wisht thi^, |ff;ar^.^^d 
j.^]f^ ^|c^ with coUecUng for cpMringi ,y9;lt,.^^y3^i^^^JJ— 
..M^^ „S0 ipany of them beanaf|i}3-ipfpuft<y^^^.,jjf|fj5^. 



i" i: 



i\99^ ' ' ' OF TM^ti^nitik of 'tfHasA. ^ 

Upon a second reading the ' Monthly 'Itg«i^1*''*''ai(b'D 
<^«iiiliffl4i,*'=li ^"ih •-'ftt 'iWtter' htr««ttr Wiflf"it;^'and 
\VailA^8> <i^lM^' to^ffi^ 'cHfl^ms, ifiK'tfaiy -^d^itt'-'by 
^fiffiall'^tftbskWn^^tl^ tV^ ia'hhU-eiO&pfsd.-'-l^f^te 
'^im^"iui"in9rii' iftfpbfiftkiti, trpbdi 're-i<ertfe4il, ffiAii " I 
-'l^'itfUiistUidi'iii liid't)^}ti'tir a'first sutHr^ attii'kn liti- 

frft^d-for'WiajriidihtifiMt" in"'aWytVtng' Itkii- 'ikHstily 
^f^^m {rndSlf^H'mmi ■■ TWketbtittitn^i&tlon at the 

conclusion of the.^ book^ as a warning guide to 'youth, 

' vUHirWdda^iM mi;'£i^tHeieiU/tfefl«(<tion, forwhat- 

'^<«f%S'isth8tiMliWi^'fir(kied^ iC- t hlope my kind father 

iim tii/t i^r^'m ^meMus^^nd 'to <ae most cordial 

"U»dpUfialtJ af^nsVtlie 'revie-n-^r to interfere with his 

'<tttMe()'afl&*ii^'t6 tbe afifectiouate letter of Dr. Grif- 

■..jjjjjimnvJii// :<■■,■ :■'■■■■ 

I aUt^riraiW'^fdrm you of a grand event: Alex has 
nradi ins entrance into the polite circle. Last week he 
accompanied me in returning about the sixth visit for 
one of Lady Rothes. I left him in Mr. Lock's carriage, 
which I ^advborrowted for the occasion, till I was pre- 
paring to take leave, and then I owned I had a little 
bi»6 ilit'^iUtrngi. Yoii will suppose he was immediately 

"■•TWfe'^tfi^l/Ki' water, seems impervious. I grow rather 
biA^'iSkjidt^iti it is now at near ninety feet depth. 
TX^'iPSiftila,f'w6rka all day long at his new garden and 
jiArtittlLrdf'iifa'd b'AIy comes home to a cold spoiled dinner, at 
tea-nme. Bihy and 1 are just going to take a peep at him 
'ift his work» which various affairs of menage, joined to 
fieqcvbDit evenings at Norbury, to meet ^[le exc^^^T^^x^L 



84 ■ DiiiV iND Lli+AlS'" ■"' [PAt**. 

inmtjWOTA'y'bona'de ilill)j-T«aili« mmimilitlti 
prevented.^' ' '" ^'""-"'- ■ '"■ > "i:;iil "oi^^ ul ati-ilnoa Ja/ 
' jLdieuj^mV3ear,''<lea^'ftt1iii'1" ; <"tJiJ->^flJJ line erjoin 

loi "','"'.'1""" "'' '"' '"' '■ "" '"'" "'■"*'' ''' ■" 

To jl™' rr ;';r '""".' """'"^"-'''^^— ^i^n, 

T" ■ '*!'_' ,';"''' ■'".""'■' -■"'iWliW.J*,1*otLbe^,Tl»»d 
AlEy«p;iJwa8,.,fl, ^Fe^^^i" 'et'i^T »Titlei», my ' c^u^ 
Si»»ffli«,,4i»n,^^iJt,liuve this moment rea^^ ■» 
ihoMgb RiJdff'WS? ij(f"r(? ^"^c Ifut Iiaif over, tcaDDoiTor- 

iO/(BUijqiirt}^5C|qij4Jlj^„,5speciallj of the Kieman'Siniliy, 
nhich («,|Bp, 5§(^lJ9flj,,yit^yej^tiog^ to vo|j. ^ .rwM|tt^ 

Jiss siffieiiiiipiP^glafid whfj,|j^hb(i§h m" ofa jew'^ftia' 

BOrt of presentiment of good. 1 1^1 J ^1^, 

OBi(.aiBel»f,^ug^,^^l^,{,^a(ixjply^must^ still Tiv in anpi 
,8i^a«p)^ Intlfl&Ff^,^ l^oMf i^pre^f,Beit^tton^^^^ 
,^wn.je[ ftT^fy jfl(^,,i?h^3, no(^injg;,^|ibe^^o^u^'V^^ 

»ibw.9Wi|jJp«„;irf iifljyi ^d^whewji^^ijekre^^ ?-^Io" 
■i(*a*dBi#aB4Jnft,, 9r«w?)ifJ^,j,:P^,|'nter^|ei^^]is TO^ 
describe it, with Mrs. Hill, brings fresh fe me my tei^- 
Jlwqjl^rfjJftiW^if^MBspftc^yyjSJ^^ujp^^a^c^amwb^^ 

''"£wiirhale''i;eayti;;t"tileVnnc'e"^^ 

Jtf. de La]]y have spent a tew days at Norbiiry Park. 



jet contrive to grow higher and higher in our Dest opi- 
nions and affections ; tbqyj^^^^t|iat last word; .npne 
oth^^ adequate to such regard as they excite.' 

M. de Lally read us a pleading for emigres of alt 
descriptions, to the people and government of France, for 
their re-instalment in their native land, that exceeds in 
eloquence, argument, laate, feeling, and every power of 
oratory ,nJ»Vufflfd,"Ui»Wi| i 'e¥*»fceinber 10 
h|8«pi^,j4t,»?,Sq.l#ip''"S '" """y P'aces, that I was 
almost ill from reslr;iitiiiig my nearly convulsive emotions. 
My^^r^and liiiiioiircd parliier f;ives ifee. ^6fth£li«(^iftt 
intfiri&t 'in^M^ch !i siibjecf bevoiidVhat'js ftS'Weve'HWwa 
2S6«ni"elfficl, Ihereforel esniiiit l)e'«iW'««tl (ljl|o|it 
iS'SmSSsa success; jet I slisll ta )toaiii|»tos Ite* 
jflirpfne'tljIo'S.e to see his .fali.e (*«?« iiK>tiih|)«> 
mapK. at fllS,e^l!rBg'i'f'!.1i"(lwWwiJ(»*a «il«i. dsUlB, 



f "ifmoa 'vterili p«a°''*iia:'" W'.«^mi^-<'ii,ti ^t»t 
W.&'ofii!r2at'lii«ifiii.'* rad y,f^itn^,>m 

1 .ball preserve it, labelled I ""'"a '" M-)""!" i!->i(i lo hos 
fU fAwAt^'Sm%U ftW'sHHt* YJWf i«t««ive, 
jSHi X'SiS'mV^SusaSiili S'littlSf !}<; tUBiai^l' VoiwuK 
■^wui, cfiresii|g 'ivjieir'Vlli 'llkmea>fief!<4"SI^. WatK^VHi, 
'freJSr *?'lfj4'ate'flV''«id';''*i fliipeKfel to' «B"5«I1. 
%°e'reh's13?lnne1eii'nl(Ma(jiy'SraiiS»*8. XTPTft Jaunoif, 
wyas4 ifSi^/'mililli'ilS, W%tb4!I!liMiH/' vfinitlb4f< 
'i^Sing' fe™8tel^i'''"Vlitf Hiftlt tea<ISl'lh«e,w*tt 
"nfe'M''e»|ilisiti^''iicqirii«4!iJ.^alf> a«aAl«lftiafl*r«Br 
-M»l \m em » B,,! ,,,J„, ,||.,| „u. i,„ ,ii ,Ji„„b 

"°'^te"n°of El.'i'ii'Wfji' l*y «!»>»y>9tt«!«'<lltll«iB.'«(l 
■iwl itrndroU )a ,y,;, „,1 5 ,„,((, ,„j ^\\c,\ ,\, x». 



8Bp 'I^IART ANDinBn«R«Hi in [Pa»*»1I1 

tjiauivl;e» hhhUm. I smiitimtB^^mimfdf iii<relartf to 

hat ^itiabd^ and'/iM bdie^s foh<it-4udi(lii^i wcdt 
8(ia]gtni^(iiMtjg«?iiiiwfited*-»^^ dtilr BttUerfldodiiUo 
^i^qudJt4»Jfb^Dg'<he invitJitioiii i ^ 'j/'>'i >J 1 fto niov/ 
ri3(te&to0tbATi^biield'UliM' ^rk)Mim^'l» JblPMiiftiMp 
witlf 8Jkil5i;ito oid fbe pa^iojg hMHHi' bat dtfl" ^^obt tfotiHV 
wi«is(iM«ieibmg- inor^ than: cheeifuli^ «iiA'4iffe^jdfli9 
Ibough tebtfahig' vrfthonit tbeni; eoiiiU 4o ;silily ^twfto adtas 
tee*iDk|ifiMioDlt putBuitB^^tb entire bimi^ioto-VelMliiigV'iil 
bvinginigiboilDs, ^istfiiHwg'mihjictB^'W3mf€neutxh\]^ 
bcmitdHOAfiof 'Whtft'lie thitiktf^ ov-tofor^et Mifttbe lUaU 
«i^jb}&aMiMitlyittiMkiiig ^f) ^irkiat-may 'oMchiinkMr' attentioiU 

lliuit<ws1Pinttbti:>ii6laIubtteaking>l«p of'^sm^ ni'long-arid 
jMiJi &'la$jl %DM»»tiiioiu •'■'■'• ^'1^=''' '•'" ' '•' --' 't'O 

i iitnttStWtfaiyft grieveflt yoaribeefkce tttsuchjapiraML 
QmI^' EsliMir tbw^ to'iflitidb to do in her; 0«m famSj^ tad 
(ears «o:|Mdi thbdolJ; ^of Cbdtea,= that die cto^ be jtinkf 
o^dayianU occttbioi&rttse, fand-it is iiigiit» and cdoraUigs 
Ibait edlfe^'tike confidential eofn^ioU tbat might beat 
reviieiimi'^ H^id ikioreiamiablev'i&orethimieir, tf'pos*- 
sible^ ikHBLnr weh ' Qod Mig^^serve him to' blesBiiib 

biiOui^iMi^.hbM^V stopped short ia actind^baildibg; 
ft«m*th«'BliorfiM8 tri" tb^ days^ &c^ but' the mistijimi* 
VeBfor^b^ still iwdeht^ aettle there, and lh»d vnMabm 
ft^^ald pliife^pmn^ -the groond for ngrioaltnnQ/rpiiipnnBifr 
Ttfe fewodatiori i»laidj lind <m the Ift efiM^aoh iheflittk 
tfci»tfUli^wa*''biegm lo be run up. Tbei wellfriaiijiifc 
4llf^b«d ;'the water is a hnndred and oddiir«tldec|>yted 
|k^'Ciai89^aoaf"22/«- which, this very maauogi' thnofc 
^j^M^atda baa Men paid* . . , ■ . i i> .i; • > .v -••..*, 



itBBijif.']] OF Tymiimtm^Qf MimmA. sis 



Iibaibglp&Jixifld-JAftiAlimed^wfa^ ^ii#iahte Jliif 

wdrn off. I believe thc^i«iM)vAf iton^ife|yiihe«)ediu{ftiti(mi 

«ainati«dolf> -alb 9Dd appMrf^n^i^kf^aiv^ljrijCompI^djfliiv 
pudjidftfSiVSiiil i»fl^j/ti^Ei^»U liaifaliiatorof <9iidbaimlyticx^ 
aidtiagB^Mtt/ i^t ^ tlikes> Wati not itrhfitjwould iteM^clr 
£ibvgrbiMBb^o«iothm&i ^>l)be. tbinkoininde^dy^ bfvAiIitddi^f 
hiyth«igfeRcef)il7mtb4K)%ieN^e^>lQTbi9r$e]^ aoliotbftlifgmdf- 
Uniihi iii*;Atd wiU^glv^th^r a/ffh«lraclQtr>iifoit<inittMiatoimji> 
tbebifibitt f«fil ttbd >ner9i^msiiJllf i9flae§ki)lg> hw lOiwiftsgrdtife 
Wiion mbb^^iv^^ttMMiigrfm i a^i^i^gobei) 'lOliiiimiikMiSM > /If 
Ur snni^hk^iHte-bte ii^«d^t9iDdiag(Biifiloi9totiitor>inork>iit 
out of her; but she weighs nothingi(Sf^Gmu^lyi;to 4iw 
ilitirili9rvKxtar«dtf.ofii»(JcnowB 9b6>'ifl.i[^ wtgyJd^VBtr girl^ 
bBd 8bb(m;l]QH)itriW((11ri(roobe5tedt>ifMi<i9!th^ 
i^kdiecB^l^ifaubilJienMtthmta^^cl^ldbRtil^adtoQt^^ \^. 

eX! Wv^BpeitTan ^eiisiiiiig tpj^cii^efvfltiiNodi«iny'Pacb>r^s^ 
tmS sbqwa adJi Miii>rlJV4iUanf(&^{»diliroa j^tdodl-Mrii^ 
Isfkpdw hecifftKpeoifilioiir^'Ofi.aaiaUKeiiyti^H shft^,hj9drm 
diaw9^cfofo9xmtitig^/md l^eiv«^0)d^>oted4l^s#M J^tdtp 
iag them over with her ; yet^ though Mr. Lock himattf 
IgditthedvfaKjirtia ote:i r^ii/bmi^i^9^^€XJj^dim6i\9mK^i(^nd 
Amgbd^mebdiaddiJesiSfid h9a;Wi4tat4feef.ii4iii9ali«W(^tiH»$i 
mdiMxw. IfDdt tvthh pevlbctgeod 'brotAincJllt^QMldofHit 
daBaK|fimfnIbt0ttinaiW0rdjre)ij^^.|<>^ ^^tb9 

Aaiil3F^£idoapftABat)a|e.^id<Ml^,tbii^.«to bl^ ^T- 

JBE^Iiaintt )9oied'16QCf|ji Anpemon Qi$ir.y0\xr^„ a^^dtf^^ 
badi<gQibi)p«h'<Bl>4)hMicalBt* itaJoeii no pleaaitre>ibut fifti{Hillh 
ioadl dii^tittDtioD^ ^vrUckdi^ alli hav visil'!£aii£bave?iaaiitef^ 
will soon cat all real improvementdipitj^fc^^ Cfiifinia^biii- 
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0M ti^ tadtf iodAy aiene ;in>elerditfa» heff^dfeui 
wlK JLimyt^mnke m^pitkliigatd^ forCIief^ 
^gMy/^sfid'AlHitaiiia^uid ktf htaBtsaiilifthMpirfi 

iM&c^elmmtlliat^eiflAbt mpdfBtt ifwing^iP^ Iwtyr 

.ffO'l? J." A :■/] r- /.[ . /■' I ♦ T -T .r-iirfT Offj obiosO 
« « • # • ? 

tri^. 7^> 1100=- M.- • ;■• : •■[ ;-. <::\ rifTo'l .'f-.-iff// aodil sdl 
f j'j:.t, o ft i >; ri ) ;l / .' i J :■: // -■ ••. H : .."■::< ^ b 'j .to fp j VlflEi-'^ ) 

■ :'■■ ■/.■..'♦ ,'-;;r; .r:::.-i bnuoTfi ilB 
i/,l/! tfro: '.-,/'• ■"* ■; ': .-■'ijr'E /t'»'/ frrc I Jufl 

m 

^ffi 'Tf c'lrr/fi Jill' f' r? .ili ■ ' T *■ ■'-*^'t-'"»rt vt'i' fi ,70'»o 
of the days, till the beginni^ pf Mwth' .,X)^^)|iif|f^ 

The^^Mi^ I^gtb^ i^ finisbild^^^ it ift »/l)l9;i4rf^4f99A 

]Jfc 4r Ar^ay ]j^ 1^ it BOVf &t^]WPf<^tip rpi^rW^-MftTr 
d^Hts ff^fA ,]^^«ajrdou» jbqjrs, wh«br;nl»W ^..$d4f»( 
<9lip^ 0f>pfiK^Ff;^^¥^,>^ ,aau^i^>t^Qjqfi/B^l¥t^thf^ 

He^hasff j^i»t/?p«ipte^d Ji^grgraod lJU|rt^ti<»?^(P^jffi 
M'hich are in evergreens^, paitiiv J^esfoodrj^ tjjffxxiB. 
timt^tap^t]^ i^'^ <^cVard. ; . , .[, u.."j .ujlbh 
But, my dearest sir, I thiajt :^;HfO|MJid/.]^k^,fl^ fwgfl 

cottagQ^pig^^Off|'«iE3ii>^fi^t!tI^^l! l^W au- 

thor of 'The P|ii;#uUs ,ofr Literature/ Is it not Mr. 
M^fP!Bi[? /(The verses I think equal to anybody; those 
on Shakspeare, *' His pen he dipt in mind," are demi- 
divine. And who else could so well interweave what 
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Wimly&isgMDstsdDTo^Ijban^ ifabcq had fitba itvp^wAfs ^ir 

the sovereign — the government, yet, palpably, naiidfi^ 
George |he Third, nor for William Pitt ? And then, 
the lines which form his sort of epitaph seem for Aim 
(Msy^) iflone designed. How wickedly he has flogged 
all around him, and how cleverly ! 

But I am very angry about the excellent Mar- 
chioness of Buckingham. The fear of popery in these 
days seemsto^W*?Wc^ *A^H^^S?;'^^hfemrs of infi- 
delity seem a thousand times more rational. 'Tis, how- 
ever, a very nrst-rate production. Ihe hymns, m his 

l^«^lriSur,^'!(ftr^(^^^.i""'S'^^ ■>^^ ^^'^ ^^l^'^' ^^<* "^ » 

A«e^itkA<ki^A ^1%a (^^[Awi^ it i^^dd' Mi^l(^'t^'d^ 
wf«feiiwt»in9thi^««[t* mmeJ^ Wi tiaV«*>jdaiAfcdif 

Rbi>fe6dl^ WfiKai#*^'or^tPriin^ok%fi^yy i«^? bU^ 

MWm>T!^^i£^^^it^ t^4«^titib,(>#hi(<h^%K!otMiM^4ifttt 

•ai«'^Tftn^^fe'*ffief feiteWT?^'-*'^'^^'^'*^^ ni 91B dohh/ 
Adieu, most dear sir ; I 4'^'^b^^Vtefy ft^fet^taintt 
imk «Mi^«§w&fePyoilr teith! "^^^ Jaoiij^b im ,}u£f 
-UB srfl b98aou^^6S^dltffdBY^^^tthS<fc«ft;<afti«M^^ 
.iM ion ii al .oiiJiinoii.lBVerHttSWi^ t)ff'J'* lo -(orft 
oaorft j^bodY"'^ ol JKUpi >(ffiil.t I aoai^jv ori'rp^^l^^^M 
-imsb oiB "rbnim nr iqil* ^>fJ n'j<| «ffl ♦* ,07f{0qaJ/5fi8 no 
i&dfr 07fi9"r[aini IIova oa b(uo!i oalo orfv/ bnA .9flivib 
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BtodaMC aArUatf to Dt. jBvTMjf* 



BooUiam, Deoember 16, ITIt^^ 



What cniel and moat unnecessary disturbance inig)||: 
I have been spared if accident bad not twice stood mj 
f^nemy ! Airs well that ends well, however; and I will Gar- 
get the inquietude, and all else that is painful* to dw<;U 
upon the sweet meetiag in store, and the sight thai w^ 
eye*t mind, equally with my mind's eye, presents to iqe 
continually, of my innocent Alic restoring, by his playftl 
spirits, the smiles of his dearest grandfather, whose heart, 
were it as hard as it is soft, could not resist what .all 
mankind consent to find irresistible — the persuasiv&gaielj 
of happy childhood. 

M. le Comte de Lally Tolendal, who has been on a 
vi^t to Xorbury Park, says he can never forgive me the 
laugh I have brought against him by the scene of Sir 
Hugh on the birthday, 'tis so exactly the description of 
himself when an amiable child comes in his way. ELe 
left an only daughter in Paris, where she is now at school, 
under the superintendence of la Princesse de Poix, whosfs 
infirmities and constant illness have detained her in that 
wretched city during the whole Revolution, though undqr 
the compulsion of a pretended divorce from le Prino^ 
who is in London. M. de Lally had just received, by, n 
private hand, a letter from his daughter, now eleven 
years old, extremely pretty and touching, half in Frend)^ 
half in broken English, which language he has par- 
ticulariy ordered she may study, and enclosed a ribbon 
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with her height and breadth. She tells him she has just 
kamt by heart his translation of Pope's ^ Universal 
Fhiyer^' and she hopes, when he comes to fetch her, he 
will meet hi9^^wpoi| tb^ Te^raoe,. wbeve ^e; walks with 
her companions^ and know her at once from every- 
booy«i .<" '->.hfi--^(i ...j.ii.i , 

ly too, thonght the prose of the ^ Pursuits of Litera- 
tUre'^^lo<!r'&]^irited and good for Mr. Mason, when com- 
]^ea'if¥£fa Whiit I have seen of his general letters; but 
B^ffis Wo styles, ih prose as wdl as poetry, and I liave 
ick'A 'cbinpbfSSots^ rather Aan epistles, which he wrote 
MU£i^iy iSer Mrs. Delany, so full of sath^, point, and 
a^ghtmrnk^c seveiify arid derision, upon those of their 
A&^^ acquaintatfee whom he cotifidentralfy naUied, that 
1^1^ not t6e least s(^)I6 fb^ nsy ophiicm. In those 
i^^i^' with which that revered* old frieiid ihtfusted me, 
ilmitfhet eye-sight failed for reading' theth h^i'self, there 
were also many ludicrous sketches of certftin persons, 
itod^catic/ati^es as strong of the pencil' as of th6 pen. They 
^^ire'^hitten in his season of democracy, and my dear 
Jl^ra. Dcllaiiy inade me destroy all Ibat were mischtev- 
^;'fPhe highest personages, with whom she was not 
tpen p6CViliarIy, as afterwards, coiinected, were held up 
lii'isd ttitfeK ildicule, that her etiriy regard and esteem di- 
Mt&shtA lis heir loydty increased ; and immediately upon 
mSiiffg jjdiisessioti of the house given her at^ Windsor by 
ffi^^KiiigVdie struck the name of Mr. Mason from her 
irHI^' in whidli she had bequeathed him her ' Sacharissa/ 
ifrtfich Ke 'had pardculaily admired, and left it to 
iiifeV' I iiid\n6t'know this till she was no more, when 
Ski(&*'A^W informed me of theperbdof the altera- 

, lUylittldtiftan' Waits Tor yo lessons to get on in elo-^ 
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.^«u»4k. iMi hm- hmmW no furtber advwoe JhM^tiMbME 
^ouuig uttW •«4k hit uttw ourlw0 wntobes.biHigrrfHiilfr^^^llb 
rwM^u- hgvh» oviNf Ihn chftinber,chi9iiK^'!pi«n^7*&rVKi^i 
^iia» '^.vMkUih. lOCMMMif* 4^ thoughribis, fifB4 jpiPchM 
tvdii^ijajit \im iiibitt U French. Wf: agrees ibis ia^tHf^iM 
i.i> lKaiil>uiuhi|j; in his pareots^ . He iff .at* this wftByif 
HO ^ .v^uiMicly enchanted with a little penny trumpet, and 
iuulmii; he ciiu pr*Hluce such harmony his own self, that 
'iv i2k Liluwiug and laughing till he can hardly stand. If 
\v>u ^v^uld Hite his liltle swelling cheeks, you would not 
.%kvu:kc vouiiiclt of a misuomer in calling him cherub. I 
ti,^ \\> uupieHit him with an idea of pleasure in going to 
•vv i;(aiul|»H|m» but the short visit to Bookham is for- 
^;\iiivu» and the permanent engraving remains, and aU 
Ui^ ivuuunence consists in pointing up to the print over 
iJic chiuinvy- piece, and giving it one of his concise little 

Aic not people a little revived in the political world 
U^ ilu& unt?:xauipled honour paid to Mr. Pitt? Mr. Lock 
kui iiubscribed 3000/. 

Uuw you rejoiced me by what you say of poor Mr. 
kiuike ! for I had seen the paragraph of his death with 
Viv^dl exceeding great concern. 

the Irish reports are, I trust, exaggerated; few things 
vv»me 4uile plainly from Hibemia : yet what a time, in 
<V^I iVJk(H'eU, lo transport thither, as you too well term it, 
vim bvW\e\l Susan ! She writes serenely, and Norbury 
!iivvm« to repay a world of sufferings: it is delightful to 
\v^s hvr &\k satisfied there, at least ; but they have all, she 
x4S>«i got the hi\)^ue. 

K^\kX buiKluig i$ to bo nesumed the 1st of March; it 
MkUl iheii tKHM) he done« as it is only of lath and plaster, 
HaU the rvKM and wood-work are already prepared. My 
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llild4ArUgM<b SU^rltrteKdent goes e4erf«inoitii»g fovtMiOy 
ti|ft«(''tirrfti];i$(hi^i4^1o^hte fi^ld}"tovw9rfcial:t^^M»lc^febce 

if j4?^(}iH:lrt»^nr > AM^ough' Miss 0Mii4widge,f i »i i^kisiQi;] «f 

1ilft^§aIMl4h^GttDailla ^Cottager '"I ^"J »•» :,'-:H.iMi.ni.v)H /uii 

biiG ,J*)(|mjni vmiDq •»):!.: »• -iri.- O'.Jhu:'! iii-» /1')JI':»j^iz > o;^ 

iBlit Jl-ic JI7/{) ^III ViJ'.niMi (. Iiiii* -rl.'itMifiij iiu oOi^JTR^Jin 

Jon Miio/^ jiii( .fA:i^n't.t j^iii!i->v/t'. iUJii -.ji ^yj^ ij!n«»i i;o/ 
1 .cimaJj iriiil j>iiillij:^ /n louionfiifn j; Im Ji.)<'UJoy uc'ij)*.-! 
OJ g(iii>g 111 ^J!^l<il>^JIq lo ji-jbi liii rlii// nud «'«;') i<|nii •»! vij 
-loi 21 aiBiNooH ot ji<ii/ lioild siU jnO .i;<jjnjl»um:.' ■.»•>«> 
l[& hitB ,LMiifi(rif)i ^(livin^nti jrit)(iiimii>q oilJ bun ,njjJ('!' 
19VO Jiinr| t>flJ OJ qiJ j^iijjmuq ni ;>Jfci2iioD aDnf)Tiuoni) > < .' 



r /v • I \ - 



bhow .'fi'Jlliloq -jiilj ni l»M/i;^n 3I1J1I a ')lqO':»q lO't t:/'. 

iood .iIA ^ jJiM .il/i <).' bix;q iiiufioii l>'»l(|friuz )imi -iii' (»j 

.lIVl -fOOq l(> /i;? L/f'V tijilv: 7<{ -..'iT li.i*)!0| ti 11.1/ //nil 

ibi// lijij'jl) 'Tih! to (t.|Ki»jMi;(j 'i!i: <i > »^: tuiii I n»* ! ■)>lii;M 
ni (t»(£i() £ Ji](i// }>/ ii'iniijiil iiioil vKiUihi ;}Jii:p JiifO:, 

th im^i lb// (»oj u(w t'li .5.»iJiilj jiot|«iiimJ oJ ,<ii3M<|rt')i lis 
Yiwd.o/1 bdii ,7h)ir)Tjt: -•>?!»// ')(!<< ! luif^u^ b'wol;>H iijo 
o) luiJiijJibb ai ji «^^:«II^JItuR tc. tiliow j; /«<pi oi irJiiiODa 
aria .Ub aviid -^oiIj Jud ; i-j;i»! lu ,L)i^)riJ i)ji\i*.iisifi 02 tjH f^ua 

.:)lJ»i(Hlf Hilt )0)4 ,^/{XJ2 

ji jdoiBl/I lo i?[ 9flJ l)j/nii^tii 'ui oJ -11 ^(iil>IiiJtJ iij(.) 
,73]2fi(q biifi iljjiil loyli/o ^j »> .^j, fi,ob ad noi»2 ntjil) Ur// 
^K .baicq^iq ybcf^ili; •on. /i»o"-L»oov/ bdU looi adJ *j'I£ 
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PART III. 
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versations on AstrooomT — Letter of Lafsyelte — ^Removal of 
IL and Madame d*Arblay to thdr new bouse— Visit from tbe 
Princess d^enin and M. de Lally Tolendal — Madame 
f ArUay yints the Ropd Family— The mutiny and the honest 
Milor— Admiral Duncan's Tietoiy — Interview with tbe Queen 
— CoBvenationwith her Miyesty— The Princess and the Kiqg 
—The Prince of Orange— Prince Ernest (King of Hanover) 
—Miss Fkrren — Mis. Siddons and Sadler's Wella— Prince 
WiDitm (William IV.)— Condescension of the Royal FamOy. 
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PART III. 
1797. 

Madame d*Arblay to Dr. Bumey. 

Bookham^ JamiBry 8^ V7 

I WAS extremely vexed at missing ODr uncertain 
post yesterday^ and losing, unavoidably^ another to-day, 
, bePore I return my dearest father our united thanks for 
the kind and sweet fortnight passed under his roof. 

Our adventures in coming back weve better adapted 
to our departure than our arrival, for they were radier 
rueful. One of the horses did not like his business, and 
wanted to be off, and we were stopped by his gambok 
continually, and, if I had not been a soldier's wife, I 
should have been terribly alarmed ; but my soldier does 
not like to see himself disgraced in his other half, and so 
I was fain to keep up my courage, till, at length, after 
we had passed Fetcham, the frisky animal plunged till 
he fastened the shaft against a hedge, and then, little 
Betty beginning to scream, I inquired of the postilion if 
we had not better alight. If it were not, he said, for the 
dirt, yes. The dirt then was delBed, and I prevailed, 
though with difficulty, upon my chieftain to consent to a 
general dismounting. And he then found it was not too 
soon, for the horse became inexorable to all menace, 
caress, chastisement, or harangue, and was obliged to be 
lotisened. 

Meanwhile, Retty, Dab, and I trudged on, vainly 
looking back for our vehicle, till we reached our little home 
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mile and a -half. Here we found good fires, though 

not a morsel of food ; this> however^ was soon procured^ 

^ and our walking apparel changed for drier raiment ; and 

I sent forth our nearest cottager, and a young butcher, 

and a boy, towards Fetcham^ to aid the vehicle, or its 

contents, for my Chevalier had stayed on account of our 

chattels : and about two hours after the cliaise arrived^ 

. with one horse, and pushed by its hirer, while it was half 

dragged by its driver. But all came safe ; and we drank 

a dish of tea, and ate a mutton-chop, and kissed our 

little darling, and forgot all else of our journey but the 

pleasure we had had at Chelsea with my dearest father 

and dear Salkin. 

And just now I received a letter from our Susanna, 
which tells me the invasion has been made in a part of 
Ireland where all is so loyal there can be no apprehen- 
sion from any such attempt : but she adds, that if it had 
■ happened in the north everything might have been feared. 
Heaven send the invaders far from all the points of the Irish 
compass! and that's an Irish wish for expression, though 
not for meaning. All the intelligence she gathers is en- 
couraging, with regard to the spirit and loyalty of all that 
sufround her. But Mr. Brabazon is in much uneasi- 
ness for his wife, whose situation is critical, and he hesi- 
tates whether or not to convey her to Dublin, as a place 
of more seturity than her own habitation. What a period 
this for the usual journey of our invaluable Susan ! 

F. D'A. 



Madame d'Arblay to Dr. Bumey, 

Bookham, January 26, '97. 

How is it, my dearest, kindest father, you have made 
me, so in love with my own tears thai tio \au^\.^\ ^n^x 

VOL. VJ. YL 
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gave my heart such pleasure as those I have died-— even 
plentifully—* over these sweet lines? How do they en- 
dear to me my little books — which^with the utmost truth, 
I can aver^ never, in all their circle of success^ have pro- 
cured me any satisfaction I can put on a par with yoiur 
approbation of them ! My little boy will be proud heie- 
after^ however poor a gentleman now^ to read such tines, 
addressed by such a grandfather to his mother. If. 
d'Arblay himself could not keep the tears within his efa 
— hard as is his heart — ^wheu he perused what so much 
touched me. He confesses your English grows upon 
him ; and he does not much wonder if I, like Mr. Coort- 
ney, class it with the very first class — though I cannot 
boast quite as disinterested a generosity as that demo* 
cratical friend. 

By the way, I hope soon to receive some copies of 
some of the early efiusions of my partner. After he had 
left you yesterday, he saw a lady formerly very high in 
bis good graces, who told him she had brought over with 
her, in her flight from her unhappy country, several of his 
juvenile pieces; and he begged them for his hermit 
She thought him, probably, horribly John Bnllified, yet 
promised to look them out. Indeed, she asked him if he 
did not find her bien changes 9 and he replied, " Ma/bi, 
je na petix pas vous le cacher'' 

I delight in the reference my dearest father has made 
to the Queen*s trust for her daughters in his most 
Hweet lines. I am quite enchanted to hear of the two 
hundred additionals to my very favourite poem on Astro- 
nomy, or rather its history. Yet I am provoked you 
have found no scattered verses to help on; for so many 
could never have been completed and refined without 
many more sketched and imagined — at least, not if you 
com pone like anybody else. Pope had always myriads 
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halF-finislied^ and dispersed^ for future parts^ while he 
corrected and polished the preceding. Dr. Johnson told 
me that. 

I am very glad indieed you proceed with this design, 
which is likely, according to the best of my judgment, 
such as it is, to add very considerably to the stock of 
literature^ and in a walk perhaps the most unhackneyed. 
To conduct to any science by a path strewed over with 
flowers is giving beauty to labour, and making study a 
luxury. 

When left alone the other day with the '^ poor gende- 
man/' in the interval of our sports I took it into my mind 
to look at a certain melancholy ditty of four acts^ which 
I had once an idea of bringing forth upon the stage^ and 
which you may remember Kemble had accepted,* but 
which I withdrew before he had time to show it to Sheri- 
dan, from preferring to make trial of ^ Edwy and Elgiva,' 
because it was more dramatic — ^but which * Edwy and 
Elgtva,' I must always aver, never was acted. This other 
piece you have seen, and it lost you, you told me, a night's 
rest — ^which^ in the spirit of the black men in the funeral^ 
made me all the gayer. However, upon this re-perusal, 
after near three years* interment, I feel fixed never to 
assays it for representation. I shall therefore restore it to 
its first form, that of a tale in dialogue, and only revise 
and endeavour to make it readable for a fire- side. And 
this will be my immediate occupation in my episodical 
moments, takea from my two companions and my maz' 
sonnette: for since 'Camilla' I have devoted myself^ as 
yet, wholly to them, as the solace of the fatigue that my 
engagement with time occasioned me — an engagement 
which I, earnestly hope never more to make; for the 
firight and anxiety attending it can scarce be repaid. 

♦Cemlia. 
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n^igctioDy tt nany kiaea ai joa tbiak hk doe, and at I 

should eive bim if on mj kaee. 

C. B. 



Madame (TArblay to Dr. BMrmej/. 

I fiARDLT know whether I am most strack with the 
fertility of the ideas Mrs. Crewe has started, or moat gra- 
tified by their dh«ctioci : certaiDh- 1 am flattered whsstt 
most susceptible of pieaaare, when a mind soch as heis 
would call me forth from my retirement to second views 
so impoftant in their ends, and demanding such powers 
in their progress. Bat though her opinion wonld gife 
me eoarage^ it cannot give me means. I am too far re- 
moved from the scene of public life to com p ose anythii^ 
of public utility in the style she indicates. The ''man- 
ners Ml they rise/' the morals or their deficiencies^ as they 
nretionderate, should be viewed^ for such a scheme, in 
nil their variations, with a diurnal eye. For though it 
tnay not. be necessary this gentleman-author should be a 
|>fl(|uenter himself of public places, he must be sufficiently 
In the midst of public people, to judge the justice of what 
is fiomfinunicated to him by his correspondents. Tlie 
itlNti In ^ excellent it ought to be well adopted, and 
HiHlly fulfilled. Many circumstances would render its 
IHHHimplit^hment nearly impossible for me: wholly to 
fftfiit p^ditics would mar all the original design; yet 
wtmt would U? listened to unabused from a writer who is 
iMiiKHifed by ft testimony such as mine of having resigned 
loynl w^fvir« without resigning royal favour? Personal 
alilise woidd make a dreadful breach into the peace of 
Miy h«|»I>*«ew ; though censure of my works I can en- 
llutf* Wtlh tolfrrahle firmness: the latter I submit to as 
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the public right, by prescription; the former I think 
authorised by no rights and recoil from with mingled fear 
and indignation. 

I could mention other embarrassments as to politics — 
but they will probably occur to you, though they may es- 
cape Mrs. Crewe, who is not so well versed in the history 
and strong character of M. d'Arblay, to whom the mis- 
fortunes of his general and friend are but additional motives 
Mo invincible adherence. And how would Mr. Windham, 
after his late speech^ endure a paper in which M. de La- 
fayette could never be named but with respect and pity ? 
You will feel, I am sure, for his constancy and his ho- 
nour ; his prof ession de/oi in politics is exactly, he says, 
what you have so delightfully drawn in what you call 
your Lilliputian verses, and his attachment^ his reverence, 
his .gratitude for our King, are like my own. His arn^ 
his life is at his service — as I have told the Princess 
Augusta, and he has told Lord Leslie. 

To a paper of such a sort, upon a plan less extensive, 
I feel DO repugnance, though much apprehension. I 
lifrve many things by me that, should I turn my thoughts 
upon such a scheme, might facilitate its execution ; and 
-there my admirable mother's — and, let me proudly say, 
her admirable godmother's — ^work might and should, as 
I know she wishes, appear with great propriety; but 
even this is a speculation from which my agitated and 
occupied heart at present turns aside, from incapability 
of attention ; for I am just now preparing our little dar- 
ling for his first sufferings and first known danger : he is 
to be inoculated about a week hence. 

Do, I entreat, dearest Sir, tell Mrs. Crewe I am made 
even the happier by her kind partiality. Had matters 
been otherwise situated, how I sliould have delighted in 
any scheme in which she would have taken a ^art I 
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I long to see the six handred lines : pmy work up 

Ptolemy^ but don't ask me how ! I can hardly imagine 

anything more difficult for poetry. 

F. d'A. 



Madame dArblay to Dr. Bumejf. 

Bookham, March 16, *97, 

My dearest Padre, — Relieved at length from a 
terror that almost from the birth of my little darling has 
hung upon my mind, with what confidence in year 
utmost kindness do I call for your participation in my 
joy that all alarm is over, and Mr. Ansel has taken his 
leave ! I take this large sheet, to indulge in a Babiana 
which '^dea gandpa" will, I amsure, receive with par> 
tial pleasure, upon this most important event to his poor 
little gentleman. 

When Mr. Ansel came to perform the dreaded opera- 
tion, he desired me to leave the child to him and the 
maid : but my agitation was not of that sort I wished 
for the experiment upon the most mature deliberation ; 
but while I trembled witii the suspense of its effect, I 
could not endure to lose a moment from the beloved little 
object for and with whom I was running such a risk. 

He sat upon my lap, and Mr. Ansel gave him a bit of 
barley-sugar, to obtain his permission for pulling off one 
sleeve of his frock and shirt.* He was much surprised at 
this opening to an acquaintance — for Mr. Ansel made no 
previous visit, having sent his directions by M. d*Arblay. 
However, the barley-sugar occupied his mouth, and inclined 
him to a favourable interpretation, tliough he stared with 
upraised eyebrows. Mr. Ansel bid Betty hold him a play- 
thing at the other side, to draw off his eyes from what was 
to foUow ; and I began a little history to him of the mis- 
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fortunes of die toy we chose, which was a drummer, maimed 
in his own service, and whom he loves to lament^ under the 
name of '' the poor man that has lost his face." But all my 
pathos and all his own ever-ready pity were ineffectual to 
detain his attention when he felt his arm grasped by Mr. 
Ansel ; he repulsed Betty, the soldier, and his mamma, 
and turned about with a quickness that disengaged him 
from Mr. Ansel^ who now desired me to hold his arm. 
This be resisted ; yet held it out himself, with uncon- 
scious intrepidity, in full sight of the lancet^ which he 
saw hovering over it, without the most remote suspicion 
of its slaughtering design^ and with a rather amused look 
of curiosity to see what was intended. When the in- 
cision was made he gave a little scream, but it was 
momentary, and ended in a look of astonishment at such 
an unprovoked infliction, that exceeds all description^ all 
painting — and in turning an appealing eye to me, as if 
demanding at once explanation and protection. 

My fondest praises now made him understand that 
non-resistance viras an act of virtue, and again he held 
out his little arm, at our joint entreaty, but resolutely re- 
jused to have it held by any one. Mr. Ansel pressed 
out the blood with his lancet again and again, and wiped 
the instrument upon the wound for two or three minutes, 
fearing, from the excessive strictness of his whole life's 
regimen^ be might still escape the venom. The dear 
child coloured at sight of the blood, and seemed almost 
petrified with amazement, fixing his wondering eyes upon 
Mr. Ansel with an expression that sought to dive into his 
purpose, and then upon me, as if inquiring how I could 
approve of it. 

When this was over, Mr. Ansel owned himself still ap- 
prdiensive it might not take, and asked if I should object 
to Us inoculating the other arm, I told hvm Icouvr 
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^lace fhia, ixowever. mr scus have imxtdtised me m the 
satisfaction of exhiakine ius naope Raveiy mfaeie k gim 
moat pride as well as pleasme; fior his fiidfier vas ia the 
room, wiien. die odser day. Mr. AbkI bes;ged leave Id 
take some nxacxer tram bia arm liar some future exped- 
nenCL And die same scene was repeated. He peeaeatod 
die Ltde ceeacmre widi a bonboa^ and tfaen sh o we d las 
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not satisiy, to find some motive for our extraordinary 
proceedings. 

Immediately before the inoculation, the faculty cS 
speech seemed most opportunely accorded bim, and that 
widi a sudden facility that reminds me of your account 
of hb mother's first> though so late, reading. At noon 
he repeated after me^ when I least expected it, '' How 
do doT' and the i next morning, as soon as he awoke, he 
called out, '' How do, mamma ? How do, papa ?*' I 
give you leave to guess if the question was inharmonious. 
From that time lie has repeated readily whatever we 
have desired ; and yesterday, while he was eating his dry 
toast, perceiving the cat, he threw her a bit, calling out, 
'^ Eat it. Buff ! " Just now, taking the string that fastens 
bis ;gown jTound the neck, he said, '^ Ett's [Let's] tie it 
on, mamma.*^ And when, to try him, I bid him say. 
Naughty papa, he repeated, '^ Naughty papa," as if me- 
chanically ; but the instant after, springing from mine to 
his arms, he kissed him, and said, '^ Dood papa," in a 
voice so lender it seemed meant as an Geology. 
• « « ♦ « 

F. D'A. 



Madame iPArblay to Mrs. Bumey. 

April 3, W. 

LiAuiiOiBLOT GoBBO— or Gobbo Launcelot— *was never 
more cruelly tormented by the struggles between his con- 
scienoe and the fiend than I between mine and the pen. 
Says my conscience, ^^Tell dear Etty yon have con* 
quered one of your worst fears for your little pet" Says 
my pen, <' She will liave heard it at Chelsea." Says my 
conscience, ''She knows what you must have suffered, 
call, therefore, for her congratulations." Says my pen. 
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" I am certain of her sympathy ; and the cdl wiD be only 
a trouble to her.'* Says my conscience, " Are yoa tme 
this is not a delicate device to spare yourself?** Says my 
pen, *' Mr. Conscience, you are a terrible bore. 1 have 
thought so all my life, for one odd quirk or anoAer that 
you are always giving people when once you get pos- 
session of them, never letting them have their own way, 
unless it happens to be just to your liking, but pmchiag 
and grating, and snarling, and causing bad dreams, Ibr 
every little private indulgence they presume to take widi- 
out consulting you. There is not a more troublesome 
inmate to be found. Always meddling and making, and 
poking your nose into everybody's concerns. Here's me, 
for example ; I can 't be four or five months without an- 
swering a letter, but what you give me as many twitdies 
as if I had committed murder ; and often and often yoa 
have consumed me more time in apologies, and cost me 
more plague in repentance, than would have sufficed for 
the most exact punctuality. So that either one most 
lead the life of a slave in studying all your humours, or 
be used worse than a dog for following one*s own. I tell 
you, Mr. Conscience, you are an inconceivable bore.*' 

Thus they go on, wrangling and jangling, at so in- 
decent a rate I can get no rest for them —one urging yoa 
would like to hear from myself something of an event so 
deeply interesting to my happiness; the other assuring 
me of the pardon of perfect coincidence in my aversioo to 
epistolary exertion. And, hitherto, I have listened, 
whether I would or not, to one, and yielded, wheAer I 
would or not, to the other. And how long the contest 
might yet have endured I know not, if Mrs. Lock 
had not told me, yesterday, she should have an oppor- 
tunity of forwarding some letters to town to-morrow. 
So now — 
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," I ytish you were further !" I hear you cry ; so now 
you get out of your difficulties just to make me get into 
them. 

'* But consider, my dear Esther, the small-pox '' 

*' I have considered it at least six times, in all its stages. 
Heaven help me!'* 

*• But then so sweet a bantling ! " 

'* I have half a dozen, every one of which would make 
three of him." 

I was interrupted in this my pathetic appeal, and now 
I must finish off-hand, or lose my conveyance. 

I entreat, whenever you see Mrs. Chapone, you will 
present my affectionate respects to her, and ask if she 
received a long letter I directed to her in Francis Street. 
* ♦ « « » 

F. D'A. 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. 



Jane, 1797. 

It was a very sweet thought to make my little 
namesake write to me, and I beg her dear mamma to 
thank her for me, and to tell her how pleased I should 
bave been at the sight of her early progress, had it not 
proved the vehicle of anxious intelligence. 

It is but lately I have thought my little boy entirely 
recovered, for his appetite had never returned since the 
eruptive fever till this last fortnight. Thank Heaven ! 
be is now completely restored to all his strength and 
good looks, and to all my wishes, for 'tis the gayest and 
most companionable little soul I ever saw. 

And now, what shall I tell you ? You ask me " what 
information any of my late letters have given you, except 
of my health and affection?" None, I cowfe^^V — X^\. 
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tfaej aje nicfa as all nnr other fiiendskaivbaiaewiChy 
my wiitiog- vearines has seized me, and snch as I stilp i 
upon equally shabby morsels of paper, ouutiiiiie Id pne 
them. Nor have I yet thought, that to accept was to 
abuH; their indulgence. Whea thejr nudeialund thit 
isriting was utterly irksome to me, except as a bkr 
vehicle to prevent uneasiness on their psrt, aad to obCaia 
intelligence on mine^ they concurred not to make WKf 
sileijce fctill more oppressive to me than mj wnUuf^ hf a 
kind reception of a few words, and retaining me letlen 
for notes. 

And why are you so much more sefere and IwiacioM? 

Why, rather, you will perhaps ask, shonld you, btcsaw 
you see me thus spoilt, join in spoiling me ? 

My faithful attachment I am sure you cannot doubt; 
and why should that affection in your estimation be so 
little^ which in mine, where I dare beUeve I possess it, pre- 
dominates over all things, save my opinion of the worth 
of the character from which I may receive it ? — by little, 
1 only mean little satisfactory, unless unremittingly and 
regularly proved by length of letters. I do not iuu^in e 
you to slight it in itself; but I see yon utteriy dissatisfied 
without its constant manifestation. 

It appears to me, perhaps wrongly, you have wron^ 
yourself into a fit of fanded resentment against a sacoes- 
siou of short letters, which could only have been merited 
by letters that were unfriendly. You forget, meanwhile, 
ttie numerous letters I have, at various epodis, received 
from yourself, not merely of half-pages, but of literally 
three lines ; and you forget them because they were neier 
received with reproach, nor answered with coldness. By 
me they were equally valued with the longest, thoiq^ 
they gave me not equal entertainment, for I prized them 
as marks of affection, and I requiTed them as bulletins of 
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healtib. EDtertainment, or information^ I never con- 
aidttred as a basis of correspondence^ though no one^ you 
nMj believe^ can more delight to meet with them^ The 
iMsis of letters 9 as of friendship » must be kindness, 
which does not count lines or words^ but expressions and 
meaning ; which is indulgent to brevity^ puts a favourable 
construction upon silence, grants full liberty to inclination, 
and makes every allowance for convenience. Purfctuality, 
with respect to writing, is a quality in which I know 
m3rself deficient ; but which, also, I have to no one ever 
promised. To two persons only I have practised it,-<— my 
father, and my sister Phillips; there is a third whose 
claims are still higher ; but uninterrupted intercourse has 
spared all trial to my exactness. My other friends, how- 
ever near, and however tender, have all accepted my 
letters, like myself, for better and for worse, and, finding 
my heart unalterable^ have left my pen to its own pro- 
pensities. 

Nor am I quite aware what species of '^information " 
you repine at not receiving. An elaborate composition^ 
written for admiration, and calculated to be exhibited to 
strangers, I should not be more the last to write than you 
—quick and penetrating to whatever is ridiculous — would 
be the first to deride and despise. A gay and amusing 
rattle, you must be sensible, can flow only from the 
humour of the moment, which an idea of raised expectation 
represses rather than promotes. A communication of 
private affairs * » * no, — the very letter which 
produced this complaint contained a statement of personal 
concerns the most important I have had to write since 
my marriage. 

From all this, which reluctantly, though openly, I have 
written, you will deduce, that, while you think me unkind 
(as I apprehend), I think you unjust. 
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But I have vxritten, now, as well as reaclf — and have 
emptied my mind of all ungenial thoughts; hasten, then* 

dear , to till up the space once more with those 

fairer materials which the estranged style of your late 
letters has wofuUy compressed. You will think of me^ 
you say, always c» you ought : if you do, I may venture to 
send you again the shabby paper, or wide margin, you have 
received so indignantly, by reminding you, in the firrt 
place, tliat the zealous advocate for public liberty must not 
be an iniposer of private exactions ; and in the second, 
that, though the most miserable of correspondents, I am 
the most unchangeable of friends. 

And now, if I could draw, I would send you the olive- 
branch, with our arms mutually entwining it. Enclose 
me the design, and I will return you its inscriptions. 

F. u'A. 

I find my father has heard just the same high character 
of the supereminent powers and eloquence of the Abbe 
Legard that you sent me in a former letter. 

The Lock family have not yet returned from town. 
They did not go thither till late in April. Have you seen 
Mr. Williams's beautiful sketch of Lady Templetown's 
two eldest daughters ? 

We have begun, at last, the little Hermitage we have 
so long purposed rearing for our residence ; and M. 
d'Arblay, who is his own architect and surveyor, is con- 
stantly with his workmen, whom Bab and I do not spare 
visiting and admiring. God bless you ! 



Dr. Bumey to Madame dArblay. 

Saturday Nigbt, July 20, 1797. 

My dear Fanny. — The close of the season is always 
hurry-scurry. I shall begin a letter to-night, and leave it 
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on the stocks, that is, the table, to stare me in the face, lest 
in ike hurry I am and shall be in, you should lose your 
tWTB. I was infited to poor Mr. Burke's funeral, by Mrs. 
Clewe and two notes from Beaconsfield. Malone and I 
went to Bulstrode together in my car, this day sevennight, 
with two horses added to mine. Mrs. Crewe had invited me 
thither when she went down first. We found the Duke 
of P. there ; and the Duke of Devonshire and Wind- 
ham came to dinner. The Chancellor and Speaker of 
the House of Commons could not leave London till 
fbur o'clock, but arrived a little after seven. We all set 
off together for Beaconsfield, where we found the rest of 
the pall-bearers — Lord Fitzwilliam, Lord Inchiquin, and 
Sir Gilbert Eliot, with Drs. King and Lawrence, Fred 
North, Dudley North, and many of the deceased's private 
friends, though by his repeated injunction the funeral was 
to be very private. We had all hatbands, scarfs, and 
gloves ; and he left a list to whom rings of remembrance 
are to be sent, among whom my name occurred; and a 
jeweller has been here for my measure. I went back to 
Bulstrode^ by invitation, with the two Dukes, the Chan- 
cellor, and Speaker, Windham, Malone, and Secretary 
King. I stayed there till Sunday evening, and got home 
just before the dreadful storm. The Duke was extremely 
civil and hospitable, — pressed me much to stay longer 
and go with them, the Chancellor, Speaker, Windham, 
and Mrs. Crewe, to Finn, to see the school, founded by 
Mr. Burke, for the male children of French emigrant 
nobles ; but I could not with prudence stay, having a 
couple of ladies waiting for me in London, and two extra 
horses with me. 

• So much ' for poor Mr. Burke, certainly one of the 
greatest men of the present century; and I think I 
might say the .best orator and statesman of taod^nv 

VOL. VI. 1 
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tunes. He had his passions and prejndieeB to uliidi I 
did not subscribe ; bu 1 1 always admiied his great abilitiea^ 
friendship^ and urbanity ; and it would be ungmefal m 
you and me^ to whom he was certainly partial not to 
fisel and lament his loss. 

* 4F « « 

c. & 



Madame (TArblay to Dr. Brnmey. 

WooklMiin, July ST, 'S7. 

Mt dearest Padre,— tA letter of so many dates js 
quite delicious to me ; it brings me so close to you from 
day to day, that it seems nearest to yerbal intercourse. 
How " agreeable" I should be to your keeping one apen 
the stocks for me thus in your journey! And how I 
should like to receive a letter from Shrewsbury ! Never- 
theless, I am sensible Shrewsbury will be but a melan- 
choly view now, but interest does not dwell alone with 
merriment, merry as we all like to be. 

Your most kind solicitude for Alex malces me never 
like to take a letter in hand to you when his health gives 
me inquietude ; his health alone can do it, for his dispo- 
sition opens into all our fondest hopes could form, either 
for our present gratification or future prospects. 'Tis the 
most enjoyable little creature, Norbury Phillips excepted, 
I ever saw at so early an age. 

I was surprised, and almost frightened, though at the 
same time gratified, to find you assisted in paying the last 
honours to Mr. Burke. How sincerely I sympathise in 
all you say of that truly great man I That his enemies 
say ho was not perfect is nothing compared with his im- 
manne superiority over almost all those who jare merely 
•iNupttMl iVtnu his jH^culiar defects. That he was upright 
tn Ihrnrt, f»vt«ii when^ ho aotcd wton^, I do truly 
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-and it^ a great pleasure to me that Mr. Lock believee 
it too, and that he asserted nothing he had not persuaded 
iiimself to be true, from Mr. Hastings's being the moat 
rapacious of villains, to the King's being incurably in- 
sane. He was as generous as kind, and as liberal in his 
sentiments as he was luminous in intellect and extraor- 
dinary in abilities and eloquence. Though free from 
all little vanity, high above envy, and glowing with zesll 
to exalt talents and merit in others, he had, I believe, a 
consciousness of his own greatness, that shut out those 
occasional and useful self-doubts which keep our judg- 
ment in order, by calling our motives and our passions to 
account. I entreat you to let me know how poor Mrs. 
Burke supports herself in this most desolate state, and 
who remains to console her when Mrs. Crewe will be far 
off. 

Our cottage is now in the act of being rough cast. Its 
ever imprudent and tSmeraire builder made himself very 
ill t'other day, by going from the violent heat of ex- 
treme hard work in his garden to drink out of a fresh- 
drawn pail of well-water, and dash the same over his 
face. A dreadful headache ensued; and two days' con- 
finement, with James's powders, have but just reinstated 
him. In vain I represent he has no right now to make 
so free with himself — he has such a habit of disdaining 
all care and precaution, that, though he gives me the 
fisdrest promises, I find them of no avail. Mr. Angerstein 
went to see his field lately, and looked everywhere for him, 
having heard he was there ; but he was not immediately 
to be known, while digging with all his might and main, 
without coat or waistcoat, and in his green leather cap. 

Imagine my surprise the other day, my dearest Padre, 
at receiving a visit from Mr. and Mrs. Barbauld ! We 
had. never visited^ and only met one evemn^ ^X^\:,'&>\\* 
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, bj appomtmoit, whidm-I vas carried to owKber 
9. Oiapone. Ther are at Dorkisg, od a visit t# 
ikin, ber brother, wbo k there at a lodging ibrfaii 
L I reeeired them with great ^eorare, fer I tlnak 
It both of her talents and her charactm; and he secni 
a Terjr gende, good sort of man. 

I am told, by a French priest who occaaonaUj virits 
M. d*AfUay, that the commanding officer at Dorking 
says he knows too rery well, hot I cannot make oat Ul 

F. o'A. 



Madame tArhlay to Dr. Bwntey. 

Mt dearest Father will, I know, be griered at any 
grief of M. d'Arblay^s, though he will be glad his owti 
truly interesting letter should have arrired by the same 
post. You know, I believe, with what cruel impatience 
and uncertainty my dear companion has waited for somie 
news of his family, and how terribly his expectations were 
disappointed upon a summons to town some few months 
since, when the hope of intelligence carried him thither 
under all the torment of bis recently wounded foot, which 
he could^not then put to the ground ; no tidings, howevei^, 
could he procure, nor has he ever heard from any part of 
it till last Saturday morning, when two letters arrived by 
the same post, with information of the death of his Only 
brother. 

Impossible as it has long been to look back to France 
without fears amounting even to expectation of horrors, 
he had never ceased cherishing hopes some favourable 
turn would, in the end, unite him with this last branch of 
his house; the shock, therefore, has been terribly severe, 
and has cast a gloom upon bis tmnd ^wd ^ipirits which 
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^^ng but his kind anxiety to avoid involving mine 
^n at present suppress. He is now the last of a family 
ofiseventeen^ and not one relation of his own name now 
Remains but his own little English son. His father was 
Xbe only son of an only son^ which drives all affinity on 
the paternal side into fourth and fifth kinsmen. 
■r On the maternal side» however> he has the happiness 
j^ bear that an uncle, who is inexpressibly dear to him> 
wllo was his guardian and best friend through life, still 
lives, and has been permitted to remain unmolested in 
his own house, at Joigny, where he is now in perfect 
healthy save from rheumatic attacks, which though pain- 
ful are not dangerous. A son, too, of this gentleman, 
who was placed as a commissaire'de' guerre by M. 
4'Arblay during the period of his belonging to the War 
Committee, still holds the same situation, which is very 
Ipcrative^ and which M. d'A. had concluded would have 
been withdrawn as soon as his own flight from France was 
known. 

, He hears, too, that M. de Narbonne is well and safe, 
,and still in Switzerland, where he lives, says the letter, 
** tres modestement, obscurement, et tranquillement," 
,with a chosen small society forced into similar retreat. 
^7bis is consolatory, for the long and unaccountable si- 
lence of this his beloved friend had frequently filled him 
with the utmost uneasiness. 

'.- • The little property of which the late Chevalier d' Arblay 
died possessed, this same letter says, has been '' vendu 
pour la nd,tion," because his next heir was an emigre ; 
though there is a little niece, Mile. Girardin, daughter 
of an only sister, who is in France, and upon whom the 
;8uceession was settled, if her uncles died without imme- 
diate heirs. 
,\- Some little matter, however, what we k\iQN<i Xki^\.> V^^ 
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been reserved by being bought in by ibis lespectmUe 
unde, vibo sends M. d'Arblay word he has sored hini? 
what he may yet lire upon, if he eaa find means to le- 
turn without personal nA, and who solicits to again see 
him with urgent fondness, in which he is joined by his 
aunt with as mudi warmth as if she, also, was Ub iriatim 
by blood, not alliance. The letter hs written from Swite- 
^and by a person who passed throo^ JcMgny, from 
FlEuis, at the request of M. d^Arblay, to inquire the fite 
of his iamily, and to make imown his own. The oom- 
mission, though so lately executed, was given before the 
birth of our little Alex. The letter adds that no woids 
can express the tender joy of this ezodloit unde and 1am 
wife in hearing M. d*Arblay was alive and welL 

The late Chevalier, my M. d'A-saysi, was a man of the 
softest manners and most exalted luMiour; and he was so 
tall and so thin, he was often nicknamed Don Quixote, 
but he was so completely aristocratic with regard to the 
Revolution, at its very conmiencement, that M. d'A. has 
heard nothing yet with suehunspeakaUe astonishment as 
the news that he died, near Spain, of his wounds front a 
battle in whidi he had finight for the Republic. '' How 
strange," says M. d'A., ^ is our destiny ! that that Re^ 
public which I quitted, determined to be rather an hewer 
of wood and drawer of water all my life than server he 
should die for." The secret history of this may some day 
come out, but it is now inexplicable, for the mere fact, 
without the smallest comment, is all that has reached ua» 
In the period, indeed, in which M. d'A. left France, there 
were but three steps possible for those who had been bred 
to arms — flight, the guillotine, or fighting for the Re- 
public. **The former this brother," M. d'A. says* " had 
not energy of character to undertake in the desperate 
mauaer in winch he risked it himself, friendless and &r- 
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tundaBs^ to live in exile as he could. The guillotine no 
OQA Qould elect ; and the continuing in the service, though 
in a cause he detested* "w^a, probably/ his hard compul- 
sion. No one was allowed to lay down his arms and retire." 
A gentleman bom in the same town as M. d'A., 
Joigny, has this morning found a conductor to bring him 
to our Hermitage. He confirms the account that all in 
that little town has been suffered to remain quiet, his own 
Telatioas there still existing undisturbed. M. d*Arblay is 
gone to accompany him back as far as Ewell. He has 
been evidently much relieved by the visit, and the power 
of talking over, with an old townsman as well as country- 
man^ early scenes and connexions. It is a fortunately 
timed rencounter, and I doubt not but he will return less 
sad. 

« « « 4i ♦ 

F. d'A. 

Our new habitation will very considerably indeed ex- 
ceed our first intentions and expectations. I suppose it 
has ever been so, and so ever must be ; for we sought as 
well as determined to keep within bounds, and M. dA. 
still thinks he has done it; however, am more aware of 
euF tricks upon travellers than to enter into the same 
delusion. 

The pleasure, however, he has taken in this edifice is 
my first joy, for it has constantly shown me his heart has 
invariably held to those first feelings which^ before our 
union, determined him upon settling in England. O ! if 
you knew how he has been assailed, by temptations of 
every sort that either ambition, or interest, or friendship 
could dictate, to change his plan, — and how his heart 
sometimes yearns towards those he yet can love in his 
native soil, while his firmness still remains unshaken, 
nay, not even one moment wavering or hesitating,*— you 
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would not wonder I make light, of ev^n eKtp^^^nifedli'^ 
point that shows him thus fixed to mftketbUobj^tftifMt 
of the whcde system of his future life* > i -. •' .- ■•*> tz' 
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Dr. Bumey to Madame (PArblcty. ' 

Friday Night, September 13, 1797^ 

My de4r; Fanny, — ^Where did I leave oSi-r-hs^ is^, 
if I know ! — I believe I told you, or all when with joii^^p^ 
the Chester and Liverpool journey and vQy^g^« Qa 
Saturday, 26th August, the day month from leaving; 
London, M. le President de Frondevilleand I ^eft Cr^)^ 
Hall on our way back. The dear Mrs. Crewe, kindly 
set us in our way as far as Hetruria. We visilt^d^ 
Trentham Hall, in Staffordshire, the famoiis seat of the« 
Marquis of Stafford, — a very fine place — ^fine piece of. 
water — ^fine hanging woods, — the valley of Tempe— an^ 
the river Trent running through the garden. Mrs. C. inr 
troduced us to the Marchioness^ who did us the honour of. 
showing us the house herself; it has lately been improve^, 
and enlarged by Wyatt :— fine pictures, library, &c. 

After a luncheon here, we went to Hetruria, which L 
had never seen. Old Mr. Wedgwood is dead, and bi^ 
son and successor not at home ; but we went to the.ji^t- 
t^ry manufacture, and saw the whole process of formings 
the beautiful things which are dispersed all over the uni- 
verse from this place. Mrs. C. offered to send you a- 
little hand chum for your breakfast butter ; but I should 
have broke it to pieces, and durst not accept of it. But if 
it would be of any use, when you have a cow, I will get . 
you one at the Wedgwood warehouse in London. Here, 
we parted. 

The President and I got to Lichfield by about teti. 
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•'liodlftlttC ^ght. In the morning, before mj companion 
Haiiqp; I strolled about the city with one of the waitersi 
in search of Frank Barber, who I had been told lived there ; 
but on inquiry I was told his residence was in a village 
three or four miles off. I however soon found the house 
where dear Dr. Johnson was boro> and bis father^s shop* 
The house is stuccoed, has five sash-windows in front, and 
pillars before it It is the best house thereabouts, near 
8t Mary*s Church, in a broad street, and is now a gro** 
^r*s shop. 

I went next to the Garrick House, which has been 
lately repaired, stuccoed, enlarged, and sashed. Peter 
(Jarrick, David's eldest brother, died about two years 
ago, leaving all his possessions to theapodiecary that had 
attended him. But the will was disputed and set aside 
not long since, it having appeared at a trial that the tes- 
tator was insane at the time the will was made ; so that 
Mrs. Dade, Garrick's sister, a widow with a numerous 
family, recovered the house and 30,000/. She now lives 
in it with her family, and has been able to set up a car- 
riage. The inhabitants of Lichfield were so pleased with 
the decision of the Court on the trial, that they illumi- 
nated the streets^ and had public rejoicings on the occa- 
sion. 

After examining this house well, I tried to find the re- 
sidence of Dr. James, inventor of the admirable fever 
powders, which have so oflen saved the life of our dear 
Susey, and others without number. But the ungrateful 
inhabitants knew nothing about him. I could find but 
one old man who remembered that he was a native of 
that dty ! — that man " who has lengthened life, whose 
sirfn in physic will be long remembered," to be forgotten 
at Lichfield ! I felt indignant, but went round the ca- 
thedral, which has been lately thoroughly repaired in- 
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tetvaUy, and is the most complete and beantifiil GotUe 
building I ever saw. The outside was tres mal trmii 
by the fanatics of the last century; but there are three 
beautiful spires still standing, and more than fifty whdft- 
length figures of saints in their original niches. The 
choir is exquisitely beautiiuL A fine new oi^n is^erectMit 
and was well played, and I never heard the cathedral ser- 
vice so well performed to that instrument only befine. 
The services and anthems were middle-aged music, neither 
too old and dry^ nor too modem and light ; the voices-sab* 
dued, and exquisitely softened and sweetened by the build' 
mg. 

While the lessons were reading, which I could not 
hear, I looked for monuments, and found a beautiftil one 
to Grarrick, and another just by it to Johnson ; thefimner 
erected by Mrs. Garrick, who has been daily abused far 
not erecting one to her husband in Westminster Abbey; 
but sure that was a debt due to him from the puhEe^ 
and that due from his widow best paid here. Johnson'^ 
has been erected by his friends : — both are beautifiil, and 
alike in every particular. 

There is a monument here to Johnson's first patNi^ 
Mr. Walmsley, whose amplitude of learning and oopioim- 
ness of communication were such, that our revered fiieod 
said *' it might be doubted whether a day passed in which 
he had not some advantage from his friendship^" Thatm 
is a monument likewise to Lady M. W. Montagu, and 
to the &ther of Mr. Addison, &c. 

We left Lichfield about two o'clock, and reached Dar 
Yentry that nighty stopping a little at Coventry to look at 
the great church and Peeping Tom. Next day got te 
St. Alban's time enough to look at the church and neigb- 
bouring ruins. Next morning breakfasted at Baxnei^ 
where my car met me> and got to Chelsea by three d^cdockf 
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leanbg my agreeable oompagnon de voyage, M. le Pre- 
sident, at his ^artments in town. 

I only stayed at home a week, after which I went to 
Hichmond for four or five days ; — slept at Charlotte's, but 
dined with her but once ; Tuesday, Wednesday, with dear 
good Mrs. Boscawen; visiting, first, Mrs. Gell, at Twick- 
enham> and Dr. Morton ; Mrs. Garrick, at Hampton ; 
and Lady PoUy^ at Hampton Court, with whom Hetty 
and I dined- and spent a very laughing and*agreeable day 
on ThoTsday, hearing die band of the 11th regiment play 
in the gardens to the Prince and Princess of Orange dur- 
ing their lonchon — then saw the palace, in which Lady 
M. performed the part of cicerone. 

Thursday dine with Mrs. Ord in Sir Joshua.Reynolds's 
house; on Friday morning go with her and Mrs. Otley, 
a Slater of Sir W. Youngs to see Mrs. Garrick, but she 
mm gone to London ; however, Mrs. Ord being a privi- 
leged person, we saw the boijse, pictures^ and gardens. 

I visited the Cambridges^ and they me. Mr. C is as 
active and lively as ever; Dined again with Mrs. Bos. 
on* Saturday. 

On Sundhiy went with Hetty and Mrs. B. to Richmond 
Grardens to see the kangaroos, then carried them to town, 
and carried to Chelsea, myself, a miserable cold, which 
I have been nursing ever since. But I am now thinking 
of my visit to Lord Chesterfield, and Herscfael. I have 
just received a very polite and friendly letter &om the 
latter, just returned from Ramsgate, who ^' will be happy 
to- talk over with me any subject of astronomy that I may 
be pleased to lead him to." 

But when is your Windsor visit to take place ? The 
Royal Family return, 't is said, the 16th. A levee is an* 
noanced for Wednesday next week,, and a drawing-room 
on Thursday. If this very dreadful weatfaiac does not 
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continue, I think of going to Bailie next week* 
should meet at Windsor, how nice it would be ! Pens€»jp 

c: B. 



rr 



Madame JCArhlay to Dr. Burney. 

BooUuuii,Septtiiibef2:S|*9f. : 

I MUST not vex my dearest Padre with my vexation 
especially as the season is so much farther advasoed 
than when we had regaled our fancies with seeing hiii^ 
that many fears for what is still more precious to me 
than his sight, — ^his health — would mix with the joy of 
bis presence. 

Hie return of Lord M. has been a terrible stroke to 
every fond hope of M. d'Arblay of embracing his vene- 
rable uncle. Not even a line, now, must again pass between 
them ! This last dreadful revolution shook him almoiil 
as violently as the loss of his brother ; but constant exer- 
cise and unremitting employment are again, tha^ 
Heaven ! playing the part of philosophy. Indeed, he has 
the happiest philosophy to join to them — that of alwajf 
endeavouring to balance blessings against misfortunea, 
Many for whom he had a personal regard are involved 
in this inhuman banishment, though none with whom he 
was particularly connected. Had the Parisians not aU 
been disarmed in a former epoch, it is universally 
believed they would have risen in a mass to defend the 
legislators from this unheard-of proscription. Such v^ 
the report of a poor returned emigre. But such measures 
had been taken, that there is little doubt but that military 
government will be now finally established. M. d*Arblay 
had been earnestly pressed to go over, and pass le$^ 
vendanges at Joigny, and try what he could recover from 
the shipwreck of his &mily*s fortune: but not, thank 
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God! by his uncle: that generous, parental friend crushes 
every personal wishjwhile danger hangs upon its indulgence. 

. «- , ♦ * * ♦ 

Dear, kind, deserving Kitty Cooke! I was struck 
quite at heart with concern at her sudden and unexpected 
death. 

I pity Mrs. R. with all my soul. She could have 

been so happy under your protection ! And now two 

tre unhappy, for those tyrants who rob others wilfully of 

afi comfort take what they never enjoy. I question if 

eten a vicious character is as internally wretched as an 

ill-natured one. 

F. d'A. 



Dr* Bumey to Madame (TArblay. 

Chelsea College, Thursday, 2 o^clock, September 28. 

Mt dear Fanny, — I read your letter pen in hand, 
and shall try to answer it by to-day's post. But first 
l^t me tell you that it was very unlikely to find me at 
home, for on Tuesday I went to Lord Chesterfield's at 
Bailie's, and arrived there in very good time for a four 
b^dock dinner; when, behold! I was informed by the 
porter that " both my Lord and Lady were in town, and 
did not return till Saturday!" Lord Chesterfield had 
tinexpectedly been obliged to go to town by indisposition. 
Though I was asked to alight and take refreshment, I de- 
parted immediately, intending to dine and lie at Windsor, to 
be near Dr. Herschel, with whom a visit had been arranged 
by letter. But as I was now at liberty to make that visit 
lU any time of the day I pleased^ I drove through Siough 
ill my way to Windsor, in order to ask at Dr. Herschers 
door when my visit would be least inconvenient to 
him — ^that night or next morning. The good soul was at 
dihneo but came to the door himself, lo i^Te^% \xv^ \.^ 



1S8 DIARY AND UTRM [PaKT IH 

and next raomiDg, after bicak&sl, he made warn tmd as 
much of another chapter on Dps Cartas, &b^ as the tiirie 
would allow, as I had ordered my carriage al taralftt. 
I read, talked, asked questioasy and looked at hooka 
instruments till near one, when I set off lor Cheiaea* 



General de Lafayeitt to the Chetdtier JTArblojf. 

THlinald pc^ FloCob ISnw Oct. I7t7. 

Je savois hien d'avance que votre interet nona 
suivroit partoat, mon cher d'Arblay. et je n'ai paa iti 
surpris d apprendre que tous avez ete sans cease oe- 
cupe de tos amis prisonniers ; ils ne tous oublioient 
pas dans leur captivite, et soit dans les premiera tems 
oil nous fumes quelquefois reunis, soit pendant les der^ 
niers quarante mois ou nous avons ete totalement et 
constamment separes, — Maubourg et moi pensions avec 
la plus tendre amitie an sentiment que tous nous con- 
serviez, et au bonheur dont vous jouissiez. 

C*est dans la prison de Magdebourg que nous ap- 
primes Totre manage; j'avois joint au tribut de Tad- 
miration universelle pour Miss Bumey, un hommage de 
reconnoissance particulier pour celle qui presque seule 
avoit pu me faire oublier momentanement mon sort ; 
c'est au milieu des jouissances de cette illusion en- 
chanteresse que je squs tout ^ coup les nouveaux droits 
qu'elle avoit a mon sentiment pour elle, et qui me don* 
naient a moi-meme quelques droits a ses bontes. 
Toute ma famille serait bien heureuse de lui etre pre- 
sentee, et la prie de youloir bien agreer le voeu qu'ellee 
forment toutes trois de meriter son amitie. Receves 
aussi, mon cher d'Arblay, les tendres complimens de 
ma femme et de mes filles. 
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9 B KouB •amihes-poar quelques jours chcz Madame do 
Van^j^ MaubouFg et Pu8y sent restes a Altona, mais 
Mkakottrg arriTera ici aujourd'hui ou demain, et nous 
Utons ^sser rhiver dans une campagne solitaii*e, i 
vingt-deiHt lieues d'Hambourg, sur le tcrritoire Danois 
duiHolstcin, ou nous soignerons tranquillement nos 
santes delabrees. Celle de ma femme est surtout dans 
le plua 4.€^lorable etat. Maubourg a bcaucoup soufiferf, 
mais 86 retaolit depuis la delivrance; et quoiquc j'aic 
ete k fa mort, j'ai resiste mieux que personne aux 
Sbr6uves " de la captivity, et je crois que bientot, a 
faVriaigreUr pres, il n*y parottra plus. Mon fils etoit 
eti Am^rique, mais va, je pense, arriver avec la Co- 
lombe^ parce que sur la nouvelle des premieres pro- 
ttififses donnees il y a plusieurs mois par la Cour de 
ViiSnne k la Republique, ils se sont determines a venir 
nous trouver. 

Adiieu, mon cher d'Arblay ; presentez mes hommages 
& Madame d'Arblay ; donnez moi de vos nouvelles, et 
aimez toujours votre ancien compagnon d'armes et 
aiifli^ qui vous est a jamais bien tendrcment attache. 

Lafayette. 



Madame d*Arblny to Mrs, Francis, 

Westbamble, November 16, ]797. 

YoTTR letter was most welcome to me, my dearest 
Cb^riotte, and I am delighted Mr. Broome and my dear 
fatfaf r will so speedily meet. If they steer clear of poli- 
tics> there can be no doubt of their immediate exchange 
of regard and esteem. At ail events, I depend upon 
Mr. B/'S forbearance of such subjects, if their opinions 
dash. Pi-ay let me hear how the interview went off. 

VOL. VJ. K 
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I need not say how I shall rejoiee lo ebb yon again, 
nor how charmed we shall both be to make a nearar 
acquaintaDce with Mr. Broome; but, ibr Heaf^a's sakB. 
my dear girU how are we to give him a dimier ? — unless 
he will bring with him his poultry, for ouis are not yet 
arrived from Bookham ; and his fish, for onrs are fidll at 
the bottom of some pond we know not where ; and his 
spit, for our jack is yet without one ; and his kitdien grate, 
for ours waits for Coimt Rumford*s next pamphlet; — 
not to mention his lable-linen; — and not to speak of 
his knives and forikS, some ten of our poor origioal 
twelve having been massacred in M. d^Arblay^s first 
essays in the art of carpentering; — and to say no- 
thing of his large spoons, the alrer of our plated ones 
having feloniously made off imder corer of the iduten- 
ing-brush; — and not to talk of his eook, ours being 
not yet hired ; — and not to start the subject of wine, 
ours, by some odd accident, still remaining at the wine- 
merchant's ! 

With all these impediments, however, to conrivial hila- 
rity, if he will eat a quarter of a joint of meat (his share, I 
mean), tied up by a packthread, and roasted by a log of 
wood on the bricks, — and declare no potatoes so good as 
those dug by M. d'Arblay out of our garden, — and protest 
our small beer ^ves the spirits of champagne, — and make 
no inquiries where we have deposited the hops he will 
conclude we have emptied out of our table-cloth,— and 
pronounce that bare walls are superior to tapestry, — and 
promise us the first sight of his epistle upon visiting a 
new-built cottage, — we shall be sincerely happy to receive 
him in our Hermitage ; where I hope to learn, for nay 
dearest Charlotte's sake, to love him as much as, for his 
own, I have very long admired him. 

Manage all this, my dear girl, but let us know the 
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day, as we have resumed our Norbury Park excursions, 
where we were yesterday. God bless you, my love, and 
grant that your happiness may meet my wishes ! 
Ever and ever yours most affectionately, 

* F. d' A. 



Madame cTArblay to Mrs. Phillips. 

Westhamble, December, '97* 

This moment I receive, through our dearest friend, my 
own Susanna's letter. I grieve to find she ever waits 
anxiously for news; but always imagine all things essen- 
tial perpetually travelling to her, from so many of our 
house, all in nearly constant correspondence with her. 
This leads me to rest quiet as to her, when I do not 
write more frequently ; but as to myself, when I do not 
hear I am saddened even here, even in my own new para- 
dise, — for such I confess it is to me; and were my 
beloved Susan on this side the Channel, and could I see 
her dear face, and fold her to my breast, I think I should 
set about wishing nothing but to continue just so. For 
circumstances — ^pecuniary ones I mean — ^never have pov^ er 
to distress me, unless I fear exceeding their security; 
and that fear these times will sometimes inflict. The 
new threefold assessment of taxes has terrified us rather 
seriously ; though the necessity, and therefore justice, of 
them, we mutually feel. My father thinks his own 
share will amount to 80/. a-year ! We have, this very 
morning, decided upon parting with four of our new win- 
dows, — a great abatement of agremens to ourselves, and 
of ornament to our appearance ; and a still greater sacri- 
fice to I' amour propre of my architect, who, indeed, — his 
fondness for his edifice considered, — does not ill deserve 
praise that the scheme had not his mere consent, but his 
own free proposition. 
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Your idea that my builder was not able to conduct us 
hither, I thank God, is unfounded. His indiscretion was 
abominable, but so characteristic that I will tell it you. 
Some little time before, he brought me home a dog, a. 
young thing, he said, which had hit his fancy at Ewell, 
where he had been visiting M. Bourdois, and that we 
should educate it for our new house-guard. It is a barbette, 
and, as it was not perfectly precise in cleanliness, it was 
destined to a kitchen residence till it should ' be trained 
for the parlour : this, however, far from being resented 
by the voting stranger as an indignity, appeared to be 
still rather too superb ; for ''Muff" betook to the coal- 
hole, and there seemeii to repose with native ease. The 
purchaser, shockotl at the rueful appearance of the curled 
oont, and ]M>rhaps piqued by a few flippancies upon the 
dolicacy of my present, resolved one night to prepare 
me a tlivine surprise the following morning ; and, when 
1 rolirinl to my downy pillow, at eleven o'clock, upon a 
tinio sovort*lv cold, he walked forth with the unfortunate 

* 

doHnquont !o a certain lake, you may remember, nearly 
in tV\Mit of our IWkliam habitation, not verv remarkable 
lor its luoid purity, and there immersed poor Muff, and 
MiMvl rubbiuj: hiuK curl by curl, till e?ch particular one 
was complotoly b;ulu\L 'lliis business was not over till 
noar midnii^h:. and :ho impun? water which he agitated, 
joinoil to the laio ho\ir ai^d u:iwhv»lesome air, sent him in 
shivorir.*: \^ iih a drt\»v;A:l i\x!a in :he head and a violent 
lov^rish a^d rheumaTio oyid, 

This happo!*tHl ;us: as wo wer>? be^icninc^ to prepare for 
our removal. You wli ■ hr ?.£:ii^^\ unioid. all i*^ alarm and 
ail us iix\>nvon''enoes : 1 :hir3i Gov.:, ii is loo^- past, but 
it had i;s ixii shjiro, at :ho ir.oa5eu:, o:' cisqaiedn^ and 

)Vt» quiat^i Bookhan: w:-h <Tie si^^^le wctk — chat of 
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Wing our excellent neighbours the Cookes. The father 

i so worthy, and the mother so good, so deserving, so 

liberal, and so infinitely kind, that the world certainly 

does not abound with people to compare with them. They 

both improved upon us considerably since we lost our 

dearest Susan — not, you will believe, as substitutes, but 

still for their intrinsic worth and most friendly partiality 

and regard. 

We languished for the moment of removal with almost 
infantine fretfulness at every delay that distanced it ; and 
when at last the grand day came, our final packings, with 
all their toil and diiSculties and labour and expense, were 
Hiere acts of pleasantry : so bewitched were we with the 
impending change, that, though from six o*clock to three 
we were hard at work, without a kettle to boil the break- 
fast, or a knife to cut bread for a luncheon, we missed 
nothing, wanted nothing, and were as insensible to fatigue 
as to hunger. 

M. d'Arblay set out on foot, loaded with remaining relics 
of things, to us precious, and Betty afterwards with a 
remnant glass or two ; the other maid had been sent two 
days before. I was forced to have a chaise for my Alex 
and me, and a few looking-glasses, a few folios, and not 
a few other oddments ; and then, with dearest Mr. Lock« 
our founder's portrait, and my little boy, off I set, and I 
would my dearest Susan could relate to me as delicious 
a journey. 

My mate, striding over hedge and ditch, arrived first, 
though he set out after, to welcome me to our new 
dwelling ; and we entered our new best room, in which I 
found a glorious fire of wood, and a little bench, borrowed 
of one of the departing carpenters : nothing else. We 
contrived to make toom for each other, and Alex dis- 
dained all rest. His spirits were so high u^on finding 
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two or three rooms totalhr iree for his hone (alias any 
slick he can pick up and himself, unincumbered by 
chairs and tables and such-like lumber, that he was as 
merry as a little Andrew and as wild as twenty colts. Here 
we unpacked a small basket containing three or four 
loaves, and, with a srsirden-knife, fell to work ; some eggs 
had been procured from a neighbouring hrm, and one 
saucepan had been brought. We dined, therefore, ex- 
quisitely, and drank to our new possession from a glass of 
clear water out of our new well. 

At about eight o'clock our goods arrived. We had our 
bed put up in the middle of our room, to avoid risk of 
damp walls, and our Alex had his dear Willy's crib at 
our feet. 

We none of us caught cold. We had fire night and 
day in the maids* room, as well as our own — or rather in 
my Susan's room : for we lent them that, their own 
having a little inconvenience against a fire, because it is 
built without a chimney. 

We continued making fires all aroimd us the first 
fortnight, and then found wood would be as bad as an 
apothecary*s bill, so desisted ; but we did not stop short 
so soon as to want the latter to succeed the former, or 
put our calculation to the proof. 

Our first week was devoted to unpacking, and exulting 
in our completed plan. To have no one thing at hand, 
nothing to eat, nowhere to sit — all were trifles, rather, I 
think, amusing than incommodious. The house looked 
so clean, the distribution of the rooms and closets is so 
convenient, the prospect everywhere around is so gay and 
so lovely, and the park of dear Norbury is so close at 
hand, that we hardly knew how to require anything else 
for existence than the enjoyment of our own situation. 

At this period I received my summons. I believe I 
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have already explained that I had applied to Miss Planta 
for advice whether my best chance of admission would be 
at Windsor, Kew, or London. I had a most kind letter 
of answer, importing my letter had been seen, and that 
her Majesty would herself fix the time when she could 
admit me. This was a great happiness to me, and the 
fixture was for the Queen's house in town. 

The only drawback to the extreme satisfaction of such 
graciousness as allowing an appointment to secure me 
from a fruitless journey, as well as from impropriety and 
all fear of intrusion, was, that exactly at this period the 
Princesse d'Henin and M, de Lally were expected at 
Norbury. 1 hardly could have regretted anything else, 
I was so delighted by my summons ; but this I indeed 
lamented. They arrived to dinner on Thursday : I was 
involved in preparations, and unable to meet them, and 
my mate would not be persuaded to relinquish aiding 
me. 

The next morning, through mud, through mire, they 
came to our cottage. The poor Princesse was forced to 
change shoes and stockings. M. de Lally is more ac- 
customed to such expeditions. Nothing could be more 
sweet than they both were, nor indeed, more grateful 
than I felt for my share in their kind exertion. The 
house was re-viewed all over, even the little pot au feu 
was opened by the Princesse, excessively curious to see 
our manner of living in its minute detail. 

I have not heard if your letter has been received by M. 
de Lally ; but I knew not then you had written, and there- 
fore did not inquire. The Princesse talked of nothing so 
much as you, and with a softness of regard that quite 
melted me. I always tell her warmly how you feel about 
her. M. de Lally was most melancholy about France : 
the last new and most barbarous revolution has disheart- 
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ened all his hopes — alas ! whose can withstand it ? They 
made a long and kind visits and in the afternoon we went 
to Norbury Park, where we remained till near eleiven 
o'clock, and thought the time very short. 

Madame d'Henin related some of her adventures in this 
second flight from her terrible country, and told tliem 
with a spirit and a power of observation that would have 
made them interesting if a tale of old times ; but now, all 
that gives account of those events awakens the whole mind 
to attention. 

M. de Lally after tea read us a beginning of a new 
tragedy, composed upon an Irish story, but bearing allu- 
sion 50 palpable to the virtues and misfortunes of Louis 
XYI. that it had almost as strong an effect upon our 
passions and faculties as if it had borne the name of that 
good and unhappy Prince. It is written with great pa- 
thos, noble sentiment, and most eloquent language. I 
parted from them with extreme reluctance — nay, vex- 
ation. 

I set off for town early the next day, Saturday. My 
time was not yet fixed for my Royal interview, but I had 
various preparations impossible to make in this dear, quiet, 
obscure cottage. Mon ami could not accompany me, as 
we had still two men constantly at work, the house with- 
out being quite unfinished ; but I could not bear to leave 
his little representative, who, with Betty, was my com* 
panion to Chelsea. There I was expected, and our 
dearest father came forth with open arms to welcome us. 
He was in delightful spirits, the sweetest humour, and 
perfectly good looks and good health. My little rogue 
soon engaged him in a romp, which conquered his 
rustic shyness, and they became the best friends in the 
world. 

Thursday morning I had a letter from Miss Planta. 
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-irritten with extreme warmth of kindness, and fixing the 
next day at eleren o'clock for my Royal admission. 

I went up-stairs to Miss Planta's room, where, while I 
waited for her to be called, the charming Princess Mary 
passed by, attended by Mrs. Cheveley. She recollected 
me, and turned back, and came up to me with a fair 
haad graciously held out to me. " How do you do, Ma- 
dame d' Arblay V* she cried : " I am vastly glad to see 
you again; and how does your little boy do?" 

I gave her a little account of the rogue, and she pro- 
ceeded to inquire about my new cottage, and its actual 
state. I entered into a long detail of its bare walls and 
unfurnished sides, and the gambols of the little man unin- 
cumbered by cares of fractures from useless ornaments, 
that amused her good-humoured interest in my affairs 
very much; and she did not leave me till Miss Plant a 
came to usher me to Princess Augusta. 

That kind Princess received me with a smile so gay, 
and a look so pleased at my pleasure in again seeing her, 
that I quite regretted the etiquette which prevented a 
chaste embrace. She was sitting at her toilette having 
her hair dressed. The Royal Family were all going at 
night to the play. She turned instantly from the glass 
to &ce me, and insisted upon my being seated immedi- 
ately. She then wholly forgot her attire and ornaments 
and appearance, and consigned herself wholly to conver- 
sation, with that intelligent animation which marks her 
character. She inquired immediately how my little boy 
did, and then with great sweetness after his father, and 
after my father. 

My first subject was the Princess Royal, and I ac- 
counted for not having left my Hermitage in the hope of 
once more seeing her Royal Highness before her depar- 
t«ire. It would have been, I told her, so mel^.w^\v<iVj ^ 
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pleasure to have come merely for a last view^ that I could 
Qot bear to take my annual indulgence at a period which 
would make it leave a mournful impression upon my 
mind for a twelvemonth to come. The Princess said 
ahe could enter into that, but said it as if she had beoi 
surprised I had not appeared. She then gave me some 
account of the ceremony ; and when I told her I had 
heard that her Royal Highness the bride had never 
looked so lovely, she confirmed the praise warmly^ but 
laugliingly added, '' *Twas the Queen dressed her ! You 
know what a figure she used to make of herself, with her 
odd manner of dressing herself; but mamma said, ' Now 
really. Princess Royal, this one time is the last, and I 
cannot suffer you to make such a quiz of yourself; so I will 
really have you dressed properly.' And indeed the Queen 
was quite in the right, for everybody said she had newer 
looked so well in her life." 

The word quiz, you may depend, was never the 
Queen^s. I had great comfort, however^ in gathering, 
from all that passed on that subject, that the Royal 
Family is persuaded this estimable Princess is happy. 
From what I know of her disposition I am led to believe 
the situation may make her so. She is born to preside, 
and that with equal softness and dignity ; but she was 
here in utter subjection, for which she had neither spirits 
nor inclination. She adored the King, honoured the 
Qu(Miii, and loved her sisters, and had much kindness 
ft»r lu*r brothers ; but her style of life was not adapted to 
the royalty of lior nature, any more than of her birth; 
and ihoinrh hIhi only wished for power to do good and 
lit fdiifcr liivourH, mIic thought herself out of her place 
(U Udt |)(iMM*NHin^ it. 

I wuH |Mir!i(uliirly happy to learn from the Princess 
AuffiinUi Ihiit hIio iiuH already a favourite friend in her 
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new courts in one of the Princesses of Wirtemberg, wife 
of a younger brother of the Hereditary Prince, and who is 
almost as a widow^ from the Prince^ her husband, being 
constantly with the army. This is a delightful circum- 
stance, as her turn of mind, and taste, and employments, 
accord singularly with those of our Princess. 

I have no recollection of the order of our conversation, 
but will give you what morsels occur to me as they arise 
in my memory. 

The terrible mutiny occupied us some time. She told 
me many anecdotes that she had learnt in favour of 
Tarious sailors, declaring, with great animation, her secu- 
rity in their good hearts, however drawn aside by harder 
and more cunning heads. The sweetness with which 
she delights to get out of all that is forbidding in her 
rank is truly adorable. In speaking of a sailor on board 
the St. Fiorenzo, when the Royal Family made their ex- 
cursion by sea from Weymouth, she said, *' You must 
know this man was a great favourite of mine, for he had 
the most honest countenance you can conceive, and I have 
often talked with him, every time we have been at Wey- 
mouth, so that we were good friends ; but I wanted now 
in particular to ask him concerning the mutiny, but I 
knew I diould not get him to speak out while the King 
and Queen and my sisters were by; so I told Lady 
Charlotte Bellasyse to watch an opportunity when he 
was upon deck, and the rest were in the cabin, and then 
we went up to him and questioned him ; and he quite 
answered my expectations, for, instead of taking any merit 
to himself from belonging to the St Fiorenzo, which was 
never in the mutiny, the good creature said he was 
sure there was not a sailor in the navy that was not sorry 
to have belonged to it, and would not have got out of it 
as readily as himself, if he had known but how.*' 
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We had then a ^ood deal of talk about Weymouth; 
but it was ail local ; and as mv Susan has not been 
there^ it would be too Ion? to scribble. 

" One thing/' cried she, her eyes brightening as she 
spoke, " I must tell you> though I am sure you know it 
a great deal better than me, that is about Mr. Lock'« 
family, and so I think it will give you pleasure. Gren^d 
and Mrs. Harcourt went lately to see Norbury Park, and 
they were in the neighbourhood somewhere near Guild- 
ford some time, the GeneraFs regiment being quartered 
thereabouts; and the family they were with knew the 
Locks very well, and told them they were the best people 
in the world. They said Mr. Lock was always em- 
ployed in some benevolent action, and all the family were 
good ; and that there was one daughter quite beautiful, 
and the most amiable creature in the world, and very like 
Mrs. Lock." 

" The very representative," cried I, " of both parents;" 
and thus encouraged I indulged myself, without restraint 
or conciseness, in speaking of the sweet girl and her most 
beloved and incomparable parents, and Mr. William, and 
all the house in general. 

The Princess Elizabeth now entered, but she did not 
stay. She came to ask something of her sister relative to 
a little fete she was preparing, by way of a collation, in 
honour of the Princess Sophia, who was twenty this day. 
She made kind inquiries after my health, &c., and, being 
mistress of the birthday fete, hurried off, and I had not 
the pleasure to see her any more. 

I must be less minute, or I shall never have done. 

My charming Princess Augusta renewed the conversa- 
tion. 

Admiral Duncan's noble victory became the theme, 
hut it was interrupted by the appearance of the lovely 
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?*riQcess Amelia, now become a model of grace, beauty 
m:i4 sweetness, in their bud. She gave me her hand 
vith the softest expression of kindness, and almost im- 
itiediately began questioning me concerning my little boy 
iind with an air of interest the most baptivating. But 
igain Princess Augusta declined any interrupters: ''You 
diall have Madame d'Arblny all to yourself, my dear, 
^oon/' she cried, laughingly; and, with a smile a little 
By^rious, the sweet Princess Amelia retreated. 
, It would have been truly edifying to young ladies living 
Uithe great and public world to have assisted in my 
pbtce at the toilette of this exquisite Princess Augusta. 
£Ur ease, amounting even to indifference, as to her or- 
naments and decoration, showed a mind so disengaged 
from vanity, so superior to mere personal appearance, 
that I could with difficulty forbear manifesting my admi- 
ration. She let the hair-dresser proceed upon her head 
without comment and without examination, just as if it 
was solely his aflPuir ; and when the man, Robinson, 
humbly begged to know what ornaments he was to 
prepare the hair for, she said, *' O, there are my feathers, 
and my gown is blue, so take what you think right." 
And when he begged she would say whether she would 
have any ribbons or other things mixed with the feathers 
aiid jewels, she said, *' You understand all that best, 
Mr. Robinson, I 'm sure ; there are the things, so take 
just what you please." And after this she left him wliolly 
to himself, never a moment interrupting her discourse or 
her attention with a single direction. 

She had just begun a very interesting account of an 
ofGcer that had conducted himself singularly well in the 
mutiny, when Miss Planta came to summon me to the 
Queen. I begged permission to return afterwards for my 
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unfinished narrative, and then proceeded to tbe White 
Closet. 

The Queen was alone, seated at a table, and working. 
Mi«s Planta opened the door and retired without enter- 
ing. I felt a good deal affected by the sight of her Ma- 
jeKty again, bo graciously accorded to my request ; but 
my first and instinctive feeling was nothing to what I 
experienced when, after my profoundly respectful rere- 
rencr*, I raised my eyes, and saw in hers a look of aen- 
sibility ho expressive of regard, and so examining, so 
penfftrating into mine, as to seem to convey, involuntarily^ 
a rc^ri}! I had quitt<xl her. This, at least, was the idea 
that, struck mo, from the species of look which met nie; 
and it touched mf; to the heart, and brought instandy, 
in (li*fiuti(!4! of all sirug^rlo, a flood of tears into my eyea 
I was Homo minutes nH:ovcring; and when I then entreated 
bur ior^iviMinMN, and cIcanHl up, the voice with which she 
Hfioliii, ill hoping 1 was well, told me she had caught a 
litiln (if my sriisiitiou^ for it was by no means steady. 
Iiidtrd. lit. tliiit moment, I longed to kneel and beseech 
hiM' I inn Ion for tlio displousure I had felt in her long re« 
NiHiitnrn ol' my rnHignation ; for I think, now, it was from 
IL nnil mill truly lioiiourahlo wibh to attach me to her for 
c'vpr. Hut I tluMi HulVrrod too much from a situation so 
ill iMliijitrd to my clioico and disposition, to do justice 
1(1 hrr opposition, or to enjoy its honour to myself. 
Now lliat i iitii MO singularly, alas! nearly singularly 
liiippy. though wholly from my perseverance in that re- 
Higniition, I {W\ nil 1 owo her, and I feol more and more 
gnittiful lor livery mark of hor condescension, either re- 
rollortod or ronowod. 

Sho looked ill, i)alo, and hamssed. The King was but 
just n^turnod from his abortive visit to the Nore, and the 
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inquietude she had sustained during that short separa- 
tion, circumstanced many ways alarmingly^ had evidently 
shaken her : I saw with much, with deep concern^ her 
sunk eyes and spirits ; I believe the sight of me raised 
not the latter. Mrs. Schwellenberg had not long been 
dead, and I have some region to think she would not 
have been sorry to have had me supply the vacancy; 
for I had immediate notice sent me of her death by Miss 
Planta, so written as to persuade me it was a letter by 
oonmiand. But not all my duty^ all my gratitude, could 
urge me, even one short fleeting moment, to weigh any 
interest agaiost the soothing serenity, the unfading feli- 
city, of a Hermitage such as mine. 

We spoke of poor Mrs. Schwelly, — and of her sue* 
cesser, Mile. Backmeister, — and of mine, Mrs.Bremyere; 
and I could not but express my concern that her Majesty 
had again been so unfortunate, for Mile. Jacobi had just 
retired to Germany, ill and dissatisfied with everything 
in England. The Princess Augusta had recounted to 
me the whole narrative of her retirement, and its cir- 
cumstances. The Queen told me that the King had 
very handsomely taken care of her. But such frequent 
retirements are heavy weights upon the royal bounty. I 
felt almost guilty when the subject was started ; but not 
from any reproach, any allusion, — not a word was dropped 
that had not kindness and goodness for its basis and its 
superstructure at once. 

" How is your little boy ?^ was one of the earliest 
questions. '* Is he here ?" she added. 

"Oyes," I answered, misunderstanding her, *' he is 
my shadow ; I go nowhere without him." 

" But here, I mean ?'' 

" O no ! ma'am, I did not dare presume '* 

I stopped, for her look said it would be no presump- 
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tlo!}. All 1 MUs Pl«i::'.a had already desired me to bring 
l.i.ii to litT next time ; which I suspect was by hi|^ 
order than her own su-jsr^Pfsrioa. 

She then it.'^j^uired after my dear father, and so gra- 
ciously, that I told i:er not only of his good health, fadt 
his occupation^. hl> new work, a ' Poetical History of 
Astronomy/ and his consulta*ions with HerscfaeL 

She permitted me to speak a sood deal of the Prin- 
cess of Wirtemlierof. wliom thev still all call Prinoen 
Royal. She told me she had worked her wedding gar- 
ment, and entirely, and the real labour it had provedt 
from her steadiness to have no help, well knowing that 
three stiiche* ilone bv any other would make it imme- 
i: lately said it was none of it by herself. *' As the bride 
of a widower.'' she continued, '* I know she ought to be 
in white and gold ; but as the King's eldest daughter 
she had a right to white and silver, wliich she pre- 
ferred. *' 

A little then we tidkeil of the late great naval victory, 
and she said ir. was singularly encouraging to us that the 
tiinv jrreat victories at sea had been ** against our three 
^roat euvMuies, successively: Lord Howe against the 
]''rench. Lord St. Vincent against the Spaniards, and 
L'.>rd Duncan acjuinst the Dutch.** 

She spoke verv feelinijlv of the difficult situation of the 
Orange family, now in England, upon this battle; and 
slie repeated me the contents of a letter from the Princess 
of Orange, whose character she much extolled, upon the 
occasion, to the Princess Elizabeth, savincr she could not 
bear to be the only person in England to withhold her 
congratulations to the King upon such an occasion, when 
no one owed him such obligations ; but all she had to 
regret was that the Dutch had not fought with, not 
ac^ainst, the English, and that the defeat had not fallen 
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topon those who ought to be their joint enemies. She 
IMlmired and pitied^ inexpressibly^ this poor fugitive 
Princess. 

I told her of a note my father had received from Lady 
Mary Duncan^ in answer to his wishing her joy of her 
telation's prowess and success, in which he says, " Lady 
Uary has been, for some days past, like the rest of the 
nation, drunk for joy." This led to more talk of this sin- 
gular lady, and reciprocal stories of her oddities. 

She then deigned to in(|uire very particularly about our 
new cottage, — its size, its number of rooms, and its 
grounds. I told her, honestly, it was excessively com- 
fortable, though unfinished and unfitted up, for that it had 
innumerable little contrivances and conveniencies, just 
adapted to our particular use and taste, as M. d'Arblay 
had been its sole architect and surveyor. ''Then I dare 
say," she answered, *' it is very commodious, for there 
are no people understand enjoyable accommodations more 
than French gentlemen, when they have the arrang- 
ing them themselves.'* 

This was very kind, and encouraged me to talk a good 
deal of my partner, in his various works and employments ; 
and her manner of attention was even touchingly con- 
descending, all circumstances considered. And she then 
related to me the works of two French priests, to whom 
she has herself been so good as to commit the fitting up of 
one of her apartments at Frogmore. And afterwards she 
gave me a description of what another French gentleman, 
—elegantly and feelingly avoiding to say emigrant — ^had 
done in a room belonging to Mrs. Harcourt, at Sophia 
Farm, where he had the sole superintendence of it, and 
has made it beautiful. 

When she asked about our field, I told her we hoped 
in time to buy it, as Mr. Lock had the eidteciii^ Vxtid^^^ik 
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to consent to part with it to us, when it should suit our 
convenience to purchase instead of renting it. I thought 
I saw a look of peculiar satisfaction at this^ that seemod 
to convey pleasure in the implication thence to be drawn, 
that England was our decided, not forced or eventual 
residence. And she led me on to many minute particu- 
lars of our situation and way of living, with a aweetnen 
of interest I can never forget. 

Nor even here stopped the sensations of gratitude and 
pleasure she thus awoke. She spoke then of my beloved 
Susan ; asked if she were still in Ireland, and how the 
''pretty Norbury" did. She then a little embarraaed 
me by an inquiry ''why Major Phillips went to Ire- 
land?'* for my answer, that he was persuaded he should 
improve his estate by superintending the agriculture of 
it himself, seemed dissatisfactory ; however, she pressed 
it no further. But I cannot judge by what passed whe- 
ther she concludes he is employed in a military ^ay there, 
or whether she has heard that he has retired. She 
seemed kindly pleased at all I had to relate of my dear 
Norbury, and I delighted to call him back to her remem- 
brance. 

She talked a good deal of the Duchess of York, who 
continues the first favourite of the whole Royal Family. 
She told me of her beautiful works, lamented her indif- 
ferent health, and expatiated upon her admirable distri- 
bution of her time and plan of life, and charming quali- 
ties and character. 

She asked me about Mr. Lock and his family, and 
honoured me with an ear of uninterrupted attention 
while I made an harangue of no small length upon dte 
chief in particular, and the rest in general. She seenv 
always to take pleasure in the quick gratification this sub- 
ject affords me. 
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Of her ofwn Royal daughters she permitted me also to 
talk^ especially of my two peculiar idols. And sbe gave me 
a copious description of the new improvements still going 
on at Frogmore, with a detail of some surprises the King 
had given her, by orders and buildmgs. erected in the 
gardens during her absence. 

But what chiefly dwells upon me with pleasure is, 
that she spoke to me upon some subjects and persons 
that I know nhe would not for the world should be 
Fepeated, with just the same confidence, the same reliance 
upon my grateful discretion for her openness, that she 
honoured me with while she thought me established in 
her service for life. I need not tell my Susan how this 
binds me more than ever to her. 

Very short to me seemed the time, though the whole 
conversation was serious^ and her air thoughtful almost 
to sadness, when a page touched the door, and said some- 
thing inr German. The Queen, who was then standing 
by the window, turned round to answer him, and then^ 
with a sort of congratulatory smile to me, said, " Now 
you will see what, you don't expect — ^the King !" 

I could indeed not expect it, for he was at Blackheath 
at a review^ and he was returned only to dress for the 
levee. 

• « i( * * • 

The King related very pleasantly a little anecdote of 

Lady . " She brought the little Princess Charlotte," 

he said, " to me just before the review. * She hoped>' 
she said, 'I should not take it ill, for, having men- 
tioned it to the child, she built so upon it that she 
.had thought of nothing else!' Now this,*' cried he, 
laughing helartily, ''was pretty strong! How can she 
know what a child is thinking of before it can speak?'' 

I was very happy at the fondness tVie^ VK>\.\i «&y^*^*^ 

\.1 
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for the litde Prinees^ '^ A sireel little ocatuie.** die Kmg^ 
called her; "A most love! j diOd," the Queen tmned to ^^ 
vie to add; and the Khkg said he had taken her apoB-= 
his hoFK, and given her a little ride, before the regiment — 
rode up to him. ** lis Terr odd,*' he added, " hot At^ 
always knows me <m horseback, and nerer dae.* '' Yes,**' 
said the Queen, "wiien his Majesty comes to her on 
horsebadL she claps her little hands, and cndeaTours t» 
say * Gan-pa V immediatdy." I was mudi pleased Ast 
she is brought up to such simple andaflSectionate acknow- 
ledgment of relatioDsfaip. 

The King then inquired about my father, and with a 
look of interest and kindness that regularly accompanies 
his mention of that most dear person. He asked after 
his health, his spirits, and his oocupationsi, waiting for 
long answers to each inquiry. The Queen anticipated my 
relation of his astronomic work, and he seemed much 
pleased with the design, as well as at hearing that Ins 
jrretegi. Dr. Herscbel, had been consulted. 

I was then a little surprised by finding he had heard 
of ' Clarentine.* He asked me, smilingly, some questions 
about it, and if it were true, what he suspected, that my 
youngest sister had a mind to do as I had done, and 
bring out a work in secret? I was very much pleased 
then when the Queen said, ** I have seen it, sir, and it is 
Tery pretty," 

There was time but for little more, as he was to change 
his dress for the levee ; and I left their presence more 
attached to them, I really think, than erer. 

I then, by her kind appointment, returned to my lorely 
and loved Princess Augusta. Her hair-dresser was just 
gone, and she was proceeding in equipping herself. " If 
you can bear to see all this work,*' cried she, ''pray come 
and 8it with me, my dear Madame d* Arblav.'* 
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Nothing could be more expeditious than her attiring 
lerself^ — ^nothing more careless than her examination 
iow it succeeded. But judge my confusion and embar- 
rassment, when, upon my saying I came to petition for 
il^ rest of the story she had just begun, and her answer- 
ing by inquiring what it was about, 1 could not tell ! It 
had entirely escaped my memory ; and though I sought 
every way I could suggest to recall it, I so entirely failed, 
that, after her repeated demands, I was compelled honestly 
to own that the commotion I had been put in by my in- 
terview with their Majesties had really driven it from my 
mind. 

She bore this with the true good humour of good sense; 
but I was most excessively ashamed. 

• She then resumed the reigning subject of the day^ Ad- 
miral Duncan's victory ; and this led to speak again of 
the Orange family ; but she checked what seemed occur- 
ring to her about them, till her wardrobe-woman had 
done and was dismissed ; then, hurrying her away, while 
she sat down by me, putting on her long and superb dia- 
mond earrings herself, and without even turning towards 
a glass, she said, " I don't like much to talk of that 
family before the servants, for I am told they already 
.think the King too good to them." 

The Princess of Orange is, I find, a great favourite 
with them all ; the Prince Frederick also, I believe, they 
like very much ; but the Prince himself, she said, *' has 
never, in fact, had his education finished. He was mar- 
ried quite a boy ; but, being married, concluded himself 
a man, and not only turned off all his instructors, but 
thought it unnecessary to ask, or hear, counsel or advice 
of any one. He is like a fallow field, — that is, not of a 
soil that can*t be improved, but one that has been left 
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qiiiln to itnolf, and therefore has no 
improvement** 

She then told me that she had Undend 
li;reat difficulty, from going to a great diiiim; 
ManHion-hoiMo, upon the victory of Admiml 
It wai noti sho said, that he did not Mi far 
in that dcfoat, but that he never weighed the 
of his public appearance upon an occasion of 
it, nor tlio ill effect the history of his so doing 
prochico in Holland. She had the kindness of I mut ta 
take upon heraelf preventing him ; '' for no one,*' aays 
" that in about him dnrcs ever speak to him^ to gire 
any hint of advice ; which is a great misfortune to 
poor iiiun, for it makes him never know what is said or 
thought of him.** She related with a great deal of fan- 
mour tier arguments to dissuade him> and his moar 
manner of combating tliem. But though she conqiiend 
at laHt> she did not convince. 

The Princess of Orange, she told me, had a most supe- 
rior imderstanding, and might guide him sensibly and 
honourably ; but he was so jealous of being thought led 
by her counsel, that he never listened to it at alL She 
gave me to understand that this unhappy Princess had 
had a life of uninterrupted indulgence and prosperity till 
the late revolution ; and that the suddenness of such ad- 
versity had rather soured her mind, which, had it met 
sorrow and evil by any gradations, would have been equal 
to bearing them even nobly ; but so quick a transition 
from affluence, and power, and wealth, and grandeur, to 
a fugitive and dependent state, had almost overpowered 
her. 

A door was now opened from an inner apartment, 
where, I believe, was the grand collation for the Prinoav 
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Sophia's birthday, and a tall thin young man appeared 
at it, peeping and staring, but not entering. 

** How do you do, Ernest ?** cried the Princess ; " I 
hope yott are well ; only pray do shut the door." 

He did not obey, nor move, either forwards or back- 
wards, but kept peering and peeping. She called to him 
again, beseeching him to shut the door ; but he was de* 
ttrmined to first gratify his curiosity, and, when he had 
looked as long as he thought pleasant, he entered the 
apartment; but Princess Augusta, instead of receiving 
and welcoming him, only said, ''Grood by, my dear £r- 
nwt; I shall see you again at the play.'* 

He then marched on, finding himself so little desired, 
and only saying, " No, you won't ; I hate the play." 

I had risen when I found it one of the Princes, and 
with a motion of readiness to depart ; but my dear Prin- 
cess would not let me. 

When we were alone again, ** Ernest," she said, " has 
a Tory good heart ; only he speaks without taking time 
to think." 

She then gave me an instance. The Orange &mily 
by some chance were all a3sembled with our Royal Fa- 
mily when the news of the great victory at sea arrived ; 
or at least upon the same day. ^ We were all,*' said 
she, ''distressed for them upon so trying an occasion: 
and at supper we talked, of course, of every other sub- 
ject; but Ernest, quite uneasy at the forbearance, said 
to me, ' You don't think I won't drink Admiral Duncan's 
health to-night ? ' ' Hush ! ' cried I. * That's very hard 
indeed!* said he, quite loud. I saw the Princess of 
Orange looking at him, and was sure she had heard him ; 
I trod upon his foot, and made him turn to her. She 
looked so disturbed, that he saw she had understood him, 
and he coloured very high. The Princess of Orange 
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Wells, She laughed^ and said it offered her a very lu- 
dicrous image, for "Mrs. Siddons and Sadler's Wells," 
said she, " seems to me as ill fitted as the dish they call 
a toad in a hole; which I never saw, but always hink of 
with anger, — putting a noble sirloin of beef into a poor, 
paltry batter-pudding ! " 

The door now again opened, and another Royal per- 
sonage put in his head ; and upon the Princess saying, 
** How d'ye do. William ? " I recollected the Duke of 
Clarence. 

I rose, of course, and he made a civil bow to my courtsy. 
Tlie Princess asked him about the House of Lords the 
preceding evening, where I found he had spoken very 
handsomely and generously in eulogium of Admiral 
Duncan. 

Finding he was inclined to stay, the Princess said to 
me, " Madame d'Arblay, I beg you will sit down." 

'* Pray, madam," said the Duke, with a formal motion 
of his hand, *' let me beg you to be seated." 

" You know — ^you recollect Madame d'Arblay, don't 
you, William ? " said the Princess. 
. He bowed civilly an affirmative, and then began talk- 
ing to me of Chesington. How I grieved poor dear 
Kitty was gone ! How great would have been her gratifi- 
cation to have heard that he mentioned her, and with an 
air of kindness, as if he had really entered into the solid 
goodness of her character. I was much surprised and 
much pleased, yet not without some perplexity and some 
embarrassment, as his knowledge of the excellent Kitty 
was from her being the dupe of the mistress of his aide- 
de-camp* 

The Princess, however, saved me any confusion be- 
yond apprehension, for she asked not one question. He 
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fondnesB as at Windsor. '' I told you before/* she said^ 
*' I loved her like one of my own sisters, and I can tell 
you BO more: and she knows it; for one day she was 
taken ill, and fainted, and we put her upon one of our 
beds, and got her everything we could think of ourselves, 
and let nobody else wait upon her ; and when she re- 
vived she said to my brother, * These are my sisters-—! 
am sure they are ! they must be my own! ' '' 

Our next and last interruption, I think, was from a 
very gentle tap at the door, and a '' May I come in ? " 
fiwit a soft voice, while the lock was turned, and a youth- 
ful and very lovely female put in her head. 

The Princess immediately rose, and said, ''O yes," and 
held out her two hands to her ; turning at the same time 
tame, and saying, ** Princess Sophia." 

I found it was the Duke of Gloucester's daughter. 
She is very fat, with very fine eyes, a bright, even daz- 
zHiig bloom, fine teeth, a beautiful skin, and a look of 
extreme modesty and sweetness. 

She oourtesied to me so distinguishingly, that I was 
almost confused by her condescension, fearing die might 
imagine, from finding me seated with the Princess Au- 
gurta, and in such dose conference, I was somebody. 

'' You look so fine and so grand/' cried she, examining 
the Princess's attire, which was very superb in silver and 
diamonds, '^ that I am almost afraid to- come near you !" 

Her own dress was perfectly simple, though remark- 
ably elegant. 

«« O ! — ^I hate myself when so fine ! " cried Princess 
Augusta ; *^ I cannot bear it ; but there is no help — the 
people at the play always expect it." 

They then conversed a little while, both standing ; and 
llien Princess Augusta said, ''Give my love to the Duke" 
(meaning of Gloucester), '' and I hope I shall see him 
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by and bye ; and to William " (Meaning the Duke s 
son). ' 

And this, which was not a positive request that the 
would prolong her visit, was understood; and the lovely 
cousin made her courtsy and retired. 

To me, again, she made another, so gravely low and 
civil, that I really blushed to receive it, from added fear 
of being mistaken. I accompanied her to the door, and 
shut it for her ; and the moment she was out of the room, 
and out of sight of the Princess Augusta, she turned 
round to me, and with a smile of extreme civility, and a 
voice very soft, said, " I am so happy to see you ! — I have 
longed for it a great, great while — for I have read you 
with such delight and instruction, so often ! " 

I was very much surprised indeed : I expressed my 
sense of her goodness as well as I could ; and she court- 
sied again, and gUded away. 

'^ How infinitely gracious is all your Royal Highness's 
House to me ! " cried I, as I returned to ray charming 
Princess ; who again made me take my seat next her 
own, and again renewed her discourse. 

I stayed on with this delightful Princess till near four 
o*clock, when she descended to dinner. I then accom- 
panied her to the head of the stairs, saying, '* I feel quite 
low that this is over ! How I wish it might be repeated 
in half a year instead of a year ! " 

" Fm sure, and so do I ! " were the last kind words 
she condescendingly uttered. 

I then made a little visit to Miss Planta, who was ex- 
tremely friendly, and asked me why I should wait an- 
other year before I came. I told her I had leave for an 
annual visit, and could not presume to encroach beyond 
such a permission. However, as she proposed my call- 
ing upon her, at least when I happened to be in town 
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or at Chelsea, I begged her to take some opportunity to 
hint my wish of admission, if possible, more frequently. 

In the evening I went to the play with James and Ma- 
rianne. It was a new comedy called ' Cheap Living/ by 
Reynolds or Morton, and full of absurdities, but at 
times irresistibly comic. 

Very soon afterwards I had a letter from Miss Planta, 
saying she had mentioned to her Majesty my regret of 
the long intervals of annual admissions ; and that her 
Majesty had most graciously answered, '* She should be 
very glad to see me whenever I came to town." 
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PART IV. 

1798. 

DIARY RESUMED. 
Addressed to Mrs. Phillips. 

Wttthamble. 

January 18th. — I am very impatient to know if 
the invasion threat affects your part of Ireland. Om* 
' Oracle* is of opinion the French soldiers will not go to 
Ireland^ though there flattered with much help, because 
they can expect but little advantage, after all the ac- 
counts spread by the Opposition of its starving condition ; 
but that they will come to England, though sure of 
contest, at least, because there they expect the very road 
to be paved with gold. 

Nevertheless, how I wish my heart's beloved here 1 to 
share with us at least the same fears, instead of the divi- 
sion of apprehension we must now mutually be tormented 
with I own I am sometimes affrighted enough. These 
sanguine and sanguinary wretches will risk all for the 
smallest hope of plunder ; and Barras assures them they 
have only to enter England to be lords of wealth un- 
bounded. 

But Talleyrand 1 — how like myself must you have felt 
at his conduct! indignant — amazed — ashamed! Our 
iirst prepossession against him was instinct — he con- 
quered it by pains indefatigable to viin us^ and he suc- 
ceeded astonishingly, for we became partial to him almost 

VOL. YI. 11 
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to foodness. The p«rt he now acts against England ma^ 
be jiBtideii, pernapsk bj the spirit of revenge; bat the 
part he submits to perform of coadjutor with the worst of 
villains — ^with Bams — Kewbel — Merlin — ^marks some in 
temal atrocity of character that disgusts as mach as dis- 
appoints me. And now, a last stroke^ which appears ia 
yesterday s paper, gives the finishing hand to his por- 
trait in my eyes. He has sent (and written) the letter 
which exhorts the Kii^ of Prussia to order the Dnke of 
Brunswick to banish and drive from his dominions all the 
emigrants there in asylum; and among these are the 
Archbishop of Rennes (his uncle) and — his own mother! 

Poor M. de Narbonne ! how will he be shodced and 
let down! where he now is we cannot conjecture: all 
emigrants are exiled from the Canton of Berne, where he 
resided ; 1 feel extremely disturbed about him. If that 
wretch Talleyrand has not given him some private 
intimation to escape^ and where to be safe^ he must 
be a monster. 

We have no further news from France of any sort 

This very day, I thank God ! we paid the last of onr 
workmen. Our house now is our own fairly ; that it is onr 
own madly too you will all think, when I tell you the 
small remnant of our income that has outlived this pay- 
ment. However, if the Carmagnols do not seize our walls, 
we despair not of enjoying, in defiance of all straitness 
and strictness, our dear dwelling to our hearts' content 
But we are reducing our expenses and way of life, in 
order to go on, in a manner you would laugh to see, 
though almost cry to hear. 

But I never forget Dr. Johnson's words. When some- 
body said that a certain person *' had no turn for eco- 
nomy," he answered, *' Sir, you might as well say that 
he has no turn for honesty/' 
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We know notfaiog yet of our taxes — nothing of our as- 
iCaBments ; but we are of good courage, and so pleased 
>^ith oar maimmnette^ we think nothing too dear for it, 

juoviifed we can but exist in it. 

I «boiiId like much to know how you stand affected 

About the assessment, and about the invasion. 

O that all these public troubles would accelerate your 

Jretam ! private blessings they would then, at least, prove. 

^h, my Susan, how do I yearn for some little ray upon 

this sobject ! 

Charles and his family are at Bath, and Charlotte is 
gone to them for a fortnight. All accounts that reach 
me of all the house and race are weU. Mr. Lock gives 
us very frequent peeps indeed, and looks with such bene- 
volent pleasure at our dear cottage and its environs ! and 
seem9 to say, " I brought all this to bear f and to feel happy 
in the noble trust he placed in our self-belief that he 
might venture to show that kind courage without which 
we could never have been united. All this retrospection 
is expressed by his penetrating eyes at every visit. He 
rarely alights ; but I frequently enter the phaeton, and 
take a conversation in an airing. And when he comes 
without his precious Amelia, he indulges my Alex in 
being our third. 



And now I have to prepare another Court relation for 
my dearest Susanna. 

I received on Wednesday morn a letter from our 
dearest father, telling me he feared he should be forced 
to quit his Chelsea apartments, from a new arrangement 
among the officers, and wishing me to represent his dif- 
ficulties, his books, health, time of life, and other circum- 
stances, through Miss Planta, to the Queen. M. d'Arblay 
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aud I both thoutrht thai, if I had any chance of being of 
the suiallesc use. it would be by endeavouring to obtain 
au audience — not bv lener ; and as the naost remote hope 
of »ucce:» was su£cieuc to ur^e every exertion, we settled 
that 1 should $ec ouc uisundy for Chelsea; and a chaisei 
therefore, we :fcuc ht from Dorking, and I set off at 
iKVii. M. d'\ would uoc i^o* a» we knew not what accom- 
moduciou I uii^lic Dad ; and I could not, uninvited and 
u:tc\^«ecced. tjLke oiy licde darling boy; so I went not 
•Mtfiii!\. ihoJJ^h wc%er more willinsrlv. 

V(\ Jeiii riiiner wuj at home, and, I could see> by no 
uivMK!^ <^ur|.*r(»<-vl b\ my a^'pearance, though he had not 
i>i(i;v\{ .It v?c<»inii:;; tc. Of cour»e he was not very angry 
iKM xvjf%. ^iid wtr ccmmu:ied teacher upon his appre- 
Nvsi.«ivMv .iiKi %v.'i'Jeii eur j^la^^. I was to endeavour to 
tvfiv-vftii ^i^ ctt.^' :o li^e ^ueen, in hopes it might reach 
N * Vl^iv'M* :ifi«i ••r^.vire some order iu his favour. 

I Hiv»v* v* M.>* Piiii^a, mereiv to sav I was come to 
'Mv* .i.^v v'.iv'i i. 0^c-a<:j. j:id, presumiiTtr upon the gra- 
..»s. * vrivNiv'ii .♦* v«- M.i;e*:v. I veatured to make 
v *.>««•* lo i.«*v.i>. -:t .Tvr hope ;C mi^c possibly procure 

t 'K> v \ tfv'* •»•"::% V^Ji>4.'av. I \x^^ a note from Miss 
fi • « 1 «» *o > li '^K* MO he I'leiisure co acquaint me 
\ \ M«* ».> Hx-v*.- * nOi-.-ii je 4L liie Queen's house 

Mi*» '*».i»ii svsu»ii\'v^i WO "iniiie'iiiireiv. bv order, lo 
'I, ^^..K,^v* :•'■ ♦ s. ♦. »» k» rvv.'.o: me aicoe. and kept 
»*» ••• • ■' •.' k H.i.x v.i.iiiiioireo :•? :rie vjueeo. which 
%k.»^ •«,,«. «;» »»si. ^K> **.i.>. 4«I ,'».»iti:esceiisicn ami opea- 
»t.„v*a • «»• ■.k;.i..%sj r^v* nv '%:iv ,»i i.e iiKi plaiis* widx a 
K^v;. .s V ••*•'•» '^.^ ••*•*• '. «i»' '^t- v» ';jv-.oi!;yd VJ a real wi:»h to 
»*.«.» iX .i* *^««/i'> I'tvi i^v>^v*viis ^^ .leu I mentioned 
-i.»u 14) .»,\ V*. »si. .-.iiv* «.-%.> luiiMkiil^ it%eu n? book^ and 
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writing, M. d'Arblay being as great a scribbler as myself, 
slie good-naturedly exclaimed, *^ How fortunate he should 
have so much the same taste ! " 

*' It was that, in fact," I answered, '* which united us ; 
for our acquaintance began, in intimacy, by reading 
French together^ and writing themes^ both French and 
English, for each other^s correction." 

" Pray," cried she, ^' if it is not impertinent, may I 
ask to what religion you shall bring up your son ? *' 

** The Protestant," I replied ; telling her it was M. 
d*Arblay*s own wish^ since he was an Englishman born, 
he should be an Englishman bred, — with much more upon 
the subject that my Susan knows untold. 

She then inquired why M. d'Arblay was not natural- 
ised. 

This was truly kind, for it looked like wishing our per- 
manently fixing in this his adopted country. I answered 
that he found he could not be naturalised as a Catholic, 
which had made him relinquish the plan ; for though be 
was firmly persuaded the real difference between the two 
religions was trifling, and such as even appeared to him, 
in the little he had had opportunity to examine, to be in 
favour of Protestantism, he could not bring himself to study 
the matter with a view of changing that seemed actuated 
by interest ; nor could I wish it, earnest as I was for his 
naturalisation. But he hoped, ere long, to be able to be 
naturalised as an Irishman, that clause of religion not 
being there insisted upon ; or else to become a denizen, 
which was next best, and which did not meddle with re- 
ligion at all. She made me talk to her a great deal of 
my little boy, and my father, and M. d'Arblay; and 
when Miss Planta came to fetch me to her Majesty, she 
desired to see me again before my departure. 
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people ;*' in consequence of which the Kiug had eraseA 
his name from the Piivy Council. His Grace had beea 
caricatured drinking from a silver tankard, with the 
burnt bread still in flames touching his mouth, and es« 
claiming, *^ Pshaw ! my toast has burnt my mouth.'* 

This led me to speak of his great brick house, which ii 
onr immediate vis-chvis. And much then ensued upon 

Lady , concerning whom she opened to me very 

completely, allowing all I said of her uncommon excel- 
lence as a mother^ but adding, '^ Though ahe is certainly 
very clever, she thinks herself so a little too much, and 
instructs others at every word. I was so tired with her 
beginning everything with ' I think/ that, at last, just at 
she said so, I stopped her^ and cried, ' O^ I know what 
you think, Lady !' Really, one is obliged to be 

ipiilp sharp with her to keep her in her place." 

« • J*" ♦ « « « 

Liitly C , she had been informed, had a consider- 

nMf» Kiun in the French funds, which she endeavoured 
fli(>n) tnno to time to recover; hut upon her last efibit, 
filic* liiid the following query put to her agent by order 
nl tho DircHMorv: how much she would have deducted 
lioni the principal, as a contribution towards the loan 
iin^ni^ lor the nrmy of England? 

It liady C -— were not mother-in-law to a mi- 
nmti>i' who KITH the King almost daily, I should think this 
II ini«il«> Hiory. 

\Vhf*n. HftcT al>out an hour and a half's audience, she 
ilinniiuMMl uic*. hhc most graciously asked my stay at 
( 'Iii'|m'ii« And desired 1 would inform Miss Planta before 
I ii'tniuf*d hom(\ 

Thiw [^nve mo the most gratifying feeling, and much 
\uy\)v li>r n\v donrcht iulher. 

H«»hiniing ll)on« according to my permission, to Pri * 



1 7981 OP THE AUTHOR OF EYBUNA. 169 



EiiEabeth, she again took up her netting, and made 
me sit by her. We talked a good deal of the new-married 
daughter of Lady Templetown, and she was happy, she 
saidy to hear from me that the ceremony was performed 
by her own favourite Bishop of Durham, for she was sure 
a blessing would attend his joining their hands. She 
asked me much of my little man^ and told me several things 
of the Princess Charlotte, her niece, and our future 
Queen ; she seems very fond of her, and says 'tis a lovely 
child, and extremely like the Prince of Walies. " She is 
juit two years old/' said she, ^' and speaks very prettily, 
though not plainly. I flatter myself Aunt Liby, as she 
calk me, is a great favourite with her." 

My dearest Princess Augusta soon after came in, and, 
after staying a few minutes, and giving some message to 
her sister, said, '^ And when you leave Elizabeth, my dear 
Madame d'Arblay, I hope you'll come to me." 

This happened almost immediately, and I found her 
hurrying over the duty of her toilette, which she presently 
despatched, though she was going to a public concert of 
Ancient Music, and without scarcely once looking in the 
glass, from haste to have done, and from a freedom from 
vanity I never saw quite equalled in any young woman of 
any class. She then dismissed her hairdresser and ward** 
i^be^woman, and made me sit by her. 

Almost immediately we began upon the voluntary con- 
tributions to the support of the war ; and when I men- 
tioned the Queen*s munificent donation of five thousand 
pounds a-year for its support, and my admiration of it, 
from my peculiar knowledge, through my long residence 
under the Royal roof, of the many claims which Her Ma- 
jesty^s benevolence, as well aa state, had raised upon her 
powers, she seemed much gratified by the justice I did 
her Royal mother^ and exclaimed eagerly, " I do assure 
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fcfrttntien to name it. I had been quite distresKd n sot 
avowiner what I so zratetulij felt, and hearing 
ur^f\ surmises and remarks I had no power to 
Sh#; %0:emed instantly to comprehend that mj almce 
rni^ht do wrong, on snch an occasion, to the Queen, lor 
%h0: Arniled, and with great quickness cried, " O, I daie 
%^y yf/ti Mi quite guilty in holding your tongue.** And 
nh*: was quite pleased with the permission aftennuds 
^ranffsfJ me to l^e explicit. 

When I spoke of her own and her Royal sisters* oob- 
tributions, J(X)/. per annum, she blushed, bat seemed 
r^Mily to enter upon the snbject, even confidentially, aad 
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related its whole history. No one ever advised or named 
it to them^ as they have none of them any separate esta- 
Mishment^ but all hang upon the Queen, from whose 
pin-money they are provided for till they marry, or have 
an household of their own granted 5y Parliament. ^' Yet 
we all longed to subscribe/' cried she> ''and thought it 
quite rights if other young ladies did, not to be left out. 
But the difficulty was^ how to do what would not be im- 
proper for us, and yet not to be generous at mamma's 
expense, for that would only have been unjust. So we 
consulted some of our friends, and then fixed upon 
100/. a-piece ; and when we asked the Queen's leave, 
flbe was so good as to approve it. So then we spoke 
to the King ; and he said it was but little, but he wished 
particularly nobody should subscribe what would really 
distress them ; and that, if that was all we could con- 
veniently do, and regularly continue, he approved it more 
than to have us make a greater exertion, and either 
luring ourselves into difficulties or not go on. But he 
was not at all angry." 

She then gave me the history of the contribution of 
her brothers. The Prince of Wales could not give 
in his name without the leave of his creditors. ''But 
Ernest,'* cried she, 'Ogives 300/. a-year, and that's a tenth 
of his income, for the King allows him 3000/." 

All this leading to discourse upon loyalty, and then its 
contrast, democracy^ she narrated to me at full length 
a lecture of Thelwall's, which had been repeated to 
ber by M. de GuiiTardiere. It was very curious from 
her mouth. But she is candour in its whitest purity, 
wherever it is possible to display it, in discrimmating 
between good and bad, and abstracting rays of light 
even from the darkest shades^ So she did even from 
ITielwall. 
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She made me^ as U8ual> talk of my little boy, Btid Way 
much amused by hearing that, imitating what he hesrd 
from me, he called his father '' mon ami/' and tutoye^ 
him^ drinking his health at dinner, as his father does to 
me — '' a ta sanUy 

When at length the Princess Augusta gave me the bow 
of conge, she spoke of seeing me again soon : I said I 
should therefore lengthen my stay iu town, and induce 
M« d'Arblay to come and bring my boy. 

*'We shall see you then certainly/' said she, smiling;' 
" and do pray^ my dear Madame d*Arblay, bring yoar 
little boy with you." 

*' And don't say anything to him/' cried she, as I wasf 
departing; <'let us see him quite natural." 

I understood her gracious, and let me say rational, 
desire, that the child should not be impressed with any 
awe of the Royal presence. I assured her I must obey, 
for he was so young, so wild, and so unused to present 
himself, except as a plaything, that it would not be eveo 
iu my power to make him orderly. 



My dear father was extremely pleased with what I had 
to tell him, and hurried me back to Westhamble, to 
provide myself with baggage for sojourning with him. 
My two Alexanders, you will believe, were now warmly 
invited to Chelsea, and we all returned thither together, 
accompanied by Betty Nurse. 

I shall complete my next C!oart yisit befofe I enter 
upon aught else. 

I received, very soon, a note from Madame Bremyere, 
who is my sacoessor« [I have told you poor Mile. Jaoobi 
is returned to Germany, I tbink ; and that her niece. La 
Bettina, is to marry a rich English merchant and settle 
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Ion.] This note says ; " Mrs. Bremyere has re- 

the Queen's copamands to invite Madame d*Arblay 

play to-morrow night" — with her own desire I 

drink coffee in her apartment before we went 

Ae theatre. 

m\d anything more sweetly mark the real kindness of 
I, Queen than this remembrance of my fondness for 

• 

My dear father lent me his carriage, and I was now 
Inced to the successor of Mrs. Schwellenberg, Mile, 
ilinieistery a German, brought over by M. De Luc> 
travelled into Germany to accompany her hither. 
JLj^nd she was the lady I had seen with the Queen and 
nincesses, teaching some work. Not having been to 
ttf; ^-long-known apartments since the death of Mrs. 
^I^wellenberg, I knew not how they were arranged, and 
li^ concluded Madame Bremyere possessed those of 
fj^ts* Schwellenberg. Thither, therefore, I went, and was 
ifp^ved, to my great surprise, by this lady, who was 
equally surprised by my entrance, though without any 
doubt who I might be, from having seen me with the 
Queen, and from knowing I was to join the play-party to 
my ci'devant box. I inquired if I had made any mis- 
take ; but though she could not say no, she would not 
s^fier me to rectify it, but sent to ask Madame Bremyere 
t^meet me in her room. 

Mile* Bachmeister is extremely genteel in her figure, 
though extremely plain in her face ; her voice is gentle 
a^d penetrating ; her manners are soft, yet dignified, and 
she appears to be both a feeling and a cultivated cha- 
i^ter. I could not but lament such had not been the 
ff>raier possessor of an apartment I had . so often entered 
m^ the most cruel antipathy. I liked her exceedingly ; 
itejiB ft marked gentlewoman in her whole deportment. 
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tfaoaeh whcdier lo finom birth, cducarioD, oraaiymuai, I 
am igDoraoL 

Since she g»ve me so ple—t a piqodice hi her 
faTour, yoQ wiD be sme oar acqoaiiilBBoe begaa «i& 
some spirit. We talked much of the sitaatioB dbe filled; 
and I though it my duty to cast the whole of my ics%- 
natioo of one so similar upon ill health. Mis.Brcmyero 
soon joioed us, and we took op Miss Barbaia Planta in 
our wav to the theatre. 

When the King entered, followed bj the Queen and 
his lorelv daughters, and the orchestra struck up ^ God 
save the King," and the people all called for die singets, 
who filled the stage to sing it, the emotion I was suddenlj 
filled with so powerfully possessed me, that I wished I 
could, for a minute or two, have flown from the box, to 
have sobbed ; I was so gratefuUj delighted at the sight 
before me, and so enraptured at the continued enthusiasm 
of the DO longer volatile people for their worthy, revered 
sovereign, that I really suffered from the restraint I felt 
of being forced to behave decorously. 

llie play was the 'Heir at Law,' by Colman the 
younger. I liked it extremely. It has a good deal of 
character, a happy plot, much interest in the under part^ 
and is combined, I think, by real genius, though open to 
innumerable partial criticisms. 

I heard a gentleman's voice from the next box call 
softly to Miss Barbara Planta, ''Who is that lady?" and 
heard her answer my name, and him rejoin " I thought 
so." I found it was Lord Aylesbury, who also has re- 
signed, and was at the play only for the pleasure of sitting 
opposite his late Royal Mistress. 

4e it> * * * . 

About a week after this theatrical regale, I went to the 
Queen's house, to make known I had only a few more 
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days to remain at Chelsea. I arrived juit as the Royal 
Family had set out for Windsor ; but Miss Bachmeister^ 
fortunately, had only ascended her coach to follow. 1 
alighted, and went to tell my errand. Mrs« Bremyere, 
Mrs. Cheveley, and Miss Plants were her party. The 
latter promised to speak for me to the Queen; but, 
gathering I had my little boy in my father's carriage, she 
made me send for him. They took him in, and loaded 
him with bonbons and admiration, and would have loaded 
him with caresses to boot, but the little wretch resisted 
that part of the entertainment 

Upon their return from Windsor, you will not suppose 
me made very unhappy to receive the following billet :— • 

March 8th, 1798. 

My dear Friend, — ^The Queen has commanded me 
to acquaint you that she desires you will be at the Queen's 
house on Thursday morning at ten o'clock, with your 
lovely boy. You are desired to come up stairs in 
Princess Elizabeth's apartments, and Her Majesty will 
send for you as soon as she can see you. Adieu ! 

Yours most affectionately, 

M. Planta. 

A little before ten, you will easily believe, we were 
at the Queen's house, and were immediately ushered 
into the apartment of the Princess Elizabeth, who^ to 
show she expected my little man, had some playthings 
upon one of her many tables ; for her Boyal Highness 
has at least twenty in her principal room. The child, 
in a new muslin frock, sash, &c., did not look to much 
disadvantage, and she examined him with the most 
good-humoured pleasure, and, finding him too shy to 
be seized, had the graciousness, as well as sense, to 
play round, and court him by sportive wiles, instead of 
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being offended at his insensibility to her Bofal QflCiee. 
She ran about the room, peeped at him throng chai|;^ 
clapped her hands, half caught wiihout touching huB, 
and showed a skill and a sweetness that made one 
almost sigh she should have no call for her matem^ 
propensities. 

There came in presently Miss D , a young la^ 

about thirteen, who seems in some measure under tbc 
protection of her Koyal Highness, who had rescoed 

her poor injured and amiable mother. Lady D « 

from extreme distress, into which she had been inTi^red 
by her unworthy husband's connexion with the in- 
famous Ladv W , who, more hardhearted Hum 

even bailiffs^ had forced certain of those gentry, in an 

execution she had ordered in Sir H. D *8 houae» to 

seize even all the children's playthings! as well as 

their clothes, and that when Lady D had but just 

lain in, and was nearly dying ! This charming Prin- 
cess, who had been particularly acquainted with X«ady 

D during her own illness at Kew Palace, where 

the Queen permitted the intercourse, came forward 
uj)on this distress, and gave her a small independent 
house, in the neighbourhood of Eew, with every ad- 
vantage she could annex to it. But she is now lately 
no more^ and, b}- the sort of reception given to her 
daughter, I fancy the Princess transfers to her that 
kind benevolence the mother no longer wants. 

Just then^ Miss Planta came to summon us to the 
Princess Augusta. 

She received mc with her customary sweetness, 
and called the little boy to her. He went fearfully 
and cautiously, yet with a look of curiosity at the 
state of her head, and the operations of her friseur, 
that seemed to draw him on more powerfully than her 
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eommands. He would not, however, be touched, al- 
waju flying to my side at the least attempt to take his 
liand. This would much have vexed me, if I had not 
■eon the ready allowance she made for his retired life, 
mnd total want of use to the sight of anybody out of our 
family, except the Locks, amongst whom I told her his 
peculiar preference for Amelia. '' Come then,*' cried 
•he, *' come hither, my dear, and tell me about her* 
— ^18 she very good to you? — do you like her very 
much?" 

He was now examining her fine carpet, and no 
answer was to be procured. I would have apologised, 
but she would not let me. '' 'Tis so natural,'* she 
cried* ''that he should be more amused with those 
shapes and colours than with my stupid questions." 

Princess Mary now came in, and, earnestly looking 
at him, exclaimed, '* He's beautiful ! — what eyes ! — do 
look at his eyes ! " 

•* Come hither, my dear," again cried Princess Au- 
gusta, " come hither ;" and, catching him to her for a 
moment, and, holding up his hair, to lift up his face 
and make him look at her, she smiled very archly, and 
cried, " O ! horrid eyes ! — shocking eyes ! — take them 
away !" 

Princess Elizabeth then entered, attended by a page, 
who was loaded with playthings, which she had been 
sending for. You may suppose him caught now! 
He seized upon dogs, horses, chaise, a cobbler, a 
watchman, and all he could grasp ; but would not give 
his little person or cheeks, to my great confusion, for 
any of them. 

I was fain to call him a little savage, a wild deer* a 
creature just caught from the woods, and whatever 
could indicate his rustic life^ and api^icVveu&vyci ^^ Xk^'^ 
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•frees, — to prewent their being hurt; and their ezce»ive 
good natoie hdped all my cyffMfa^ nay; made them 
-needleM, ezcqit to myadC 

Piiooem Uliaabeth noir began playing upon an organ 

she had bfoogfat him, wfaidi he flew to seize. ''Ay, do! 

'(hat's riglit, my dear V* cried Princess Angvsta, stopping 

'her ean at some discordant sounds: ''take it to aioB 

ami, io frighten the cats oat of his garden. ^ 

And now, last oi all, came in Princess Amelia, and, 
strange to relate ! the child was instantly delighted with 
.her! She came first up to me, and, to my inexpressible 
surprise and enchantment, she gave me her sweet beanti- 
fnl face to kirs ! — an honour I bad thoo^t now for ever 
over, though she had so frequently gratified me with it 
formerly. Still more touched, however, than astoniAed, 
I would have kissed her hand, but, withdrawing it, say- 
ing, *' No, no, — jovL know I bate that !*' she again pre- 
sented me her ruby lips, and with an expression of such 
ingenuous sweetness and innocence as was truly capti- 
vating. She is and will be another Princess Augusta. 

She then turned to the child, and bis ejes met hers 
with a look of the same pleasure that they were sought. 
She stooped down to take his unresisting bands, and, ex- 
claiming^ '^ Dear little thing !'* took him in her arms, to 
his own as obvious content as hers. 

'' He likes her !'' cried Princess Augusta ; '^ a little 
rogue ! see how he likes her !" 

'^Dear little thing!** with double the emphasis, re- 
peated the young Princess, now sitting down and taking 
him upon her knee ; '' and how does M. d'Arblay do ?*' 

The child now left all his new plaything?^ his admired 

carpet, and his privilege of jumping from room to room, 

for the gentle pleasure of sitting in her lap and receiving 

ber caresses. I could not be very an^, you will believe. 
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yet I would have given the world I could have made him 
equally grateful to the Princess Augusta. 

This last charming personage, I now found, was going 
to sit for her picture — I fancy to send to the Duchess of 
Wurtembei^. She gave me leave to attend her, with my 
iNintling. The other Princesses retired to dress for court. 

It was with great difficulty I could part my little love 
from his grand collection of new playthings, all of which 
he had dragged into the painting^room, and wanted now 
to pull them down-stairs to the Queen's apartment. I 
persuaded him, however, to reUnquish the design without 
a quarrel, by promising we would return for them. 

I was not a litde anxious, you will believe, in tius pre- 
sentation of my unconsciously honoured rogue, who en- 
tered the White Closet totally unimpressed with any awe, 
and only with a sensation of disappointment in not meet- 
ing again the gay young party, and variety of playthings, 
he had left above. The Queen, nevertheless, was all 
condescending indulgence, and had a Noah's ark ready 
displayed upon the table for him. 

But her look was serious and (iill of care, and, though 
perfectly gracious, none of her winning smiles brightened 
her countenance, and her voice was never cheerful. I 
have since known that the Irish conspiracy with France 
was just then discovered, and O'Connor that very morn- 
ing taken. No wonder she should have felt a shock that 
pervaded her whole mind and manners ! If we all are 
struck with horror at such developments of treason, 
danger, and guilt, what must they prove to the Royal 
Family, at whom they are regularly aimed ? How my 
heart has ached for them in that horrible business ! 

" And how does your papa do ?" said the Queen. 

*^ He's at Telsea," answered the child. 

" And how does grandpapa do ?'* 
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'' He's in the toach," he replied. ,, ..,• ^j 

*' And what a pretty frock youVe got on ! who.,|npde 
It you, mammay or little aunty ?" • . . j^^y 

The little boy now grew restless, and pulled me abgii^ 
with a desire to change bis situation* I was a good d/e^ 
embarrassed, as I saw the Queen meant to enter into ipf^pr 
versation as usual ; which I knew to be imposf iblCf 3fJ4ps» 
he had some entertainment to occupy him, Sfip pf^ 
ceived this soon, and had the goodness immed)fiely 
to open Noah^s ark herself, which she had meapt,j^ 
should take away with him to examine and posses^i^t 
once. But he was now soon in raptures; andt as ;|()e 
various animals were produced, looked with a delight t^t 
danced in all his features; and when any appeared, ^f 
which he knew the name, he capered with joy ; such a«, 
" O ! a tow [cow] !" But, at the dog, he clapped Jbis 
little hands, and running close to her Majesty, leant upon 
her lap, exclaiming, *' O; it's bow wow !*' 

'' And do you know this, little man?'' said the Q^^fsn, 
showing him a cat. 

'^ Yes,'* cried he, again jumping as he leant upox^ hf r, 
'* its name is tailed pussey !" . . r 

And, at the appearance of Noah, in a green ii|a|if}e, 
nnd leaning on a stick, he said, *^ At's [that s] the sb^p* 
herd's boy !" 

The Queen now inquired about my dear fathers siQ^ 
heard all I had to say relative to his apartments, with an 
air of interest, yet not as if it was new to her. I b^ve 
great reason to believe the accommodation then ar^apg- 
ing, and since settled, as to his continuance in the ppl- 
lege, has been deeply influenced by some Royal hint. I 
know they are extremely kind to my dear father, ,^od, 
though they will not openly command anything not im- 
mediately under their control, I have no doubt they have 
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made known they wished such an accommodation might 
be brought about. 

'"^^"Tlntagine she had just heard of the marriage of Char- 
lotte, for she inquired after my sister Francis, whom she 
'A^Vtlt had mentioned befove since I quitted my post* I 
Htik obKged briefly to relate the transaction, seeking to 
iUtftn it, by stating Mr. Broome's being the author of 
"^^kiiiV Letters/ She agreed in their uncommon wit 
AiS hufaiour. 

^^^Myllttte rebel, meanwhile, finding his animals were 
'\)iiDt^ven into his own hands^ but removed from their 
^ikisdkief, was struggling all this time to get at the Tun- 
tiAdge^ware of the Queen's work-box^ and, in defiance of 
/kll'my efforts to prevent him, he seized one piece,, which 
"he called a hammer, and began violently knocking the 
table with it I would fain have taken it away siletitly ; 
but he resisted such grave authority, and so continually 
took it back, that the Queen, to my great confusion^ now 
gave it him. Soon, however, tired also of this, he ran 
li^ay from me into the next room, which was their Ma- 
jesties' bed- room, and in which were all the jewels ready 
to take to St. James's, for the court attire. 

I was excessively ashamed, and obliged to fetch him 

back in my arms, and there to keep him.. *' Get down, 

iittle man," said the Queen; '* you are too heavy for your 



mamma." 



He took not the smallest notice of this admonition. 

' The Queen, accustomed to more implicit obedience, 
' repeated it; but he only nestled bis little head in my neck, 
•and worked about his whole person, so that I with diffi- 
' ctilty held him. 

. The Queen now imagined he did not know whom she 
- ttfeant, and sjiid, *' What does he call you? Has he any 

pahicularr name for you ?^' 
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He now lifted up his head, and, before I could answer, 
caUeti out in a fondling manner^ '' Mamma> mamma !' 

** O 1^ said she> smiling, " be knows who I mean !' 

His restlessness still interrupting all attention, in defi- 
ance of my earnest whispers for quietness, she now said^ 
** IVrhaps he is hungry?^ and rang her bell^ and or^ 
x\»pfd a pafe to bring some cakes. 

He took one with great pleasure, and was content to 
stand down to eat it. I asked him if he had nothing to 
«^Y fc^r it ; be nodded his little head> and composedly 
anaweted^ *♦ Saaky, Queen !*' 

lliis conM not help amusing her, nor me, neither, for 
I baii no expectation of quite so succinct an answer. 

Ulie carriages were now come for St. James's,* and die 
Prineeaies Augusta and Elizabeth came into the apait- 
inent« The little monkey, in a fit of renewed faratode 
after his cake, had flung himself on the floor, to repose at 
his ease. He rose, however, upon their appearance, and 
ibe sweet Princess Augusta said to the Queen, '< He has 
been so good, up-stairs, mamma, that nothing could be 
better behaved.'* I could have kissed her for this 
instinctive kindness, excited by a momentary view of 
my embarrassment at his little airs and liberties. 

The Queen heard her with an air of approving, as wdl 
as understanding, her motive, and spoke to me with the 
utmost condescension of him, though I cannot recollect 
how, for I was a good deal fidgeted lest he should come to 
some disgrace, by any actual mischief or positive rebellion. 
I escaped pretty well, however, and they all left ns wiA 
smiles and graciousness. 

♦ « ♦ 4e • 

You will not be much surprised to hear that papa 
came to help us out of the coach, at our retufn to Chelsea, 
ea^er to know how our little rebel had conducted himself. 
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and how he had been received. The sight oT* his play- 
things^ yon will believe^ was uot very disagreeable. The 
ark, watchman^ and cobbler I shall keep for him till he 
may himself judge their worth beyond their price. 

I returned to the Queen's house in the afternoon to 
drink coffee with Mile. Bachmeister^ whom I found 
alone^ and spent a half-hour with very pleasantly, though 
very seriously^ for her character b grave and feelings and 
I fisar she is not happy. Afterwards we were joined by 
Madame Bremyere^ who is far more cheerful. 

The play was called * Secrets Worth Knowing j* a new 
piece. In the next box to ours sat Mrs. Ariana Egerton^ 
the bedchamber-woman to her Majesty, who used so 
frequently to visit me at Windsor. She soon recollected 
me, though she protested I looked so considerably in 
better health, she took me for my own younger sister ; 
and we had a great deal of chat together^ very amicable 
and cordial. I so much respect her warm exertions for 
Ae emigrant ladies^ that I addressed her with real 
pleasure, in pouring forth my praises for her kindness 
and benevolence. 

When we returned to the Queen's house my father's 
carriage was not arrived^ and I was obliged to detain Mile. 
Bachmeister in conversation for full half an hour^ while I 
waited ; but it served to increase my good disposition to her. 
She is really an interesting woman. Had she been in 
that place while I belonged to the Queen ^ Heaven knows 
if I had so struggled for deliverance ; for poor Mrs. 
Schwellenberg so wore^ wasted^ and tortured all my little 
leisure^ that my time for repose was, in fact, my time of 
greatest labour. So all is for the best ! I have escaped 
offending lastingly the Royal Mistress I love and honour^ 
and — 1 live at Westhamble with my two precious 
Alexanders. 
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I have not lold you of my renewed inUsrtourseitHi^di 
Mrs. Chapooe, who had repeatedly sent me: kind nlFUhef 
and messages) of her desire to ^e me again* . Sh» ;w«s 
unfortunately ill> and J was seat fromlier dodr ^riUMMll 
being named ; but she sent roe a kmd Jiote to^£>hfila^9# 
iNrhich gave me very great pleas«ire*. lod^ed^ ishelAiad 
always behaved towards me wilh affection asL'W^lt^ei 
kindness> and I owe to her the bkssitig of mjr^fsfiiito- 
quaintance with my dear Mrs* Delany« iM- (VBas^ Mf«. 
Chapone who took me to her firs^ whosev kin4:>»ce!>uiit 
had made her desire to know me^ and who always i«i- 
pressed the most generous pleasure in the intimaitjiltah^ 
had brought about, though it soon took placed of alt-th^t 
had preceded it with hersel£ I wrote a very lioiig 
answer^ with a little history of our way of life, aadfti-ails 
of M. d*Arblay^ by which her quick discernment migilt 
judge both of that and my state of mind. 

When we came again to Chelsea at this period^ our 
Esther desired^ or was desired by Mrs. Chapone^ lo 
arrange a meeting. ^ -t ; 

I was really sorry I could not call upoa her with .tsy 
urchin ; but I could only get conveyed to her on&evening. 
when I went with our Esther^ but was disappoint^ of 
M. d*Arbtay, who had been obliged to go to Wesl- 
hamble. This really mortified me» and vexed Mjcb- 
Chapone. 

We found her alone> and ^he received me ivith ^he 
most open affection. 

Mrs. Chapone knew the day I could be with her too 
late to make any party^ and would have been profuse/in 
apologies if I had not truly declared I rejoiced iu seeing 
her alone. Indeed, it would have been better if we had 
beea ao completely, for our dearest Esther knew but few 
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of the old connexions concerning whom I wished to 
life and to talk, and she knew too much of all about 
and my' situation of which Mrs. Chapone wished 
toaA land to hear. I fear» therefore, she was tired^ 
liHWgb she wouM not say so, and though she looked ainl 
conducted herself with great sweetness. 
^ Mrs. Chapone spoke warmly of ' Camilla/ especially of 
Sir Hogh^ but told me she had detected me in some 
GaHioisms^ and pointed some out She pressed me in a 
tHf flattering manner to write again ; and dear Hetty, 
Ibrgetting our relationship's decency, seconded her so 
beartily you must have laughed to hear her hoping we 
eould never furnish our house till I went again to the 
press. When Mrs. Chapone heard of my father's diffi- 
culties about Chelsea, and fears of removal, on account of 
bis twenty thousand volumes, — '' Twenty thousand vo- 
lumes !'* she repeated ; " bless me ! why, how can he so 
encumber himself? Why does he not burn half? for 
how much must be to spare that never can be worth his 
k>oking at from such a store ! And can he want to keep 
them all ? I should not have suspected Dr. Burney, of 
all men, of being such a Dr. Orkbome !" 

* ^ * * * m 

The few other visits which opportunity and inclination 
united for my making during our short and full fortnight 
were — 

To Mrs. Boscawen, whither we went all three, for I 
knew she wished to see our little one, whom I had in the 
coach with Betty, ready for a summons. Mrs. Boscawen 
was all herself, — that is, all elegance and good-breeding. 
Do you remember the verses on the blues which we at- 
tributed to Mr. Pepys ? — 

Each art of conversation knowing, 
High-bred« elegant Boscawen. 
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I HATS tcnninated I2e tirdftli book of nv poe«i» 
md tnnsdibed it fkir for tout faesrai^ or penisil. 
!lf rs. and SDss Crcm, and Miss Havman (now Privy* 
purse to the Princess of Wales), haTe been atteodii^ 
Walker's astronomical lectures, and wanted mutti to 
hear some at least of my ^^ Shifff^** read to Windham 
and Canning. An evenin*; was fixed, when after dinner 
Windham ^*as to read \is his Balloon-journal, Canning a 
MS. poem, and I a book of my Astronomy. 

Tlie lot fell on me to begin. When I had finished the 
first book, •* Theea lei,^* quo' I to Mr, Windham. *' No, 
no, not yet ; another of your books first.** Well, when thnt 
was read, •* Tocca lei,'' said I to Mr* Canning, «• JNo, 
no," they all cried out, " let us go on, — another bot>k/* 
Well, though hoarse, I read on; Mrs. Crewe relie\*«d uic, 
and then Miss Hayman^ and then supper was onuounced i 
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alwaryt kesep off tcMbj. Isdeed. tk^ b tke 
of iCMiiKwraw^ wUdi docs noic MiwiMrf to oae*s 
«otf«» than 9uy pkilotopliy of to-daj ewr lectttes. 

I deif(;lit in tfe wccaaat of your coanmlilT ; nobody 
WM eirer m> famed for todetr, ia its best sisfte, as mj 
deweU CsUber. 

How interestiiig is yow account of M. Cferr! I shoold 
lik« extreiBeljr to meet with hiai. If joor list is not 
closed of scrip, my cbevaKer begs yon will haie die 
goodness to trust bim with the 6s. and enter his name. 
Your description of him isjost what bis conduct had 
made my mind describe htm. 

1 am very glad to hear of yoor sweethearts, old and 
new, but of Mrs. Garrick chiefly. I rejoice Mrs. Carter 
it so well again. Does Lady Rothes tell you how nearly 
we are neighbours ? We see her house whenever we see 
i)ur own ; it is a constant object. But we have not yet 
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keen very sociable^ for th^ weather would not do for mj 
carriage^ though hers, before she went to town> kindly 
found its way to us three times. 

Pray, when next you can indulge me^ tell me how the 
dinner went off at Lady Inchiquin's^ and if she seems 
happy. All you find time to name of those my old con- 
nexions is peculiarly interesting to me. 

I have some hope the public affairs may now wear a 
better aspect, from the tremendous danger so narrowly 
escaped of utter destruction, and so notorious as to defy 
the plausibility and sophistry of contest. 

We have had papers, through dear Charles, up to 
Monday, and the King's message made me thrill through 
every vein; but the sign of Mr. Sheridan seconding 
Dundas struck me as a good to undo many an evil. M. 
d'A. thinks it will show the Carmagnols the species of 
iriends who were to abet them, beyond all the speeches 
<if all the ministers ; for if even the opposition, even the 
supporters of the war being our aggression, and the 
Republic so glorious, 8cc., point out the real aim of our 
enemies, — that our money and credit, is all they want, that 
their pretences of giving us liberty, &c., are incapable 
of duping even their admirers, — surely they must see that 
their chance of reception here, through our own means, 
•is shallow and unfounded. No very late news from our 
Susan. 

I am so little generous or noble that I feel almost 
vexed, instead .of glad, that the twelfth book is finished ; 
for I had made a sort of regale to myself that something 
should have been written of it in our chaumiere. Don't 
forget what we build upon this summer : we shall dare 
you with our fare and tackle, our Alex, and our pro- 
spects — with our tiue joy in your sight; and your own 
jview of my virtuous companion at the daily cultivation of 
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Ike utif^r, Mke it a thoniaaid 
ifktu4 btiem dfMwm out wUh At 
Wb«t Ml aiifel — wbat a iBunt, jret brestkin^ 
XVL !— ibe U^ tneetiogirith the Tenerable M.de MjIbi- 
^Mt^tUt^, uo4 tbe ififbroatioo which, prostnte at his feel; 
be ^re« of the Kiogfi coodenuiaUoD, makes the 
M^ml^fiercmff uceaef and stopped us fiom afl 
c^/miderable time; frequentlj, indeed, we have 
obliged Ui take many mioutes' lesfme befiwe we 
ommaod ourseUes to go oo« Bot the last scene widk 
the fioyal Family, the final parting, is the most heart- 
breaking picture that ever was eidiibited. 

flow much we are obliged to you for it, dearest Sir, 
infinitely a» it lia» pained and agitated us ! It arrived by 
the very same messenger that took my last letter to yooy 
with an account of our sweet Susanna. How interested 
it leaves one for the good writer, the faithful, excelleni; 
modest M. Ciery ! I want a second part ; I want to 
know if he was able to deliver the ring and seal — if he 
oy more the unhappy Queen, the ^ious Princess 
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cSunfieuiy 6\e poor Madame Royale whom he left paint- 
tiS^/lind that Fair lovely blossom the sweet Dauphin. 
iTeet'exiremely dissatisfied to be left in the dark about 
all t^is. J 

I am shocked not to see your name in the subscript 
tiooj after an interest such as you have both felt and 
shown for this worthy man; it is infinitely provoking 
you knew not in time of the publication. M. d*Arblay 
1^ v^xed, too, not to have his own name there^ in testi* 
mpny of respect to this faithful creature, who will be 
revered to his last hour by whoever has any heart for 
ficjjelity, gratitude^ and duty. 

Have you Mr. Twining still ? O that he would come 
and mortify upon our bread and cheese^ while he would 
gladify upon our pleasure in his sight! The weather 
jipw is such as to make bare walls rather agreeable, and 
without he would see what he loves in fair views, and 
what he so strikingly denominates '' God's gallery of pic- 
tures ;" and our one little live piece would not, I think, 
excite in him much black bile. If he is still with you, 
do speak for us. 

F. d'A. 



Madame (TArblay to Mrs. Phillips, 

After sundry abortive proposals of our new brother 
in-law, Mr. Broome, for our meeting, he and Charlotte 
finally came, with little Charlotte, to breakfast and spend 
a day with us. He has by no means the wit and 
humour and hilarity his ' Simkia's Letters ' prepare for ; 
but the pen and the tongue are often unequally gifted. He 
is said to be very learned, deeply skilled in languages, and 
general erudition, and he is full of information upon most 
subjects that can be mentioned. NSTe X^W:^ q^ \^^\^« 

VOL. vi. o 
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and he permitted me to ask what questions I pleased 
upon points and things of which I was glad to gather 
accounts from so able a traveller. 

Another family visit which took place this summer 
gave us pleasure of a far more easy natnre, because 
unmixed with watchful anxiety ; this was from Charles 
and his son^ who^ by an appointment for which he begged 
our consent^ brought with him also Mr. Professor Young, 
of Glasgow, a man whose learning sits upon him far 
lighter than Mr. Broome's ! Mr. Young has the ban- 
homie of M. de Lally, with as much native humour as 
he has acquired erudition : he has a face that looks all 
honesty and kindness, and manners gentle and humble; 
an enthusiasm for whatever he thinks excellent, whether 
in talents or character, in art or in nature ; and is alto- 
gether a man it seems impossible to know, even for a day^ 
and not to love and wish well. This latter is probably 
the effect of his own cordial disposition to amity. He 
took to us, all three, so evidently and so warmly, and was 
so smitten with our little dwelling, its situation and simpli- 
city, and so much struck with what he learned and saw of 
M. d'Arb1ay*s cultivating literally his own grounds, and 
literally being his own gardener, after finding, by conver- 
sation, what a use he had made of his earlier days in 
literary attainments, that he seemed as if he thought him- 
self brought to a vision of the golden age, — such was the 
appearance of his own sincere and upright mind in 
rejoicing to see happiness where there was palpably no 
luxury, no wealth. 

It was a most agreeable surprise to me to find such a 
man in Mr. Professor Young, as I had expected a sfaaip 
though amusing satirist, from his very comic but sar- 
castic imithXion of Dr. Johnson's 'lives,' in a criticism 
upon Gray's 'Elegy.' 
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Charles was all kind affection, and delighted at our 
approbation of his friend , for the Professor has been such 
many years, and very essentially formerly, — a circum- 
stance Charles is now gratefully and warmly returning. 
It is an excellent part of Charles's character that he 
never forgets any kind office he has received. 

I learned from them that Mr. Rogers, author of the 
' Pleasures of Memory,' that most sweet poem, had ridden 
round the lanes about our domain to view it, and stood — 
or made his horse stand, — at our gate a considerable time, 
to examine our Camilla Cottage, — a name I am sorry to 
'find Charles, or some one, had spread to him; and he 
honoured all with his good word. I should like to meet 
with him. 

I 

Our beloved father came to us in August for five days, 
to our inexpressible delight. He brought his present 
work, a poetical history of Astronomy, with him, and 
read it throughout to us. It seems to me a work to do 
him great honour, as well as to be highly useful to the 
young in astronomical knowledge. 

He brought Alex six little golden-covered books, to 
begin his library, but he is grown now so extremely stu- 
dious, that, when not engaged with company, or in dis- 
course upon literary matters, it is evident he is impatient 
of lost time. Alex, therefore, had not the chance of 
occupying or amusing him he would have had some time 
since ; this is easily accounted for by his way of life. 

M. la Jard spent nearly a week with M. d'Arblay. 
He was Minister-of-War ^t the unhappy 10th of 
August; and his account of his endeavours to save the 
unhappy oppressed King on that fatal day, by dis- 
suading him from going to the cruel Assembly, and to 
defend himself in his palace, is truly afflictive. His 
own escape after his failures vraft wowdi^TiviLv W '^^& 
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concealed a fortnight in Paris. He is now tolerably 
easy^ with regular economy, in his circumstances, 
receiving help privately through Hamburg from his 
mother and brother. He is a steady, upright^ 
respectable character, and wins and wears esteem. 
He had a principal command, before he was raised t^ 
the ministry, in the National Guard under Lafayette* 
and with M. d'Arblay. 

M. Bourdois, also, spent a week here twice. He 
was born and bred at Joigny, and therefore is dear to 
M. d'Arblay by earliest juvenile intimacy, though the 
gradations of opinions in the Revolution had separated 
them: for he remained in France when M. d^A. 
would serve there no longer. He became aide-de- 
camp to Dumourier, and is celebrated for his braven^ 
at the battle of Jemappe. He is a very pleasant and 
obliging character, and dotingly fond of little Alex, 
from knowing and loving and honouring all his family 
from his birth ; and this you will a little guess is 8onv&- 
thing of an avenue to a certain urchin's madre. Be- 
sides, I like to see anybody who has seen Joigny. 

I was really quite sorry when he came again to take 
leave, upon voyaging to the Continent ; but before that 
time he brought hither M. le Comte de Ricce, the 
officer whom M. d'Arblay immediately succeeded at 
Metz, and a gentleman in manners, deportment, and 
speech, such as rarely is to be met with ; elegantly 
polite and well bred; serious even to sadness, and 
silent and reserved ; yet seizing all attention by the 
peculiar interest of his manner. 

As soon as he entered our book-room, he exclaimed 

*' Ah, de Narbonne !'* looking at our drawing ; and this 

Jed me to speak of that valued person, with whom I foadd 

l^ bad always been much cotvnecXed. \^^ c»ft«&5}CMids 
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Yi\x]k faim still, and made me happy in talking of his hard 
rate and dif&culties, when he told me he had some money 
ofhis still in his hands, which he could call for at plea- 
•(ire, but never demanded^ though frequently reminded of 
the little deposit. But when I mentioned this to M. 
d Arblay^ he said he fancied it was only money that M. 
de Kicce insisted upon appropriating as a loan for him ; 
for that De Ricce who, by a very rich marriage, and 
eptering into a commercial business with his wife's rela- 
tions (Dutch people), is himself as rich as if not an emi- 
grant, is the most benevolent of human beings, and lives 
parsimoniously in every respect, to devote all beyond 
cpromon comforts to suffering emigrants ! His rich wife 
is dead, and he has married a cousin of hers, who was 
poor. M. d'Arblay says he knows of great and incredible 
actions he has done in assisting his particular friends. I 
never saw a man who looked more like a chevalier of old 
times. He accompanied M. Bourdois here again when 
be came to take leave, and indeed they left us quite sad. 

He was going to Hambro*. 

* « « « 

Lady Rothes, constant in every manifestation of regard, 
came hither the first week of our establishment, and came 
three times to denials, when my gratitude forced open my 
doors. Her daughter. Lady Harriet, was with her : she 
is a pretty and pleasing young woman. Sir Lucas came 
another morning, bringing my old friend Mr. Pepys. 

Alex was in high spirits and amused them singularly. 
He had just taken to spelling; and every word he heard, 
of which he either knew or could guess the orthography, 
he instantly, in a little concise and steady manner, pro- 
nounced all the letters of, with a look of great but very 
grave satisfaction at his own performances, and a familiar 
Qo<I at every word so conquered, as thus: — 
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Mr. Pepys, You are a fine boy, iodeed ! 
Alex. B, O, Y, boy. (Every letter articulated with 
strong, almost heroic emphasis.) 

Mr. P. And do you run about here in tlus pleasant 
place all day long ? 
Alex. D, A, Y, day. 

Mr. P. And can you read your book, you sweet 
little fellow ? 

Alex, Ry £y A, D, read. &c. &c. 
He was in such good looks that all this nonsense won 
nothing but admiration, and Mr. Pepys could attend to 
nothing else^ and only charged me to let him alone. *' Fcnt 
mercy's sake, don't make him study," cried Sir Lucas also; 
^' he is so well disposed that you must rather repress than 
advance him, or his health may pay the forfeit of his ap- 
plication." 

'* O, leave him alone !" cried Mr. Pepys : *' take care 
only of his health and strength ; never fear such a boy as 
that wanting learning." 

I forget if I have mentioned that Lady Rothes and Sir 
Lucas (ihe wife will come first here) have bought Juniper 
Hall — not Hole ; as, from its being lower, the residence 
M. de Narbonne had was called; — nor am I sure if 
they had not made the purchase before you left us. When 
we returned our many visits, we were let in by Lady 
Rothes, who was with only her daughter. Lady Harriet, 
and who told us the Princess Amelia had just passed by 
with her suite, in her way to Worthing. I was so much 
vexed not to have been a little earlier that I might have 
had a glance of her lovely countenance, that it quite 
spoiled my visit, by occupying me with regret. 

Fatigue, joined to a kind reception, led us to make a 
long visit at Lady Templetown's ; and while we were 
there. Lady Henry Fitzgerald arrived. You know, I 
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dare say, she was my old acquaintance Miss Boyle, 
daughter to my friend Mrs. Walsingham. I had never seen 
her since she was a mere girl ; but she recollected me the 
moment she looked at me. She had purposed repeatedly 
coming to our cottage, but Mrs. Lock, fearing it might 
be inconvenient to us, had deterred her. I was very glad 
to see the happiness and hilarity that beamed in her eyes 
and spoke in her voice and manner. 

The younger Lady Templetown seemed enchanted 
with the view of our simple dwelling, and all the more in 
the romance of early youth, unhackneyed and unspoiled ; 
for seeing it unfinished and unfurnished, and conceiving 
that we could be happy and gay in such a state> she ran 
up*6tairs, uninvited, and seemed longing to visit the 
kitchen, the bed-chambers, and the tool-house. The 
name of a cottage had interested her, and to know people 
who inhabited one appeared to give her a romantic plea- 
sure that, in her rank and situation^ seemed very amiable. 

Amongst the Norbury visitors of this summer were the 

V s, now emigrated from Holland; and reduced 

from their splendid establishment to so small a little 
dwelling, at Islington, that they call ours a great estate in 
its comparison ! What lamentable changes has that 
eventful and dreadful revolution brought to bear! I 
never hear but of one good change it has caused, which 

is that of name in a certain sister of yours. 

* * ♦ * 

I was extremely surprised to be told by the maid a 
gentleman and lady bad called at the door, who sent in a 
card and begged to know if I could admit them ; and to 
see the names on the card were Mr. and Mrs. Barbauld. 
I had never seen them more than twice; the first time 
by their own desire, Mrs. Chapone carried me to meet 
them at Mr. Burrows's : the other time, I think, was at 
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Mrs. Chapone's. You must be sure I could not hesitate 
to receive, and receive with thankfulness, this ciyiiity from 
the authoress of the most useful books, next to Mrs. 
Trimmer's^ that have been yet written for dear little 
children ; though this with the world is probably her very 
secondary merit, her many pretty poems^ and particularly 
songs, being generally esteemed. But many more have 
written those as well, and not a few better; for children's 
books she began the new walk, which has since beei^ 
so well cultivated, to the great information as well »% 
utility of parents. 

Mr. Barbauld is a dissenting minister — an author also, 
but I am unacquainted with his works. They were in 
our little dining-parlour — ^the only one that has any chaii:ii 
in it — ^and began apologies for their visit; but I inter* 
rupted and finished them with my thanks. She is much 
altered, but not for the worse to me, though she is for 
herself, since the flight of her youth, which is evident, has 
taken also with it a great portion of an almost set smile, 
which had an air of determined complacence and pre* 
psired acquiescence that seemed to result from a sweetness 
which never risked being oif guard. I remember Mrs. 
Chapone's saying to me, after our interview^ ** She is a 
very good young woman, as well as replete with talents; 
but why must one always smile so ? It makes my {)Oor 
jaws ache to look at her." 

We talked, of course, of that excellent lady ; and yoii 
will believe I did not quote her notions of smiling. The 
Burrows family, she told me, was quite broken up ; old 
Mrs. Amy alone remaining alive. Her brother. Dr. 
Aiken, with his family, were passing the summer at 
Dorking, on account of his ilUhealth, the air of that town 
having been recommended for his complaints. The Bar- 
baulds were come to spend some time with him« and 
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would not be so near without renewing their acquaintance. 
They had been M-alking in Norbury Park, which they 
admired very much ; and Mrs. Barbauld very elegantly 
said, ^* If there was such a public officer as a legislator 
of taste, Mr. Lock ought to be chosen for it." 

They inquired much about M. d'Arblay, who was 
working in his garden, and would not be at the trouble of 
dressing to appear. They desired to see Alex, and I 
produced him; and his orthographical feats were very 
well-timed here, for as soon as Mrs. Barbauld said 
"What is your name, you pretty creature ?" he sturdily 
answered, '* B, O, Y, boy." 

- Almost all our discourse was upon the Irish rebellion. 
Mr. Barbauld is a very little, diminutive figure, but well- 
bred and sensible. 

I borrowed her poems, afterwards, of Mr. Daniel, who 
chanced to have them, and have read them with much 
esteem of the piety and worth they exhibit, and real ad- 
miration of the last amongst them, which is an epistle to 
Mr. Wilberforce in favour of the demolition of the slave- 
trade, in which her energy seems to spring from the real 
spirit of virtue, suffering at the luxurious depravity which 
can tolerate, in a free land, so unjust, cruel, and abomi- 
nable a traffic. 

We returned their visit together in a few days, at Dr. 
Aiken's lodgings, at Dorking, where, as she permitted 
M. d'Arblay to speak French, they had a very animated 
discourse upon buildings, French and English, each sup- 
porting those of their own country with great spirit, but 
my monsieur, to own the truth, having greatly the advan- 
tage both in manner and argument. He was in spirits, 
and came forth with his best exertions. Dr. Aiken looks 
very sickly, but is said to be better : he has a good coun- 
tenance. 
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The poor Mr. Daniel, whom you may remember, as a 
very good and melancholy French priest, visiting us at 
Bookham, ventured over to France before the barbarous 
4th of September, believing he might be restored to 
his friends ; but he was seized, imprisoned many months, 
and then turned adrift into fresh exile, penniless and 
hopeless. He returned so mournful, so depressed, that 
we have, perforce, made much more intimacy with him 
from compassion for his undeserved sufferings. He lives 
at Mr. Swaine'Sy the apothecary, at Dorking, upon the 
little pittance he obtains from Government and a tew 
scholars to whom he teaches French. He is now muc^ 
revived and cheered with the hope of a new turn in 
affairs. 

One new acquaintance we have found it impossible to 
avoid. The only house in Westhamble village which is 
not occupied by farmers or poor people is now inhabited 
by a large family from the City, of the name of Dickenson. 
They called here immediately upon our establishing our- 
selves in our cottage. It was indispensable to return a 
first visit. You have been at the house, my dearest Susan^ 
to see Madame de Broglie ; it is now, they say, greatly im- 
proved. Mr. Dickenson, or Captain Dickenson, as his 
name-card says,is a very shy but seems a sensible man, and 
his lady is open, chatty, fond of her children, and anxious 
to accomplish them. She seems between thirty and 
forty, and very lively. She is of French origin, diough 
born here, and of parents immediately English ; but her 
grandfather was a M. de Brissac. 

A gentleman, who seemed to belong to them but whom 
we knew not, meanwhile, was yet more assiduous than 
themselves to make acquaintance here. He visited M. 
d'Arblay while working in his garden, brought him 
newspapers, gazettes extraordinary, political letters with 
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recent intelligence^ and exerted himself to be acceptable 
by intelligence as well as obligingness. M. d'Arblay, 
at length, one very bitterly cold morning, thought it in- 
cumbent upon him to invite his anonymous acquaintance 
into the house. He knew not how to name him, but, 
opening the door where I was waiting breakfast for him 
with Alex, he only pronounced my name. The gentle- 
man, smilingly entering, said, *^ I must announce mine 
myself, I believe — Mr. Strachan :" and we then found 
it was the printer to the King, who is Member of 
Parliament, son of the Andrew Strachan who was 
the friend of Johnson and the principal printer of * Ca- 
milla.' 

Much recollection of the many messages of business 
which had passed between us, while unknown, during the 
printing of that long work, made me smile also at his 
name, and we easily made acquaintance. He has all the 
appearance of a very worthy, sensible, unpretending man. 
Well-bred and good-natured. Long connected with the 
Dickensons, he seems to have an apartment at pleasure 
in their house, and to love their children as if they were 
his own. He told us he had known Mrs. Dickenson from 
the time she was seven years old. 

I have been eagerly, though with great disgust, wading 
through Camot's pamphlet. I think Mr. Pitt might pay 
in letters of gold for such authentic intelligence of the 
frequent pecuniary distresses of the Directory, as well as 
for the many dissensions and evil propensities which must 
be excited between the civil and military powers, by the 
anecdotes he has related and disclosures he has made. 
He seems but few degrees less wicked than Barras, Rew- 
bel, &e. ; and those few, perhaps, only because a few 
degrees less powerful. Certainly there is nothing to im- 



204 DIARY AND LETTERS [PaRT ^I.Y, 

press his readers with any respect for his superiority rf 

F. D A. 



virtue upon more solid grounds. ^ ^ . 



. •! 



Madame JCArblay to Mrs, Phillips. 

Westhamble, August 28/9S. \ 

If I could find words, — but the language does not afibrd 
any, — my dearest, dearest Susan, to tell what tliis final 
blow has been to me, I am sure I should be a brute to, 
make use of them ; but after so much of hope^ of fear, 
of doubt, of terror, to be lifted up at length to real ex- 
pectation, and only to be hurled down to disappoint- 
ment ! And you — sweetest soul ! — that can think of any- 
body else in such a situation ! — for though your neigh- 
bours are so good, Ireland is so unsettled* in our estima- 
tion, that I believe there is hardly one amongst us would 
not at least have parted with a little finger by the hatchet 
to have possessed you for a few months in England. 

I write because I must write, but I am not yet fit for 
it ; I can ofier no fortitude to my Susan, and it is wrong 
to offer anything else : but I must write, because I must 
let her see my hand^ to tempt a quicker sight again of 
her own to eyes wliich yearn after it incessantly. Why 
did the Major desire me to look after our old cottage at 
Bookham? and so obligingly, so pleasantly, so truly say 
he was certain of the pleasure he gave me by the com-, 
mission ? — Can you tell ? 

M. d'Arblay is at this time spending two days cliez 
M. la Jard, the last Minister of War to poor Louis XVI. 
If he should return before Mrs. Lock sends off the 
packet, I am sure he will add a line. 

I have many things to say and talk of, but they all get 
behind the present overbearing, engrossing disappoint- 
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inent, which will take no consolation or occupation, ex- 
cept my dear boy, who fortunately was out of the way 
when I first received it ; for else he would have used the 
letter very ill : when I got that which announced that 
you were coming, the one before the last, in which the 
Major himself wrote to James, and which James most 
kindly forwarded to me instantly, saying, *^ We may now 
expect to see dear Susan in a few days ;" those words from 
him, less easily elated than most of us, so transported 
me, that I appeared to my poor Alex in deep grief 
from a powerful emotion of surprise and joy^ which 
forced its way down my cheeks. 

The little creature, who was playing on the sofa, set 
up a loud cry, and instantly, with a desperate impulse, 
ran to me, darted up his little hands, before I could 
imagine his design, and seized the letter with such vio- 
lence, that I must have torn it to have prevented him : 
and then he flew with it to the sofa, and, rumpling it up 
in his little hands, poked it under the cushions, and then 
resolutely sat down upon it. I was too happy at that 
moment to oppose his little enterprise^ and he sat still till 
my caresses and evident re-establishment brought him to 
my lap. However, when I put him down and made up to 
the sofa for my letter, he began crying again, and Bying 
to his booty, put himself into sucli an agony that I was 
fain to quiet him by waiting till 1 could take it unob- 
served ; yet he could not express himself better in words 
than by merely saying, '* I don't ike ou to ead a letter, 
mamma ! *' — He had never happened to see me in tears 
before : happy boy ! — and, oh, happy mother ! 

The little soul has a thousand traits of character that 
remind me of Norbury, both in what is desirable and 
what is fearful ; for he is not only as sweet, but as im- 
petuous, and already he has the same desire to Keac a\e 
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recount to him his own good and bad conduct at the end 
of the day that dear Norbury had when I visited Mickle- 
bam. Just now, when we took leave for the nighty 
he said, " And what was I to-day, mamma?" " Good, 
my dear." '' But what was I to dinner? '* '" A little 
rude." He then looks down very conscious, but raises 
his brightened eyes, to say, ^^ And what are I now, mam- 
ma ? " " Quite good, my love." 

« « « >K 4( 

And now, my beloved Susan, I will sketch my last 
Court history of this year. 

The Princess Amelia, who bad been extremely ill since 
my last Royal admittance, of some complaint in her knee 
which caused spasms the most deadfiilly painful, was now 
returning from, her sea-bathing at Worthing, and I heard 
from all around the neighbourhood that her Royal 
Highness was to rest and stop one night at Juniper Hall> 
whither she was to be attended by Mr. Keate the sur- 
geon, and by Sir Lucas Pepys, who was her physician 
at Worthing. 

I could not hear of her approaching so near our ha- 
bitation^ and sleeping within sight of us; and be contented 
without an effort to see her ; yet I would not distress 
Lady Rothes by an application she would not know how 
either to refuse or grant, from the established etiquette 
of bringing no one into the presence of their Royal High- 
nesses but by the Queen's permission. So in6nitely 
sweet, however, that young love of a Princess always is 
to me, that I gathered courage to address a petition to 
her Majesty herself, through the medium of Miss Planta, 
for leave to pay my homage. — I will copy my answer, 
sent by return of post. 

My i>EAR Friend, — I have infinite pleasure in ac- 
quninting you that the Queen Vi«ls otA^t^d TA&to say 
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that you have her leave to see dear Princess Amelia, 
provided Sir Lucas Pepysand Mr. Keate permit it: &c. 
&c. &c. 

With so complete and honourable a credential, I now 
scrupled not to address a few lines to Lady Rothes, telling 
her my authority, to prevent any embarrassment, for en- 
treating her leave to pay my devoirs to the young Prin- 
cess on Saturday morning, — ^the Friday I imagined she 
would arrive too fatigued to be seen. I idtimated also 
my wish to bring my boy, not to be presented unless de- 
manded, but to be put into some closet where he might 
be at hand in case of that honour. The sweet Princess's 
excessive graciousness to him gave me courage for this 
request. Lady Rothes sent me a kind note which made 
me perfectly comfortable. 

It was the 1st of December, but a beautifully clear 
and fine day. I borrowed Mr. Lock's carriage. 

Sir Lucas came to us immediately, and ushered us to 
the breakfast-parlour, giving me the most cheering ac- 
counts of the recovery of the Princess. Here I was 
received by Lady Rothes, who presented me to Lady 
Albinia Cumberland, widow of Cumberland the author's 
only son, and one of the ladies of the Princesses. I 
found her a peculiarly pleasing woman, in voice, manner^ 
look, and behaviour. 

This introduction over, I had the pleasure to shake, 
hands with Miss Goldsworthy, whom I was very glad to 
see, and who was very cordial and kind ; but who is be- 
come, alas ! so dreadfully deaf, there is no conversing 
with her, but by talking for a whole house to hear every 
word ! With this infirmity, however, she is still in her 
first youth and brightness, compared with her brother; 
who, though I knew him of the party, is so dreadfully 
altered, that I with difiSculty could venture to speak to 
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him by the name of Geoeral Gokkworthy. He has hwl 
three or four more strokes of apoplexy since I wiw hiik;' 

I fancy he had a strong conacioiisoess of his ailenLtioil^ 
for he seemed embarrassed and shy, and only bowed to 
me, at firsts without speaking. But I wore that off aftti^' 
wards, by chatting over old stories with him. 

/The Princess breakfasted alone, attended by Mrs; 
Cheveley. When this general breakfast was over. Lady 
Albinia retired. But in a very few minutes she returned, 
and said, '' Her Royal Highness desires to see Madano 
d'Arblay and her little boy." - • *' 

The Princess was seated on a sofa, in a French gray 
riding-dress, with pink lapels, her beautiful and richly 
flowing and shining fair locks uuornamented. Her break- 
fast was still before her, and Mrs. Cheveley in waidng. 
Lady Albinia announced me, and she received me with 
the brightest smile, calling me up to her, and stopping my 
profound reverence, by pouting out her sweet ruby lips 
for me to kiss. 

She desired me to come and sit by her ; but, ashamed 
of so much indulgence, I seemed not to hear her, and 
drew a chair at a little distance. '' No, no/' she cried* 
nodding, *' come here ; come and sit by me here, my dear 
Madame d'Arblay." I had then only to say 'twas my 
duty to obey her, and I seated myself on her sofa. Lady 
Albinia, whom she motioned to sit, took an opposite 
chair, and Mrs. Cheveley, after we had spoken a few 
words together, retired. 

Her attention now was bestowed upon my Alex, who 
required not quite so much solicitation to take his part 
of the sofa. He came jumping and skipping up to her 
Royal Highness, with such gay and merry antics, that it 
was impossible not to be diverted with so sudden a 
change from his composed and quiet behaviour in the 
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otb«r raocn. He teemed enchanted to see her again, 
and I was only darmed lest he should skip upon her 
poor knee in his caressing agility. 

I bid htm^ in vain^ however, repeat ArieFs ' Come unto 
these Yellow Sands/ which he can say very prettily; he 
began> and the Princess, who knew it, prompted him to 
go on ; but a fit of shame came suddenly across him — or 
of oapriciousness — and he would not continue. 

Lady Albinia soon after left the room ; and the Prin- 
cea^ then, turning hastily and eagerly to me, said, '^ Now 
we are alone, do let me ask you one question, Madame 
d'Arblay — Are you — are you — [looking with strong 
expression to discover her answer] writing anything ? " 

I could not help laughing, but replied in the negative. 

'^ Upon your honour ? " she cried earnestly, and look- 
ing disappointed* This was too hard an interrogatory for 
evasion ; and I was forced to say — the truth — that I was 
about nothing I had yet fixed if or not I should ever 
finish, but that I was rarely without some project. This 
seemed to satisfy and please her. 

I told her of my having seen the Duke of Clarence at 
Leatherhead fair. "What, William?" she cried, sur- 
prised. This unaffected, natural way of naming her 
brothers and sisters is infinitely pleasing. She took a 
miniatnre from her pocket, and said, " I must show you 
Meney's picture,'* meaning Princess Mary, whom she 
still calls Meney, because it was the name she gave her 
when unable to pronounce Mary — a time she knew I 
well remembered. It was a very sweet miniature, and 
extremely like. " Ah ! what happiness," I cried, " your 
Royal Highness will feel, and give, upon returning to 
their Majesties and their Royal Highnesses, after such 
an absence, and such sufferings!'* ^'O! yes! — I 
shall be so glad!" she cried, and then L^d^ ^\!^\\\\!^ 

VOL, XL M 
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came in and whispered her it was time to admit Lady 
Rothes, who then entered with Lady Harriet and tke 
Miss Leslies. 

When she was removing^ painfully lifted from her 
seat between Sir Lucas and Mr. Keate^ she stopped to 
pay her compliments and thanks to Lady Rothes with a 
dignity and self-command extremely striking. 

F. d'A. 



Dr. Burney to Madame cPArblay, 

December lOth, 179flL 

* • • ;|c 

HsRSCHEL has been in town for short spurts, and back 
again, two or three times, leaving Mrs. Herschel behind 
(in town) to transact law business. I have had him h^re 
during two whole days. I read to him the first five 
books without any one objection, except a little hesita-> 
tion at my saying, upon Bailly's authority, that, if the 
sun was to move round the earth, according to Pto-* 
lemy, instead of the earth round the sun, as in the Co- 
pernican system, the nearest fixed star in every second 
must constantly run at the rate of '^ near a hundred thou- 
sand miles.'* — '' Stop a little," said he ; '* I fancy you have 
greatly underrated the velocity required — but I will cal- 
culate it at home." And at his second visit he brought 
me a slip of paper, written by his sister, as I suppose he 
had dictated — '* Hence we see that Sirius, if it revolved 
round the earth, would move at the rate of 1426 millions 
of miles per second. Hence the required velocity of 
Sirius in its orbit would be above 7305 times greater 
than that of light." This was all that I had to correct 
of doctrine in the first five books : and he was so 
humble as to confess that I knew more of the history of 
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astronomy than he did^ and had surprised him with the 
mass of information I had got together. 

He thanked me for the entertainment and instruction 
I. had given him — ^' Can anything be grander?" — and 
all this before he knows a word of what I have said of 
himself — all his discoveries, as you may remember, being 
kept back for the twelfth and last book. Adad ! I begin 
to be a little conceited. 

Mrs. M. Montagu has been singing our ditty at home 
and abroad. I have been at one bit of blue there. Mrs. 
M. so broke down as not to go out — almost wholly blind, 
and very feeble. 

Did you know of Princess Amelia being at Sir 
Lucas Pepys's, in your ifeighbourliood, time enough to 
pay your respects to her Royal Highness? I hear a good 
account of her going on, which gratifies me much. 

You will probably see in last week's papers that Lord 
Macartney is dead at the Cape of Good Hope. But I 
called myself at his house in town on Saturday, to inquire 
if any news had lately been received from his Lordship ; 
and Lady M., who happened to be at home, sent her 
compliments and thanks for inquiring; and, suppos- 
ing it occasioned by the report, said that what had 
appeared in the newspaper was not true; there had 
been no such account come to the India House as had 
been said — nor to any one else. 

God bless you, and the dear gardener, and the Alex- 
andretto ! 

C. B. 



T? ^ 
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PART V. 

1799. 

Mrs. Chapone to Madame cTArblay. 

My dear Madam, — If you have heard of the most 
recent of all my afl9ictions, — ^the death of my darling 
niece in childbirth (which happened not quite a month 
after the loss of my dearest brother) » — you will not wonder 
(hat I have not been able to thank you for your last kind 
favour. It grieves me to think of the anxiety you have 
suffered for your lovely boy, nor shall I ever forget the 
tenderness you showed for me before you knew how com- 
pletely all hopes of comfort respecting this world for my 
latter days were taken from me : but the hopes of an- 
other, I thank God, draw every day into a nearer view, 
and I trust will supply me with " patience, sovereign o'er 
transmuted ill." 

I had, with the folly and ignorance of human schemes^ 
thought of seeking an asylum from the aching void I 
must every hour feel in London, by changing my abode 
to Winchester, where I expected my two kind nieces 
would soothe my heart and close my eyes ; but this un- 
expected and most afflicting stroke, by taking away the 
next dearest object of my affection, has shown me where 
only I can look for support, and where I have hitherto 
found it in as great a degree as I could have ex- 
pected. 
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Though I have still a niece^ for whom I have great love 
and esteem, I know not yet what her own plans may be, 
nor whether Winchester will not now be the most melan- 
choly scene for us both that we could fix on : so that I 
am inclined to no other exertion but waiting where I 
am, with humble submission and acquiescence, for 

*' Kind Nature's signal of retreat/* 

In, the mean time I should be ungrateful for your kind 
solicitude if I did not mention the comfort I receive from 
that excellent man Mr. Pepys, whom you esteem, but 
whose worthy heart you do not half know, and whom 
compassion has improved, from a delightful companion 
and intimate old acquaintance, to the most tender, atten- 
tive^ and affectionate son to me. All my other friends> 
too^ have exceeded all my expectations in their attentions 
to me. 

I hope soon to hear that your heart is quite at rest 
about M. d'Arblay and your son. Writing is at present 
so difficult and painful to me that I must bid you adieu, 
with the most grateful sense of your compassion for me, 
and every kind wish for yourself and M. d'Arblay. 

Ever^ dear Madam, 
Your sincerely affectionate and obliged, 

H. Chapone. 

Have you yet read Mrs. H. More's new work ? Don't 
you be idle. 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. Chapone. 

Wesdiamble, April 4th, '99. 

It was from your own affecting account, my dear 
Madam, that I learned your irreparable loss, though a 
letter by the same post from my sister Burney confirmed 
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Ibe melancholy intelligence. I will not attempt, to say 
with what extr^ne concern I have felt it. Your ^< daiiing 
niece/' though I must now be glad I had never seen, I 
bad always fancied I had kiiown> from the lively id^a 
Jyou had enabled me, in common with all others, to fixrm 
of what she ought to be. If this second terrible trial, 
and the manner in which you have supported it> had.tMt 
shown me my mistake, I should have feared, from the 
agonized expression of your countenance-^which I caanot 
forget — in our last mournful interview, that the cup was 
already full ! But it is not for nothing you have been 
gifted,— -or that so early you were led to pray ** the ill you 
might not shun, to bear." Misfortunes of this accumu- 
lated — I had nearly said desolating — nature, always of late 
years sharpen to me the horrors of that part of the 
French Revolution which, to lessen the dread of guilt, 
gives death to eternal sleep. What alleviation can there 
be for sufferers who have imbibed such doctrine ? I want 
to disperse among them an animated translation of the 
false principles, beautiful conviction, and final consolations 
of Fidelia. For since, in this nether sphere, with all our 
best hopes alive of times to come, 

" Ev'n Virtue sighs, while poor Affection mourns 
The blasted comforts of the desert heart," 

what must sorrow be where calamity sees no opening to 
future light ? and where friends, when separated, can mark 
no haven for a future reunion, but where all terminates 
for ever in the poor visible grave ? — against which all our 
conceptions and perceptions so entirely revolt, that I, for 
one, can never divest the idea of annihilation from de* 
spair. 

I read with much more pleasure than surprise what 
j'ou say of Mr. Pepys : I should have been disappointed 
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iadeed had he proved a '' summer friend." Yet I have 
..found many more such, I confess, than I had dreamed of 
► in my poor philosophy, since my retirement from the 
broad circle of life has drawn aside a veil which^ till then, 
had made profession wear the same semblance as friend- 
ship. But few, I believe, escape some of these lessons, 
which are not, however, more mortifying in the expecta- 
tions they destroy than gratifying in those they confirm. 
You will be sure^ dear Madam, but I hope not angrily, 
of one honour I am here venturing to give myself. 

r Yours, &c. 

F. d'A, 

M. d'A. entreats you to accept his sincerest respects. 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. Lock. 

WetthamUe, May 2n(I, 1799. 

PooB Mr. Seward! I am indeed ei^ceedingly con- 
cerned—nay, grieved — for his loss to us : to us I trust I 
may say ; for I believe he was so substantially good a 
creature, that he has left no fear or regret merely for 
himself. He fully expected his end was quickly approach- 
ing. I saw him at my father*s at Chelsea^ and he spent 
almost a whole morning with me in chatting of othe 
times, as he called it ; for we travelled back to Streatham, 
Dr. Johnson, and the Thrales. But he told me he knew 
his disease incurable. Indeed, he had passed a quarter 
of an hour in recovering breath, in a room with the 
servants, before he let me know he had mounted the 
College stairs. My father was not at home. He had 
thought himself immediately dying, he said, four days 
before, by certain sensations that he believed to be fatal^ 
but he mentioned it with cheerfulness ; and though active 
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in trying all means to lengthen life, declared himself 
perfectly calm in suspecting they would fail. To give 
me a proofs he said he had been anxious to serve Mr. 
Wesley, the Methodist musician, and he had recommended 
him to the patronage of the Hammersleys, and begged 
nay father to meet him there to dinner ; but as this was 
airanged. he was seized himself with a dangerous attack, 
which he beliered to be mortal. And during this belief, 
^ wiilisg to hare :he business go on," said he, laughing, 
** and DOC miss me, I wrote a letter to a young lady, to 
leH ber all I wished to be done upcrn the occasion, to 
j ifgTip Wesler. and to show him to advantage. I gave 
ewor diTvccka I silould bare given in person, in a complete 
l: uie motnenc I should never hold a pen in 



ThLs jecrer. 1 tbund.. was to Miss Hammersley. 

I iii i^er^unis :he pleasure of introducing M. 
iWrciiv r^ iim, aad it seemed a gratification to him to 
=sj^e :be jycQ^suBrance. 1 knew he had been " curious" to 
joe '*'^ - jK!>i be wnxe my &ther word afterwards lie 
iosi .-tj^a reach ri<fKed. 

yi\ ixzbttT 5a\5 he sat with him an hour the Saturday 

iv\w ht* viwd : and though he thought him very ill, he 

wjcj^ so ::::Ie aware his end iras so rapidly approaching, 

TCMc. I.!no mr dear«t frigid, he laments his loss as if by 

jHideei iies.uh. 

1 WAS >orr}\ too» to see in the newspapers the expul- 
$Mtt of Mr. Barrj- fn>ni the Royal Academy. I suppose 
Jl » frecn A^mo furious harangue. His passions have no 
t. thoMsrh I think extremely well of his heart, as 

iMMus understanding. 

♦♦"♦♦♦ 

Your affectionate 

P. d'A. 
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Dr. Burney to Madame d^Arblay. 

Slough, Monday morning, July 22nd, 1799, 
in bed at Dr. Herschels, half-past five, 
where I can neither sleep nor lie idle. 

My dear Fanny, — I believe 1 told you on Priday 
that I was going to finish the perusal of my astronomical 
varses to the great astronomer on Saturday. Here I 
arrived at three o'clock, — neither Dr. nor Mi's. H. at 
home; went to London on Thursday on particular 
business. This was rather discouraging, as poor Mrs. 
Arne used to say when she was hissed ; but all was set 
to rights by the appearance of Miss Baldwin, a sweet, 
timid, amiable girl, Mrs. Herschel's niece, who told me 
that if I was Dr. B. she was to entreat me to come in, as 
her uncle and aunt expected me, and would be back at 
dinner, half-past three. 

When we had conversed about ten minutes, in came 
two other sweet girls, about the same age (from fifteen 
to seventeen), the daughters of Dr. Parry of Bath, on 
a visit here. More natural, obliging, charming girls 
I have seldom seen; and, moreover, very pretty. We 
soon got acquainted. I found they were musical, and 
in other respects very well educated. It being a quarter 
past four, and the lord and lady of the mansion not re- 
turned. Miss Baldwin would have dinner served, accord- 
ing to order, and an excellent dinner it was, and our chat- 
tation no disagreeable sauce. 

After an admirable dessert, I made the Misses Parry 
sing and play, and sang and played with them so delight- 
fully, ''you can't think!'' Mr. and Mrs. H. did not 
return till between seven and eight ; but when they came, 
apologies for being out on pressing business, cordiality 
and kindness, could not be more liberally bestowed. 



220 DIASY AND LXITEBS [PaKT Y. 

After tea Dr. H. proposed that we two dioold retire 
in* o a quiet room, in otdcr to mooie the pemsal of my 
worky in which no progres had been made since bet 
December. The etenii^was finished Tery cheeffallr; 
and we went to oor bowers not much out of humour with 
each other, or with the world. 

We had settled a plan to go to the ehapel at Windsor 
in the morning:, the King and Royal Family being thene^ 
and the town very fulL Dr. H. and MrsL H. stayed ai 
home, and I was accompanied by the three Graces. Dr. 
Goodenough, the successor of Dr. Shepherd, as canon, 
preached. I had dined with him at Dr. Dmral& Heisa 
very agreeable man, and passionateJy fond of music, with 
whom, as a professor, a critic, and an historian of the art, 
I seem to stand very high ; but I opuld not hear a single 
sentence of his sermon, on account of the distance. After the 
service I got a glimpse of the good King, in his light-grey 
farmer-like morning Windsor uniform, in a great crowd, 
but could not even obtain that glance of the Queen and 
Princesses. The day was charming. The diapel is ad* 
mirably repaired, beautified, and a new west window 
painted on glass. Ail was cheerfulness, gaiety, and good 
humour, such as the subjects of no other monarch, I 
believe, on earth enjoy at present ; and except return of 
creepings now and then, and a cough, I was as happy as 
the best. 

At dinner we all agreed to go to the Terrace, — Mr., 
Mrs., and Miss H., with their nice little boy, and the 
tliree young ladies. This plan we put in execution, wad 
arrived on the Terrace a little after seven. I never saw 
It more crowded or gay. The Park was almost full of 
happy people — Cstrmers, servants, and tradespeople,-*-all 
in Elysium. Deer in the distance, and dears unnumbered 
near. Here I met with almost everybody I wished and 
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expected to see previous to the King's arrival in the part 
pf .the Terrace where I and my party were planted. Lord 
Harrington; Sir Joseph^ Lady^ and Miss Banks; the 
Biahop of Sahsbury ; Dr. Goodenough, who invited me 
la his bouse (the Bishop of S. pressed me to take a bed 
at his palace in Salisbury, where I visited my friend Mr. 
Cox) ; Miss Egerton, sweet Lady Augusta Lowther, and 
Sir William, my great favourite, with a long list of 
et ecBteras — -all seemed glad to see the old Doctor, even 
before he was noticed by Royalty. 

But now here comes Will, and I must get up, and 
make myself up to go down to the perusal of my last 
book, entitled HERSCHEL. So good morrow. 

Chelsea, Tuesday, three o'clock. 

Not a moment could I get to write till now ; and I 
am afraid of forgetting some part of my history, but I 
ought not, for the events of this visit are very memorable. 
* When the King and Queen, arm in arm, were ap* 
proaching the place where the Herschel family and I 
had planted ourselves, one of the Misses Parry heard the 
Queen say to His Majesty, "There's Dr. Bnrney," 
trhen they instantly came to me, so smiling and gracious; 
that I longfed to throw myself at their feet. '* How dd 
you, Dr* Bumey ?" said the King. ^' Why, you are grown 
fat and young.*' "Yes, indeed,'* said the Queen; •*! wad 
very glad to hear from Madame d' Arblay how well you 
looked." " Why, you used to be as thin as Dr. Lind," 
bays the King. Lind was then in sight — a mere lath ; 
but these few words were accompanied with such very 
gracious smiles, and seemingly a^ctionate good-humour 
-*-the whole Royal Family, except the Prince of Wales, 
standing by — ^in the midst of a crowd of the first people 
in the kingdom for rank and office— thsit I y««& ^^^-r^^x^ 
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lodged at as a sight Afte this the King and Queen 
hardly ever passed by me without a smile and a nod. 
The weather was charming; the Park as full as the 
Terrace, the King having given permission to the farmers, 
tradesmen, and even livery servants, to be there during 
the time of his walking. 

Now I must tell you that Herschel proposed to me to 
go with him to the Kjng's concert at night, he having 
permission to go when he chooses, his five nephews 
(Griesbachs) making a principal part of the band. 
*' And," says he, *^ I know you will be welcome." But 
I should not have presumed to believe this if His Ma« 
jesty had not formerly takea me into his concert-room 
himself from your apartments. This circumstance, and 
the gracious notice with which I had been just honoured, 
emboldened me. A fine music-room in the castle, next 
the Terrace, is now fitted up for His Majesty's evening 
concerts, and an organ erected. Part of the first act 
had been performed previous to our arrival. There were 
none but the performers in the room, except the Duchesses 
of Kent and Cumberland, with two or three general 
officers backwards. The King seldom goes into the 
music-room after the first act ; and the second and part 
of the third were over before we saw anything of him, 
though we heard His Majesty, the Queen, and Princesses 
talking in the next room. At length he came directly 
up to me and Herschel, and the first question His Majesty 
asked me was, — *' How does Astronomy go on?" I, pre- 
tending to suppose he knew nothing of my poem, said, 
'* Dr. Herschel will better inform your Majesty than I 
can." " Ay, ay," says the King, ^' but you are going to 
tell us something with your pen ;" and moved his hand 
in a writing manner. "What — what — ^progress have 
you made ?" '^ Sir, it is all finished, and all but the last 
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of twelve books have been read to my friend Dr. Herschel." 
The King^ then looking at Herschel^ as who would say, 
" How is it ?" '' It is a very capital work. Sir/' says H. 
'' I wonder how you find time ?" said the King. '* I make 
time. Sir." " How, how?" *^I take it out of my sleep. 
Sir." When the considerate good King, " But you '11 
hurt your health. How long,'' he adds, ''have you 
been at it?" ''Two or three years, at odd and stolen 
moments. Sir." "Well," said the King (as he had said 
to you before), "whatever you write, I am sure will be 
entertaining." I bowed most humbly, as ashamed of 
not deserving so flattering a speech. " I don't say it to 
flatter you," says the King ; " if I did not think it, I 
would not say it." 

After this he talked of his concert, and the ar- 
rangement of the pieces performed that evening from 
the oratorio of 'Joseph.' His Majesty always makes 
the list himself, and had made a very judicious change . 
in the order of pieces, which I told His Majesty, as there 
were no words in question which, as a drama, might re- 
quire the original arrangement. He gave me his opinion 
very openly upon every musical subject started, and talked 
with me full half an hour. He began a conversation 
with General Harcourt and two other general officers, 
which lasted a full hour, and we durst not stir till 
it was over, past eleven. All this Windsor and Slough 
visit has turned out delightfully. I have not room to 
say anything more, only God bless you all ! 

C. B. 






• 
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our union. Tlie dear King^s graciousness to M. d*ArUay 
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again naming me so in public puts it, in my conception, 
beyond doubt* . My kindest . father will be glad, I am 
sure, to have added to the great delight of his recital a 
strength to a notion I so much love to cherish. 

The acoount of the Terrace is quite enlivening. I am 
very glad the weather was so good. It was particularly 
kind of it, for I am sure it has been very un-Julyish since. 

•How sweet what the King said of my dearest fathered 
writing I You see how consistent and constant is his 
opinion: but still more I love his benevolent solicitude 
Jest your method of making time should injure your 
health. Think of that, dear Master Brooke! your creep* 
inrfs are surely the eflFect of over-labour of the brain and 
mtense application. 

I want excessively to hear how the Herschel book went 
off; whether there was much to change, as I think it im- 
possible there should not be certain modes peculiar to 
every man's own conceptions of his own studies that n6 
other can hit without consulting him ; and whether the 
sum total seemed to give the last and living hero of the 
poem the satis&ction it ought to do. Pray let me hear 
about this as soon as you can, dearest Sir ; but pray only 
make notes of any alterations; and let the alterations 
themselves* wait to be accomplished in our quiet retreat, 
at the given period of our indulgence, which I presume 
to continue fixed for the end of August, as you do not 
again touch the subject. 

I am very anxious, meanwhile, for your trying the hot 
well — and that before you go to Dover ; for I think it im- 
possible—unnatural — ^you should resist Mrs. Crewe, who, 
next to your immediate family, seems most truly and 
affectionately to know how to value possessing you. 

The viiit to the P s s of W. is charming. I am 
charmed she novr lives so cheerfully aTvd'^V^'9»^S}c^. ^^a 

VOL, VI. ^ 
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seemed confined, not merely as a recluse, but a culprit, 

till quite lately ; and now your visit has just been 

succeeded by Mr. Pitt's ! How can the Premier be 86= 
much his own enemy in politics a» well as happiness I 
for all the world, nearly, take her part ; and all the world 
wholly agree she has been the injured person* though 
some few think she has wanted retenue and discretion m, 
her resentment, the public nature of her connexion eon- 
sideredy which does not warrant the expectance of tbti: 
saxee pure fidelity a chosen wife might look for. 

F. d'A- 



Madame dArblay to Mrs. I^illips. 

I KNOW that my beloved Susan did not mean I 
should see her true account of her precious health > 
but it arrived at Westhamble while Esther was there, 
and it has been engraven on my heart in saddest cha- 
racters ever since. The degree in which it makes me 
— I had almost said — wretched, would be cruel to dwell 
upon ; but had the letter finished as it began, I must 
have surely applied for a passport, without which there 
is now no visiting Ireland. In case, my sweet soul, 
you are relapsed, or do not continue improving, tell me if 
there is any way I can manage to make a surprise give 
no shock of horror where I have no expectation of giving 
pleasure ? I would not offend, nor add to my beloved's 
hard tasks, God knows ! Should I write there, in that 
case, for leave ? or what do ? At all events, and if the 
recovery continues, give me a hint or two, I entreat. I 
consult no one here ; I must do such a deed by storm ; I 
am sure of consent to everything that my happiness and 
peace demand, from the only one who can lawfully control 
me, — and that is enough. 
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Where poor M . de Narbonne has been driven we know 
not. One of the French Princesses is dead, but not 
Princess Adelaide. We have just heard that M . de N. 
is now in actual correspondence with Louis XVIII. : I am 
very glad, though excessively astonished how it has been 
brought about. When we hear particulars, you shall 
have them. 

People here are very sanguine that Ireland is quiets 
and will remain so; and that the combined fleets can. 
never reach it How are your own politics upon that 
point ? Mine will take their colour, be it what it may. 
Our dear father is visiting about, from Mr. Cox's to 
Mrs. Crewe, with whom he is now at Dover, where Mr. 
Crewe has some command. We are all in extreme dis- 
turbance here about the secret expeditions. Nothing 
authentic is arrived from the first armament ; and the 
second is all prepared for sailing. Two of Lady Temple- 
town's sons are gone, Greviile and Arthur : Lady Bothes' 
younger son is going, John Leslie : Mr. Boncheritte has a 
brother- in-law gone. Captain Barnes. Both officers and men 
are gathered from all quarters. Heaven grant them speedy 
safety, and ultimate peace ! God bless my own dearest 
Susan, and strengthen and restore her. Amen ! Araen« 

R d'A. 



From the Comte de Narbonne to the Chevalier d'Arblay^ 

TUbingm, ce ler 7bre, 1799. 

Yous voyez, mon ami, par la date de ma lettre, que 
j'ai le besoin de m'assurer au moins un instant de bon- 
heur pour cette annee, en m'associant aujourd'hui k vous, 
et a tons les anges qui vous entourent. Depuis celle que 
j'ai reque de vous, et qm m'a &it autant de bien que vous 
pouvez m'en d^sirer, il n*est pas un jout o\\ \^ M*^vb^^s^d^ 
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irouve Ics moyens dc fairc quclque arrangement. Je 
voudrais bien en faire un quifitvivremcs fiUes pendant 
que vous me donncriez a manger. Mais m*est-il permis 
seulement do rSver au bonheur ? Depuis un mois je sub 
bourrelle par Tidec de ce qui peut arriver a Naples a 
Mesdames, a ma mere, a ma fille. Je tremble que les pre* 
miers succes de Mack ne leur aient inspire une s^curite 
malheureusement absurde^ puisqu'il parait decide que 
I'Empereur, s'il s'en mele, ne s'enmelera que troptard. 
Je nc connaisplus sur la terre dc bonheur que dans le 
point que vous habit ez; mais qui dans le monde a ses 
droits au bonheur comme les habitans de Norbury? 
D'apres le tableau que vous m'en faites^il n'y a done rien 
de change dans ce delicieux Norbury. Transportez-vous 
done, mon ami, a gauche de la cheminee ; embrassez 
pour moi bien tendrement le premier des hommes et le 
plus sensible des sages ; vous trouverez a sa droite son 
fils, que vous embrasserez presque comme son pere» et que 
tous prierez de ma part de vouloir bien epouser une de 
ses scaurs, parceque je voudrais bien qu*il eut bien vite 
line femme digne de lui. S*il aime mieux, cependant* 
^qpouser Madame Lock, je ne m'y oppose pas du tout. 
liToufl Yoyez que me voila de I'autre cote de la cheminee ; 
TOUS y baiserez la poussiere des pieds de Tange que vous 
y trouverez, et vous lui direz que jusqu*au tombeau je 
prendrai la liberte do Tadorer. 

;. Je ne con^ois pas, mon ami, comment tout cela a pu 
me detourner du principal objet de ma lettre, de Vart 
Je faire de la chaucroute ; et m'y voila. Augustin, qui 
me Ta &it depuis quatre ans, dit que vos choux sent 
exeellents pour cela. Les plus tendres sont les meil- 
leurs. On les coupe en tranches les plus minces pos- 
siblesj au moyen d'un couteau ressemblant en grand 
^ celui pour les concombres» et dontledxt ^^aL^g^s^ksv^»^ 
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rain for a fortnight ; and now, therefore, we may surely 
liope for a fine autumn. 

What, then, says my dearest father? Will he not 
think of us ? Who can he think of to quite so much de- 
light with his sight? In England no one. In Ireland 
I own there is one to whom it must be yet more precious, 
because so cruelly long withheld. Ireland, my dearest 
padre, leads to the immediate subject of this letter. 
. Whether gaily or sadly to usher what I have to say 
I know not, but your sensations, like mine, will I am sure 
be mixed. The Major has now written to Mrs. Lock that 
he is anxious to have Susan return to England. She is 
" in an ill state of health," he says, and he wishes her to 
try lier native air; but the revival of coming to you and 
among us all, and the tender care that will be taken of 
har, is likely to do much for her ; therefore, if we get her 
but to this side the Channel, the blessing is comparatively 
so great, that I shall feel truly thankful to Heaven. 

How you have made me fall in love with your ladies, 
Susan Ryder, and Jane Dundas, and the whole family of 
Greys ! I was enchanted with your reception and inti- 
inacy amongst such sweet mannered and minded }>eople 
as you describe. But Mr. Pitt ! I am really in alt when 
I see you presenting him your letter from Dr. Herschel. 

Solemn, yet heart-warming, is your accoimt of the em- 
.barkation. God send us more good news of its result ! 
Like you, we are sadly alarmed by the second affair, 
after being so elated by the first Yet the taking the 
Dutch fleet must always remain a national amends for 
almost any loss. 

. Mrs. Milner, of Mickleham, who has a son by a 
former husband, now Colonel Fitzgerald, and aide-de- 
camp to the Duke of York (and probably of the staff you 
met at Walmer Castle), has sent me lately a message to 
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desire we should make acquaintance. It came 4brQUg||fe 
Lady Rothes, and consequently I expressed proper aeknOiW 
ledgments. Two days ago she came to make her fii«t-. 
visit. Her present husband, who is also a colonel, caUe4't 
at the same time on M* d*Arblay, with whcmi he had'; 
made a speaking acquaintance while we were buildif^^ 
our cottage. We found them very agreeable peopbto 
well bred, well cultivated, and pleasing. The Colonel is 
serious, she is lively ; but they seem happy in each other. 
I am the more disposed to think well of them, because 
not <mly the Duke but the Duchess of York twice break- 
fasted with them, in journeying from Brighthelmstone^> 
This has put them in high fashion in this neighbourhoods 
She tells me she is the worst of visitors; and I assured^ 
her that having heard that character of her was one <f > 
my first inducements to venture at her acquaintance, not- 
<»ily from the flattery of her selection, but from the sym* 
pathy I felt in that defect. 

They walked all round our grounds — ^the wood, copse^ 
meadow ; ate one of our apples just gathered from ouTr 
vir^ orcliard; and found all M. d*Arblay's flowers of. 
the first fragrance. Could they fail being pleasant people ?^ 
Pray wish well to Colonel Fitzgerald for tbeir sake. -; 

I was happy not to see his name amongst the lolled 
and wounded ; nor that of the Hon. John Leslie, Lady: 
Rothes' son ; nor those of Greville nor Arthur Upton^ 
Lady Templetown*s sons; nor Mr. Nixon, late of Book*; 
ham ; nor General Burrard, now of Dorking. What aa. 
anidous period, through relations or connexions, inder:. 
pendent of general humanity, does this expedition makel^.- 
Heaven prosper it! What is Mr. J. Crewe called ?-<-^_ 
Captain? I hope it is not he who is named amongst the^ 
lYounded. 

You make me wild to hear the Emperor*s hymn and 
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Sitiraito#*B 'tnardh. Their popularity at Dover and 
WMmer Cattle ^as mofst seasonable and delightful ; they 
(fdbd set my heatt a^beating with pleasure and exultation ' 
fir my deairest father^ only in hearing of them. Btit you,' 
f^iMoth^ t& preside over the bottle ! Ha ! ha ! Mr. Pitt; 
hMtrever; could not risk his intellects, so he chose wellibt^^ 
pr«fierving them. 



r* 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs, Phillips. 

Westhsmble, December 10th, '9d. 

MY Susan, my heart's dear sister ! with what bitter 
sorrow have I read this last account! With us, with' 
yourself, your children, — all, — you have trifled in respect 
to health, though in all things else you are honour an<t 
viN*acity personified ; but nothing had prepared the tO' 
think you in such a state as I now find you. Would to- 
Gk)d I could get to you ! If Mr. Keiman thinks you 
had best pass the winter in Dublin, stay, and let me> 
come to you. Venture nothing against his opinion, for 
niercy^s sake ! Fears for your health take place of att- 
impatience to expedite your return ; only go not back to^ 
Belcotton, where you cannot be under his direction, and 
are away from the physician he thinks of so highly. ' ' 

1 shall write immediately to Charles about the carriage. 
I am sure of his answer beforehand, — so must you 1b€/ 
Act, therefore, with regard to the carriage, as if already - 
it were arranged. But I am well aware it must hot sei^ 
out till you are well enough to nearly fix your day of - 
sailing. I say nearly, for we must always allow for 
accidents. I shall write to our dear fether, and Etty, and) 
James, and send to Norbury Park ; but I shall wait tilt*- 
to-morrow, not to infect them with what I am infected 

How I love that charming Augusta ! — tell her so ; I 
am almost tempted to write to her, and to Mrs. DisneY^ 
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and to Mr. Keiman. I expect everybody to love and be 
kind to my Susan; yet I love and cherish them for it as 
if it were my wonder. 

O my Susan! that I could come to you! But all 
must depend on Mr. Keiman*s decision. If you can 
come to us with perfect safety, however slowly, I shall 
not dare add to your embarrassment of persons and 
package. Else, Charleses carriage — O, what a tempta- 
tion to air it for you all the way ! Take no more large 
paper, that you may write with less fatigue, and, if pos- 
sible, oilener ; — to any one will suffice for alL 

Yours affectionately, 

P.d'A. 



PART VI. 

Death of Mrs. Phillips — ^Letter of Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. Lock 
on the recent loss of her Sister — Interview with the Bojal 
Family — Extreme amiahility of the Princess Augusta — Marauders 
in the Grarden — Madame d.*Arblay's Comedy of * Love and 
Fashion/ in rehearsal at Covent Garden — Withdrawn by the 
Author — Her remarks on the subject — M. cJ'Arblay leaves Eng- 
land to look after his property in France — ^The Lord Chancellor's 
reprimand to Mr. Sheridan — News of M. d*Arblay — Love Offer- 
ings — Visit to Norbury Park — Madame d'Arblay's projected 
Journey to France — Perils of M. d'ArWay's Voyage — His Let- 
ters to Madame d'Arblay — Her thoughts on Religious Instruction 
— Her letter to her Husband. 
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PART VI. 

1800. 
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Madcam dtArblay to Doctor Bumey, [ ^ 

9th January, 180(1, > 

Mt most dear Padre, — My mate will say all sayy-^aq 
I can only offer up my earnest prayers I may soon be 
allowed the blessing — ^the only one I sigh for — (f em- 
bracing my dearest Susan in your arms and undet 
your roof. Amen. 

F. D'A. 



These were the last written lines of the last period 
— unsuspected as such — of my perfect happiness on 
earth ; for they were stopped on the road by news that 
my heart's beloved sister, Susanna Elizabeth Phillips, 
had ceased to breathe. The tenderest of husbands^ — 
the most feeling of human beiiigs — ^had only reached 
Norbury Park, on his way to a believed meeting with 
that angel, when the fatal blow was struck ; and he 
came back to West Hamble — to the dreadful task of 
revealing the irreparable loss which his own goodness, 
sweetness, patience, and sympathy could alone have 
made supported. 



Madame dCArhlay to Mrs. Lock. 

9th January, ISOO. 

^^As a guardian angel P^ — ^Yes, my dearest Fredy, aa 
such in every interval of despondence I have looked- 
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up to the sky to see her ; but my eyes cannot pierce 
through the thick atmosphere, and I can only repre- 
sent her to me seated on a chair of sickness, her soft 
hand held partly o^t to me as I approach her ; her 
softer eyes so greeting me as never welcome was ex* 
pressed before ; and a smile of heavenly expression 
speaking the tender gladness of her grateful soul that 
God at length should grant our re-union. From our 
eatlitest moments, my Fredy, when no misfortune hap- 
pened to our dear family, ice wanted nothing hit each 
other. Joyfully as others were received by us — ^loved 
by ud-^all that was necessary to our happiness was 
{blfiUed by our simple junction. This I remember 
with my first remembrance ; nor do I recollect a single 
instance of being affected beyond a minute by any 
outward disappointment, if its result was leaving us 
together. 

,. She was the soul of my soul ! — and 'tis wonderful to 
me> my dearest Fredy, that the first shock did npt , 
join th^n immediately by the flight of mine — ^but that; 
over — that dreadful, harrowing, never-to-be-forgottei^ 
moment of horror that made me wish to be mad-^c 
the ties that after that first endearing period havr 
shared with her my heart, come to my aid. Yet I wt^ 
Img incredulous ; and still sometimes I think it is not , 
—and that she will come — and I paint her by my sidf^ 
— ^by. my father's — ^in every room of these apartment9». 
destined to have chequered the woes of her life with^ 
rays of comfort, joy, and affection. 

O, my Fredy ! not selfish is the affliction that repines 
her earthly course of sorrow was allowed no shade ! 
— that at the instant soft peace and consolation awaited 
her $he should breathe her last! You would under- 
stand all the' bitrdship of resignatioti fet tsv^'^^t^^q^ 
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to read the joyful opening of her letter^ on her Imd?.. 
ing, to my poor &ther, and her prayer at the endl^f 
be restored to him. 

O, my Fredy ! could you indeed think of mor— bft: 
alarmed for me on that dreadful day ! — I can hardiyr: 
make that enter my comprehension ; but I thank you. 
from my soul; for that is beyond any love I heA 
thought possible, even from your tender heart. 

Tell me you all keep well, and fergire me vy die* 
traction. I write so fast I fear you can hardly read; 
but you will see I am conversing with you, and that 
will show you how I turn to you for the comfort of 
your tenderness. Yes, you have all a loss, indeed ! 

F. D'A. 



i: 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. Lock. 

Greenwich, Friday, Fefamary, 1800. 

Here we are, my beloved friend. We came yester*^ 
day. All places to me are now less awfiil than nqr 
own so dear habitation. 

My royal interview took place on Wednesdaj. B 
was five hours with the Royal family, three of them 
alone with the Queen, whose graciousness and kind 
goodness I cannot express. And each of the princesses 
saw me with a sort of concern and interest I can never- 
forget. I did tolerably well, though not quite as 
steadily as I expected; but with my own Princeaa 
Augusta I lost ail command of mysel£ She is still 
wrapt up, and just recovering from a fever herself; 
and she spoke to me in a tone — a voice so commise* 
rating — I could not stand it — ^I was forced to stop 
short in my approach, and hide my face with my muffl 
She came up to me immediately, put her arm upon myr 
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sbottUter, and kissed me. — I shall never forget it. — 
H^wmuch more than thousands of words did a con*- 
descension so tender tell me her kind feelings ! — Sh^ 
is one of the few beings in this world that can be> in 
the words of M. de Narbonne^ ** all that is douce and 
all thai is tpirUuelh^* — his words upon my lost dar** 
ling! 

It is impossible more of comfort or gratification 
could be given than I received from them all. 

F. d'A. 



Madame d^Arblay to Doctor Bwrney. 

West Hamble, March 22, 1800. 

Day after day I have meant to write to my dearest 
father ; but I have been unwell ever since our return, 
and that has not added to my being sprightly. I have 
not once crossed the threshold since I re-entered the 
hooae till to-day, when Mr. and Mrs. Lock almost 
insisted upon taking me an airing. I am glad of it» 
for it has done me good, and broken a kind of spell 
that made me unwilling to stir. 

M. d*Arblay has worked most laboriously in his 
garden ; but his misfortunes there, during our absence, 
might mdt a heart of stone. The horses of our next 
neighbouring farmer broke through our hedges, and 
have made a kind of bog of our meadow, by scamper* 
ing in it during the wet; the sheep followed, who 
have eaten up all our greens, every sprout and cabbage 
and lettuce, destined for the winter ; while the horses 
dug up our turnips and carrots ; and the swine, pur- 
suing suck examples, have trod down all the young 
plants^ besidBs devouring whatever the others left of 
vegetables. Our potatoes, left, ficom oux abt^a^t 4s^ 
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partare, in the ground, are all rotten or firost-bitted, 
and utterly spoilt; and not a single thing has our 
whole ground produced ns since we came home. A 
few dried carrots, which remain firom the in-doors eol* 
lection, are all we have to temper our viands. 

What think you of this for people who make H-a 
rule to owe a third of their sustenance to the garden ? 
Poor M. d*A.'s renewal of toil, to supply fatoie times^ is 
exemplary to behold, after such discouragement. Bat 
he works as if nothing had failed ; such is his patience 
as well as industry. 

My Alex, I am sure you will be kindly glad to hear, 
is entirely well ; and looks so blooming-^no rose can 
be fresher. I am encouraging back his gponting pro-» 
pensity, to fit him" for his royal interview with the sweet 
and gay young princess who has demanded him, who 
will, I know, be diverted with his speeches and gestures. 
Wc must present ourselves before Easter, as the Court 
then adjourns to Windsor for ten days. My gardenef 
will not again leave his grounds to the four-footed 
marauders ; and our stay, therefore, will be the verp 
shortest we can possibly make it ; for though we lore 
retirement, we do not like solitude. 

I long for some further account of you, dearest Sir, 
and how you bear the mixture of business and com- 
pany, oifag and frolic^ as Charlotte used to phrase it. 

F. D'A. 



Madame dCArblay to Doctor Buruey. 

West Hamble, April 37, 1800. 

My Alex improves in all that I can teach, and my 
gardener is laboriously recovering from his winter 
miafoTtanes. He is now raising a hillock by the gate* 
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for a view of Norbury Park from our grounds, and he 
has planted potatoes upon almost every spot where 
they can gprow. The dreadful price of provisions 
makes this our first attention. The poor people 
about us complain they are nearly starved, and the 
children of the journeymen of the tradesmen at Dork- 
ing come to our door to beg halfpence for a little 
bread. What the occasion of such universal dearth 
can be we can form no notion, and have no information. 
The price of bread we can conceive from the bad 
harvest ; but meat, butter, and shoes t — ^nay, all sorts 
of nourriture or clothing seem to rise in the same pro- 
portion, and without any adequate cause. The im- 
puted one of the war does not appear to me sufficient, 
though the drawback from all by the income-tax is 
severely an underminer of comfort. 

What is become of the campaign ? are both parties 
incapacitated from beginning? or is each waiting a 
happy moment to strike some definitive stroke ? We 
are strangely in the dark about all that is going on, 
and unless you will have the compassion to write us 
some news, we may be kept so till Mr. Lock returns. 

F. D'A. 



[Towards the close of the preceding year Dr. Charles 
Burney had placed in the hands of Mr. Harris, the 
manager of Covent Garden Theatre, a comedy by 
Madame d*Aiblay, called ^* Love and Fashion." Mr. 
Harris highly approved the piece, and early in the 
spring put it into rehearsal; but Dr. Burney was 
seized with a panic concerning its success, and, to 
oblige him, his daughter and her husband withdrew 
it. The following letter announced their generous 
compliance with his wishes.] 
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a dc lEi 2:s zxSn^sist arreaJK xo keep Ae 
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Tids reL£3ue grres ^at pciEscsi rspjse. m^irhy isdeod. I 
r'iscji v£zied : f:r to cozbs: v^ocx. to os. isamDcoaat- 
able L::t laos: air-irr^g ciq^eiscre. in tk midst of 
cj cvn jiar.ys a^in cisrzrbAscr. vocld hare been 
amr^.e psnisli^ine!:: lo me L&d I been §"^17 of a czime^ 
in doing vkol I hare all ct life been ni^ed to, and 
all mj life inUnded. — ^uriiing a comedj. Voor good- 
ness, jcur kindness, jour regard for mv fsime, I know 
bare caused botb jour t7ep:dati?n. wliich doomed me 
to certzii failure, and josr displeasure that I ran, what 
vou thou{^hu a wanton risk. But it is aof wanton, my 
dearest father, l^lj imagination is not at mj own 
control, or I would always hare continued in the walk 
vou approved. The combinations for another long 
work did not occur to me ; incidents and effects for a 
drama did. I thought the field more than open — in- 
vi-ing to me. The chance held out golden dreams. — 
The risk could be onlj our own ; for, permit me to 
feay^ appear when it wiU, jou will find nothing in the 
principles^ the moral, or the language that will make 
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yon blush for me. A failure upon those points only, 
can bring disgrace; upon mere cabal oir want of dra- 
matic powers, it can only cause disappointment, 

I hope^ therefore, my dearest father, in thinking 
ihi^ over you will cease to nourish such terrors axid 
disgust at an e$say so natural, and rather say to your* 
iietf, \nth an internal smile, ^^ After all; His but Khe 
f other like child; for to what walk do I confine inyself ? 
She took my example m writing— she takes it in 
'ranging. Why then, after all, should I lock her up in 
one paddock, well as she has fed there^ if she says die 
finds nothing more to nibble ; while /find all the earth 
'tmequal to my ambition, and mount the skies to con- 
tent it? Come on, then, poor Fan! the world has 
acknowledged you my offspring, and I will disenccyurdgB 
you no more. Leap the pales of your paddock — ^let us 
pursue our career ; and, while you frisk from novel to 
comedy, I, quitting Music and Prose, will try a race 
with Poetry and the Stars." 

I am sure my dear father will not infer, from this 
tippeal, I mean to parallel bur works. No one more 
truly measures her own inferiority, which, with re- 
spect to yours, has always been my pride. I only 
mean to show, that if my muse loves a little variety,, 
she has an hereditary claim to try it. 

F. D*A. 



Madame d!Arbhy to Doctor Bum/ey. 

Wttt Hambk, Norember 7, 1800. 

I THINK it very long not to hear at least of you, my 
dearest padre. My tranquil and happy security, alas ! 
has been broken in upon by severe conflicta «L\ycA \. 
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wrote to my clearest father last^ which I would .Q^ 

eommanicate while yet pending^ but must now l^xu^. 

naixatet ,■ '-..ir 

My partner, the truest of partners, has be^ ^^^^^ 

from the list of emigrants nearly a year ; and in 1;^^ 

period has been much pressed and much blam~ed));gif 

his remaining friends in France, by every oypqirt^ijcg^^ 

ihroagh which they could send to him, for npt.imnie- 

diately returning^ and seeing if anything could be.gfi^ 

saved from the wreck of his own and family's fortmiiQ^ 

bat he held steady to his original purpose never to,^ 

visit his own country till it was at peace with this ; till 

a letter came from his beloved uncle himself, convQy^^ 

to him through Hambro', which shook all the firmness 

<rir his resolution, and has kept him, since its receipj^ 

tin a state of fermentation, from doubts and difficultiea, 

r«nd' crossing wishes and interests, that has much 

.^effected his health as well as tranquillity. 

All, however, now, is at least decided ; for a few days 

-since he received a letter from M. Lajard, who is re? 

lamed to Paris, with information from his uncle's 

-eldest son, that some of his small property is yet 

-unsold, to about the amount of 1000/., and can still bo 

:«aved from sequestration if he will immediately go 

over and claim it; or, if that is impossible!, if he wiU 

-.send his procuration to his uncle, from some country 

not at war with France. 

This ended all his internal contest; and he is gone 
this very morning to town to procure a passport and a 
passage in some vessel bound to Holland. 

So unused are we to part, never yet for a week 

having been separated during the eight years of our 

linldo, that our first idea was going together^ And 

%iimg^otir Alex.; andcertaia I am notJhing woald-4o 
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itt^^ st^eh ihaterial und mental good as- so complete: • 
dibti^ 6f iscetre; but the great expense of the royage 
and journey, and the inclement season for our IhAle 
bd^/'^t length finally settled us to pray only fAi a 
^^^dy ttieeting. But I did not give it up till latct 
htdt'i[right> and am far from quite reconciled to reUi^ 
^m^hing it even now. ^ui 

He has no intention to go to France, orhe/wvxild 
ttt^e an effort to pass by Calais, which would delighti» 
fon^ 'Shorten the passage; but he merely means to 
reib'din lit the Hague while he sends over his pr^ouPt»4 
ttim,' and learns how soon he may hope to reap its 
feilte. ' : /i 

"" T 6dn write upon nothing else just now> my dearest 
f^'lh^r ; the misfortune of this call at such a boisterduB^ 
datig^rous season, will oppress and alarm m^^ in <d&»^ 
fiance of all I can oppose of hope; yet the Hie8auT6:is 
so reasonable, so natural, I could no longer try xto 
c6nibat it. Adieu,' dearest Sir. If any news of liim 
i^lu^^d me before his return, I will not enjoydt fi^e 
fniiitff^s previous to communicating it to my dear 
tiihii. ' He hopes at all events to be able to embrace 
']^d;faind beg your benediction before he departs^whidi 
i^tKing''but the very unlikely chance of meeting s 
v^seljUst sailing for Holland immediately can pve- 
ifeilt. • He is well— and, oh, what a support to me! • 

P. D'A. 

C » ■ ' i' ■ . ■ I ,'\ 

^ Madame d^Arhlay to Doctor Bumey. '"■ 

^ ' 13th DeoemlMv^ |8^ I 

' Yotm eommissioa is arrived just as I amg(H^ to 
ihjtcr to n^ d^af C^ievalieri I hope^ fov IIlq WVV^^t^ 
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upon this separation. But he is not eertain-yet/of burr 
return. What a dreadful fright the 'True BritxNK'ii 
gave me one day last week of a new rmmomneRt in Faris !- 
God keep all qniet there ! — but him — and may lie bin 
restless tin he quits it ! ■ A- 

I was going to begin a letter to you the other dmf^ 
in the fulness of my heart, to exult, with yoa« oai' b& 
testimony of respect and veneration which anesoi 
highly honourable, paid to the wisdom and authority^ 
of our dear Dr. Johnson, by the Lord Chancellor, 
in his reprimand to Mr. Sheridan. I hope you 
had the same words I read. I was really lifted up by. 
them. The Chancellor gave in the Doctor's language 
tbe rebuke he could not, perhaps, give to an jK P., 
and so powerful an antagonist as Mr. Sheridan, m his 
own. But I have been much grieved for the loss oF 
my faithM as well as honoured friend, Mrs. Chapone,- 
and very sorry for good Mr. Langton. 

How is our Blue Club cut up I But Sir Williaot 

Pepy& told me it was dead while living ; all snch society 

as that we formerly belonged to, and enjoyed, beinjf 

positively over. - 

F. D'A.* 



Madame d^Arblay to Doctor Bumey. 

West Hamble, 16th December, 1800. 

He is returned, my dearest father, already ! My 
joy and surprise are so great I seem in a dream. I 
have just this moment a letter from him, written at 
Gravesend. 

'What he has been able to arrange as to his affairs, 
I know not ; and just now cannot care, so great iamy 
IhankivlnesB for his safety and tetum. Ife waits'^fii 
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the river for his passport, and will, when he obtains it, 
hasten^ I need not say, to West Hamble. 

This blessed news my dearest father will, I am sure, 
be glad to receive ; I am sure, too, of the joy of my 
dear, affectionate Fanny. He will be here, I hope, to 
keep his son's sixth birthday, on Thursday. He is 
well, he says, but horribly fatigued. Heaven bless and 
preserre you^ dearest Sir. 

Your ever dutiful and affectionate, 

F. d'A. 



Madame cCArblay to Dr, Bumey. 

West Hamble, September 1, 180L 

My dearest— kindest — cruellest father! — That so 

• 

long and sainteresting, and so dear a letter should give 
me so great a disappointment ! and that fish so admirable 
should want its best sauce ! Indeed, I cannot help a 
little repining, though when I think of damps and rheu- 
ipatisms, I am frightened out of mui*muring : for in 
this lone cottage I would not have you indisposed for 
tiie universe. But 'tis very provocas — yet I have so, 
much to be thankful for^ and so thankful I feel for 
that much, that I am ashamed of seeming discon- 
tented . , . so I don't know what/<7r to dol . , . 
■ And the carpet ! how kind a thought ! Goodness 
me ! as Lady Hales used to say> I don't know whatybr 
tado more and more \ But a carpet we have — though 
not yet spread^ as the chimney is unfinished, and 
room incomidete. Charles brought jiis the tapis — so 
tliat, in fact, we have yet bought ikothing for our best 
room— and mcantr — for our own share — to buy a 
table « .. • and if my dearest father will be so good—' 
and saaaughtyitt fwce^.as to crown our $aUe d'Audiemt^ 
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with a gift we shall prize beyond all ethers, 
think only of a table. Not a dining one, bat a tmt-tff 
table for a little work and ]a few books, ek ^loAi-r-witfe 
out which, a room looks alwajrs forlorn* I need oil 
say how we shall love it ; and I must not say how we 
shall blush at it ; and I cannot say how we feel obliged 
at it — for the room will then be complete in love- 
offerings. Mr. Lock finished glaziqg or polishing 
his impression border for the chimney on Saturday. 
It will be, I fear, his last work of that sort, his eyes, 
which are very long-sighted, now beginning to fail and 
weaken at near objects. But dedammoffemmd for ^«k\f' 
blindness is in later years — when all the short-sightedt 
become objects of envy to those for whom, in juvenUa* 
years, they are objects of pity or sport* 

My Alex, intends very soon, he says, to maRy-^^ 
and, not long since, with the gravest simplicity, he- 
went up to Mr. William Lock, who was here with his 
fair bride, and said, '^Uow did you get that wifie^ 
William ? because I want to get such a one — and I 
don't know which is the way." And he is now actuaUy , 
employed in fixing sticks and stones at convenient^ 
distances, upon a spot very near our own, where he.' 
means to raise a suitable structure for his residen6e[^ 
after his nuptials. You will not think he has suffered ' 
much time to be wasted before he has begun deliber*: ' 
ating upon his conjugal establishment. 

We spent the greatest part of last week in visits at 
Norbury Park, to meet M. de Lally, whom I am very 
sorry you missed. He is delightful in the country ; > 
full of resources, of gaiety, of intelligence^ of goodt 
humour; and mingling powers of instruction with ei^- 
tertainmenL He has read us several fragments of. 
works of his own, admirable in eloquence, sense, aiulv 
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foB^mg; ehidfly parts of tragedies, and all rtferrin^ 16 
UnlbfWtA neit his hearty and clearest in his head ; 
vAtoely, the French Bevolution and its calamities, and 
fliali reference and enthusiasm for injured parents, 
o ff ■'■■ F. d'A. 

bo^i:!'- ■■•• 

^ ■" * Madame d'Arblay to Doctor Bumey. : 

>. • 

^f»'» /.» West Hamble, October 3, 1810. ■ 

Ii^OD'avert mischief from this peace, my dearest 
£lttfaer ! For in our hermitage you may imagine, more 
ibadily than I can express, the hopes and happiness it 
eadcites. M. d*Arblay now feels paid for his long for- 
bearance, his kind patience, and compliance with my 
emrnest wishes not to revisit his native land while we 
were at war with it. He can now go with honour as 
well as propriety; f<nr every body, even the highest 
pejtsemages, will rather expect he should make the 
jduhiey as a thing of course, than hear of it as a pro- 
p^stlkftt for deliberation. He will now have his heart's 
dlssire-f granted, in again seeing his loved and respeet- 
abUb tiQcle,-^and many relations, and more friends, 
andJiiil own native town, as well as soil ; and he will 
hknre Che delight of presenting to that uncle, and those 
friendsE, bis little pet Alex. 

With all this gratification to one whose endurance 
oSsudi a length of suspense, and repetition of disap« 
pofintment, I have observed with gratitude, and felt 
wxtfc 'sympathy-^ must not I, too, find pleasure? 
Thoagh> -on my side, many are the drawbacks ; but I 
ouf^^tjiot, and inust not, listen to them. We shall 
artangli^ «pc «ffair» with all the speed in our power^ 
aiiw>th0^vratiiotftioii is arrived, fbt savi&g 'Odl^ <s^& 



250 DIARY AND LETTSR9 [PaRT Vf . 

and windy weather ; bat the approacli of wmtier-'h^ 
unlucky, as it will lengthen our stay> to avoid tnhrel^' 
ling and voyaging during its severity ; unless, indeed^' 
any internal movement^ or the menace of any.'slioflU-' 
make frost and snow secondary fears, and induce us to 
scamper off. But the present is a season less liaiUb 
in all appearance to storms, than the seasons that may 
follow. Fetes, joy, and pleasure, will probably for' 
some months occupy the public in France ; and it will 
not be till those rejoicings are past, that they will oet 
about weighing causes of new commotion, the ri^ks 
of their governors, or the means, or desintbflity ttf 
changing them. I would far rather go immediately; 
than six months hence. ' 

I hope, too, this so long wished view of 'friends an<i 
country gratified, my life's partner will feel a trtm-^ 
quillity without which, even our little Hermitage and 
Great Book Boom cannot make him completely happy/ 

Rd'A. 

[The projected journey of Madame d*Arblay with; 
her husband did not take place this year ; the geasoii' 
being already advanced, and their little boy not atroBgp 
enough to bear the &tigue of such an expedition.; 
Monsieur d*Arblay went alone to France.] 



Madame d'Arblay to Doctor Bumey^ 

West Hamble, Nwaubflr 11, ISM, ^ 

I DID not purpose writing to my dearest SeUher till 
my suspense and inquietude were happily removed' 
by a letter from France ; but as I find he is already 
anidovLB him8elf> I wUl now relate all I yet know of ny- 
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dearest traveller's history^ On Wednesday the 2Stfa. 
of October, he set off for Gravesend. A vessel^ he 
was told, was ready for sailing ; and would set off the 
fbllowttig day. He secured his passage, and took up 
his abode at an inn^ whence he wrote me a very long 
l6ttop> in foil hope his next would be irom his own 
country* But Thursday came, and no sailings— * 
thdugh the wind was fair, and the weather then calm : 
ho amused his disappointment as well as he could by 
visiting divers gardeners, and taking sundry lessons for 
tearing and managing asparagus. Priday^ aIso> 
eaine-<^«nd still no sailing! He was more and more 
vejted; but had recourse then to a chemist, with 
whom he revised much of his early knowledge. SaJturt 
day followed — no sailing! and he found the people 
waited on and on, in hopes of more passengers, though 
never avowing their purpose. His patience was now 
neaarly exhausted, and he went and made such vifs re-^ 
m(mtr<mce$ that he almost startled the managers. They 
pretended the ballast was all they stayed for : he offered 
to aid thai himself; and actually went to work, and 
never rested till the vessel was absolutely ready : orders^ 
mfirii were given for sailing next morning, though he 
feanr, with all his skill> and aU his eloquence, and all 
his aiding> they were more owing to the arrival of four 
passengers than to his exertions. That night, October 
the 31st, he went on board ; and November the 1st he 
set sail at five o'clock in the morning. 

You know how high a wind arose on Sunday the 1st, 
and how dfoadfol a storm succeeded, lasting all night, 
aU Monday^ and all night again. How thankfol^ 
how grateful am I to have heard of his safety since so 
terrifying a period. They got on, with infinite di&- 
cnltyand'dMiger, as &v as Mar|pgte.\ ifaR^') A^k<^ 
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anchor, and my kind voyager got a letter t6t'ikwlfHt 
on shore, '^ moyemiant un schelling.'* To tell'yWSWjf 
gratitude in knowing him safe after that teiR|IMt^OT 
I cannot ! Your warm affections, my dearest 'fttmi 
will easily paint to you my thankfulness. ':iv/ lo 

Next, they got on to Deal, and here anchored dgiK 
for the winds, though they abated on shterei^i^ 
violent and dangerous near the coast. Sotne rf'ftb 
passengers went on shore, and put two letters fcl^ ft8 
in the post, assuring me all was safe. These twb'^fJil^ 
sengers, who merely meant to dine on shorej a^^ 
the town, were left behind. The sea rose so high/W 
boat could put off to bring them back ; and, ikwj^'w 
captain hoisted a flag to announce he was saiHng, tlsflw 
was no redress. They had not proceeded* a leagnie^U* 
fore the sea grew yet more rough and perilous^ atfd^w 
captain was forced to hoist a flag of distress. EvtsfJ^ 
thing in the vessel was overset : my poor M. dlA.rbkiy*B 
provision-basket flung down, and its contents dediv- 
lished ; his bottle of wine broken by another tdss, *Kt 
violent fall, and he was nearly famished. The Witt 
now began to get into the ship, all hands were «t wott 
that could work, and he, my poor voyager, gafi^^ 1ft 
whole noble strength to the pump, till he wias *$fex- 
hausted, so fatigued, so weakened, that with diflteirfljr 
he could hold a pen to repeat that still — I might to 
tranqmlle, for all danger was again over. A pilot Hkliib 
out to them from Dover, for seven guineas, whSihxhe 
higher of the passengers subscribed for [and here poor 
M. d' A. was reckoned of that class], and the vessel was 
got into the port at Dover, and the pilot, moyemumt tan 
autre sclielljng, put me again a letter, with all these ]^ar- 
ticulars, into the post. 

This was Thursday the 5th. The sea still so boitfter- 
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$l^9« ; JtJieT vessel vas unable to cross the water. The 
^gjif^^ates at Dover permitted the poor passengers 
^.toi]iaii4; and M. d*Arblay wrote to me again, from 
i)i9{ inn, rafter being regaled with an excellent dinner, 
of which he had been much in want. Here they met 
^f^n the two passengers lost at Dealj who, in hopes 
l^.iytiis.^cumstancej had travelled post from thence to 
Jff^VfH:. . Here, too» M, d'A« met the Duke de Duras^ 
9A hji^ditary officer of the crown, but who told him> 
8|i|ae: peace was made, and all hope seemed chased of a 
l^iOfer return to his country, he was going, incognitos to 
j^^U; a. beloved old mother, whom he had not seen for 
4^)^Vifn years. ''I have no passport," he said> ''f<^ 
j^ni(i|ce ; but I mean to avow myself to the Commissary 
at^ Calais, and tell him I know I am not erased, nor do 
Jrijemand to be so, I only solicit an interview with a 
ya^erable parent. Send to Paris, to beg leave for it. 
.^)K^ may put me in prison till the answer arrives ; but^ 
S^^iAexcjt for humanity's, sake, suffer me to wait in 
j^l^^nca tiU then ! guarded as you please T' This is his 
)>pi^posQd address — which my M. d*A* says he heard* 
jffhfq. l^ larmes our yeux. I shall long to hear the 
SVienfc , 

. y Po Friday, November 6th, M. d* A. wrote me two 
ip/9S««r-!^ Nov. 6» 1 801. — Je pars! the wind is excel- 
jflntHhrOii remr*' lliia is dated ten o'clock in the 

^f; I jiaye not had a word since. F. d'A, 






iiv. ^yAxMp^^^ ^Arblay to Madame dArblay. 

IL m'est impossible, ma chere. Fanny, d'^ntrer 4ai^ 
•V^ANSWR 49»4fit^lMTU que j^ n'qki qu'un iwtautt^ont 
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je puisse profits pour t^enToyer eed par une occamMi 
BTire. La fete du 18 Bmmaire a dix surpasser tdut te 
qu^cm poavait s'etre flatte d*y voir ; et quoique je sciu 
bien mallieureiisement arriv^ trop tard pour en jomt, 
c'est avec rioteret le plus yif que j*ai examine dteptfo 
tout ce qui en reste. H est impossible de se dire tne 
idee du goA.t qui a preside a Tensemble^ et de Vagr^ 
ment de tons les details. Je ne sais point encore porfr 
tivement quand il me sera possible d'aller voir mon 
onde. L'a&ire de mon traitement de r^fbrme n^est 
rien moina qu'aTancee, et il est &ux que Isnard et La 
Colombe Tayent obtenu. 

Demain matin j'ai rendez-vous avec Du TaiOis^ aide* 
de*camp de Berthier. En sortant de chez lui, j'espere 
voir Talleyrand ; mais ce que je d^ireinfiniment» c'est 
de ne pas partir avant d' avoir au moins entrevn lePre- 
4nier Consul, eet homme si jnstement cel^bre. La fiete 
a domie lieu a beaucoup d'inscriptions en vers, faits a 
sa louange ; mais, en general, ils m'ont paru fort an- 
dessous du sujet. Belativement a Tobligafion qUe 
nous ci-devants portes snr la liste des emigres lui 
avons, Narbonne me disait aujourd'hui, '' II a mis 
toutes nos tetes sur ses epaules." J'aime cette ex- 
pression. 

M. de N. et les Lameth sont les seuls qui ayent ob- 
tenu nn traitement. Les demiers, iknpmdens et im- 
prevoyans, a leur ordinaire, ont excite la jalousie de 
Tarmee, ce qui nuit beaucoup au succ^ de ma de- 
mande. II semble que je sois destin^ a les trouvcr 
dans mon chemin d'une maniere facheuse^ car tu sais 
combien, dans le cours de la revolution, nos opinions 
ont pen ete en mesure. Apres avoir obtenu leur traite- 
ment de reforme, ils ont voulu Sire present^ k Bona- 
parte, et ont cm se faire valoir en lui vantant la par. 
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qu'ils avaient prise a la revolution. Le Consul, apres 
les aiPfoir ecoutes patiemment, leur a dit^ du ton le plus 
^lacial> ^'^ Je vous crois honnetes; et d' apres tout ce 
que, je viens d*entendre« vous devez etre profondement 
joftalheuxeux :" et il les a quittes* Tu peux compter 
j^jQii cettc anecdote telle que je te la rapporte ; et tu 
yois que Bonaparte est le meme en tout. N., de qui 
^,ia tieni^ dit que sa capacite en tout genre est au- 
4ela de tout ce qu'on pent se. figurer dans les limites 
'^ possible. 



From Le Chevalier cTArblar/ to Madame (TArWay, 

- , r 

Parif, Novembre 16, 1801. 

, Demierement^ il etait question de savoir au Senat si 
Jes membres qui le composent seraient ou non armes 
;0U pares d'un sabre. Tons les militaires pensaient que 
.lien n'etait moins en mesure avec les fonctions des 

■ * 

seoateurs. Cette reflexion etait vivement combattue 
par Volney. Le General Lefevre> dans la chaleur de 
fla discussion^ lui dit« ** Si vous avez un sabre, ilfauut done 
guejen^porte deux, moi^ 

, Bonaparte a nomme Pusy prefet ; et lorsqu il lui est 
venu faire ses remerciemens, il lui a dit> *' C'est bien 
,peu, mais il faut bien commencer par quelque.cboae 
.qui vous mette a meme de deployer de nouveau cet 
excellent esprit que vous avez montre dans TAsseiA- 
blee Constituante." 

Voici un autre trait de lui plus aimable encore. 

La Tour Maubourg, Tun des compagnons du General 

Lafayette, voulaitmarier safiUe & un Emigre Hon raye. 

II avait obtenu du Premier Consul un rendez-vous, dans 

.lequel il (^tait entre dans beaucoup dc details sans lui 

cax;her.lesraisons qu'on pouvaitobjecter contrc laradia- 
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tion demandee. Bonaparte rinterrompt et lui dit^ ^Xi^ 
jeune homme convient-il a Mademoiselle votra fllelrf 
** Oai, General" — '*^ Vous convient-il k yoiui, M« ^ 
Maubonrg?'* ''Beaucoop, General.'*— "Eh faieia 
lliomme que voui jugez digne d'entrer dans uae faftiSki 
Gomme laT6tre, est sArementdigne aussi d'dtre^eilciftiri 
Franqais." •(> 

La Gtarde Consulaire est en honneor tont e6 ^n^ 
Ton pent se figurer de plus remarquablement bemf 
a I'exception des officiers generaux, qui sont toot oiMih 
marres d'or, rien n'est plus simple et plus veritablolieiifr 
noble. Les simples gardes ont d'ailleurs des p re n w 
bien autrement difficiles a faire que celles ezigees dam 
d-devant Gardes du Corps, dont ils font le serrietu 
Slaubourg m'a assure que pour etre admis dans tm 
corps» il fidlait avoir requ trois blessures, on pioovor 
quelque action d'eclat. Aussi quiconque panni ess- 
gardes est coupable d'un duel, est sur-le-champchass£; 
ordpnnance par laquelle Bonaparte donnera probaUe— 
ment le dementi a ceux qui ont pretendu qn^ ^tak: 
impossible d'abolir panni les Franqais cette contaiiie> 
barbare. De mon terns la crainte du d&hcmnenr ^ta^ 
bien plus forte que la crainte de la mort> dont les knt 
punissaient le duel. Mais ici quel deshonneur pvi** 
tendu pent atteindre de tcls braves? Depuis ma con^ 
versation a ce sujet, je n'en vois pas passer un 
etre tente d'aller shake hand avec lui. 



Monsieur ^Arhlay to Madame dCArblay. 

I5th Frimaire (December 6), 180U . . 

SuivANT toute apparence, ma chere amie, je n'ob<«i 
tiendrai point le traitement que je demande. Toat 
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laiiti(>ii(]e dit que rien li^est plus JQ^tc, mAijs^tirhf ^ 
peniMmtt qui ont fait toute la guerre se thlmv^f!-ll 
presMit i^mi^s^ qne je meurs de peur qu*il ti'eii'boii 
d» Boies': Services pass^ comme des proprietes de t&tm 
viii'fluhiUe, et cela par la meme raison, par rinfipotiiSA 
Ulit^'de 'fiiire droit aux demandes^ tontes f6n^l£iA 
qu^elles sont. Cependant, ma bonne amie^ il est itti^ 
pofsiUe ' de nous dissimuler que depuis plusietirs 
aawfas tioain'avons v^^ malgre toute hotre ^nomie; 
^jftb pant le moyen de ressources qui sont ou ^puis^eir 
<m :bi6n pretes a Tetre. La plus grande partie ds 
Botee revenn n'est rien moins qu'assuree^ et cependanC 
quB &rions-nous si elle venait a nous manquer? La 
morale de ce sermon est^ que tandis que je suis propre 
ii«qaelque chose, il est de mon devoir^ comme ^pouz et 
cfunme pere> de t&cher de tirer parti des circonstances' 
pour, nous menager, s*il est possible^ une vieillesse' 
toftalement independante ; et ft notre petit un bien*- 
etie qui ne nous fasse pas renoncer aii n6tre. Ne mH 
pas: t'effreyer de ce preambule ; car tu dois savoir que' 
rimL.isL monde ne me fera devier de la ligne que j*ai' 
ccmslamment suivie depuis que j'existe. Je n'ai pas 
plufl d'ambition que lorsque je suis entre arec toi dans 
Phoynix^ Farmy et certes je ne porte envie au sort de? 
qui que ce soit. Le mien/ ma bonne amie/n*est*il pas 
naUe et mille fois au-dessus ? Mais nous serions 
coupables de ne pas profiter des lumieres de Texperi- 
ence. L'espoir de nous partager entre ton pays et le 
mien, tant que nous ne seirons pas plus aises> est une 
cbimere a laquelle il ne m'est plus permis de songer ; 
et comme certainement je suis loin de vouloir renoncer 
a un pays qui m*a donne une Fanny, et qui renferme 
d*autres etres qui me sont bien chers^ voici Tidec qui 
VOL. vr. a 
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invest Temie pour me procntcr cette aisance ;^i jn^ces- 



On n^ point encore nomm^ les commiBsasreB ^des 
lelations commerciales en Angleterre. Cetie plsoe a 
iLondres aera tres bonne^ et peut-etre, quoiqn**eUe aait 
trei demandee^ .ne me serait-il pas hnposnble de Tob- 
tenir. U est au moins probable que j'en ponnaia mmr 
une dans nn des ports. Maos je ne m*en soudeiais 
pas infiniment^ parceqne le tndtement serait beaiuonp 
niomdre> et tont an pins snflBsant. D'aillenniy qaoi- 
que la place de Londres fut en chef^ je crois^ sans trap 
me flatter^ que je serais fort en etat de la remplir, n^aes 
m'^tre consulte avec le chef dans cette partie^ homme 
aimable qui a 6i6 longtems consul general en Eapagne. 
II y a vingt ans que nous sommes lies ensemble, «t le 
ministre d*aillenrs appuyerait volontiers ma demande. 

Bepons moi snr-le-champ, je t'en conjure. Vois si 
cela ne contrarie aucun de tes godts ; car tu bus qn*il 
n'est pour moi qu'un seul bonheur possible. Ai-je 
besoin d'en dire davantage ? 

II y a quelques jours que me trouvant dans vne 
fioci^te^ la conversation tomba sur mon ancien metier, 
et sur les droits que je pouvais faire Taloir pour4>b- 
tenir le traitement que je demandais. Le surlenfle- 
main le mattre de la maison me dit: '' SaTez-voms 
devant qui vous parliez avant-'bier T' ** Non !" — *' C*e- 

tart le Gen6»l N .''— " En verite !"— ^' Quand vons 

fates parti, il demanda votrenom^ et dtequ'on tous eut 
nomme, 'Quoi! dit-il, celui du comite central?' 'Old.' 

• Eh bien ! je dois etre commandant-generid de . 

S'il veut s'embarquer avec moi, je me fids fort de le 
faire employer dans son grade d'offider general^ et de 
le prendre pour mon second/ " &c. &c. ftc. 
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II est tres possible qn'il se soit tin peu avance; 
quoique^ son etat-major laisse a sa nomination^ il est 'pro- 
bable qn^il r^Bsirait. Dans tons les cas je lui devais 
nne reponse polie^ et oe devoir je m'en suis acquitte 
en refusaiH;. 

Je te quitte pour aller a *la ftimense revne que le 
Prenier Consul ne fait phm que les 15 de chaque 
inois. J'ai la plus vive impatience de Toir tout a mon 
mse oet etre qui remplit Tunivers entier de son mmi. 
Au revoir> mon amie; mes tendres respects a Norbury. 
Consulte Fange des anges, et embrasse-le pour moi, 
ainsi que sa tres digne better half. 

•J'embrasse de toute mon ame et detoutes mes Forces 
Alex, et sa mere. J*ai pleure de joie en lisant la lettre 
de ce eher petit. 



Madame cCArblay to Mrs, Bumey. 

Wegt Hambk, December, ISOU 

WrrH respect to the grand subject of your letter^ 

rdi^btts instruction for dear little E , I would I 

could help you better than I can ! Had my Alex, 
been a girl, I eould have had a ftnr greater chance of 
hatting upon something that might serve for a hint ; 
for then I should have turned my thoughts tfau^ way^ 
and have been prepared with their result ; but 1 have 
only weighed what might be most serviceable to a boy. 
And this is by no means the same thing, though religion 
for a man and a woman must be so precisely. Many 
would be my doubts as to the Old Testament for a girl, 
on account of the fault of the translators in not guard- 
ing it Irom terms and expressions impossible — at least 
utterly improper, to ^explain. With respect to Akx.^ 
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as I know he must read it at school, I thiok it bt^t jto 
parry off the danger of his own conjectures, queatiops, 
or suggestions, by letting him read it completely :WJUi 
me, and giving such a turn to all I am sorry to .kt 
him read as may satisfy his innocent and unsuspicious 
mind for the present, and, perhaps — 'tis my hope — 
deter him from future dangerous inquiries, by giving 
him an internal idea. He is already well informed 
upon the subject. So 'much, however^ I think with 
you that religion should spring from the heart, t^t 
my first aim is to instil into him that general venenir 
tion for the Creator of all things, that cannot but ope.« 
rate, though perhaps slowly and silently^ in openiii|; 
his]^mind to pious feelings and ideas. His nightly 
pcayers I frequently vary ; whatever is constantly rc« 
peated becomes repeated mechanically: the Lord's 
Prayer* therefore, is by no means our daily prayer ; £ar 
as it is the first and most perfect composition in the 
universe, I would not have it lose its effect by fami- 
liarity. When we repeat it, it is always with a coni^ 
mentary. In general the prayer is a recapitulation oC 
the errors and naughtiness, or forbearance and hap- 
piness, of the day; and this I find has more success ia 
impressing him with delight in goodness, and shame 
in its reverse, than all the little or great books upon the 
subject. 

Mrs. Trimmer I should suppose admirable for a 
girl; I have told you my motive for taking the Scrip- 
ture at large for a boy : I would rather all risks and 
dangers should be run toith than ivithaut me. Ws are 
not yet far enough advanced for such books as you talk; 
of for E ; but I will inquire what those are, if pas- 
sible, and let you know. I think, however, conversation 
and prayer are the great means for instruction on this 
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subject ; there is no knowing when they read on what 
is so kerious^ what they understand, or how. they under- 
stdiid i and they.should be allured^ not frightened^ into 
a religious tendency. 



Madame d'Arblay to Monsieur d^Arhlay. 

'* *' West Hamble, December 15, 1801. 

l^fi! relief^ the consolation of your frequent letters I 
cM Ifiever express^ nor my grateful sense of your find- 
ing time for them^ situated as you now are ; and yet 
tliat I hare this moment read^ of the 15 Frimaireyhsat 
miade my heart ache heavily. Our hermitage is so dear 
to me— our book-room so precious^ and in its retire-- 
ment^ its beauty of prospect^ form, convenience^ and 
comforts^ so impossible to replace^ that I sigh^ and 
deeply^ in thinking of relinquishing it. 

Your happiness, however, is now all mine ; if deli- 
berately, therefore, you wish to try a new system, I will 
surely try it with you, be it what it may. I will try 
awjjr 'thing but what I try now — absence ! Think, how- 
ever; well, mon tres cher ami, before you decide upon 
atiy ()6cupation that robs you of being master of your 
own ftW, leisnre, hours, gardening, scribbling, ViXid reading. 

In the happiness you are now enjoying, while it is 
so ndw to you, you are perhaps unable to appreciate 
your own value of those six articles, . which, except in 
moments of your bitter regret at the privation of your 
first friends and beloved country, have made your life 
so desirable. Weigh, weigh it well in the detail. I 
cannot write. 

Should you find the sum total preponderate in favour 
of yoar new scheme, I will say no more. All schemes 







IT of life, 

toiht TififfcjTi eg urgcnci of ibe meaHie. I oouldnj 
ntndi tiac I cumot irziz& Yac knoir w. I cui live 
villi jm. and too know I am ooi viifaoai Tievs, as well 
asbope&. iif im lii ■ it! i j^ <■ i i finriiTif 

I TTiQ fall J '^^■n** the mb^erx viih oqt ande. His 
kindness, lis aafectian for Toal Yesterdar. wiien I 
pmuaued toht lener. and tiie extiads fiuB HC. ^teckar, 
and was piag tD read anane, he said, in thatToioe 
that is so penetradngh- sweet wl^n ke spenbs bum 
faia keait— - 1 knd ladxr keaa one fine of d" Axbby's 
than a Tolmne of M. Neckar's,^— wt at Ike aaaetime 
begging to pemse the MS. lAen I eonld qnoe it I 
widi yon eonld kaTO keard ike iane in wnick ke pio- 
lUHniced tkoie words: it Tibrated on my ears all day. 

I hare spent near two boon upon tkis theme with 
our dearest oracle and his other faaif. He is much af- 
fected by the idea of any change that may remoTe ns 
&om his daily sight ; but, with his unTaxying disinter- 
estedness, says he thinks sndi a place would be fnlly 
acquitted by yon. If it is of consul here, in London, 
he is sure yon would fill up all its ftinctions eren admi- 
rably. I put the whole consideration into your own 
bands; what, upon mature deliberation, you judge to 
be best, I will abide by. Heaven guide and speed 
your determination ! 



PART VII. 

Disappointment to M. d* Arblaj — His negociations with the French 
Government — His claims disallowed — Letter from . Madame 
d'Arblay to Miss Fknta, acquainting, her with the particulars — 
Letter of M. d'Arblay, informing: his wife of the determination 
of the French Government — ^Reply of Madame d'Arblay— Letter 
of M. d'Arblay, dearing that his wife and child should follow 
htm to Paris— Madame d'Arblay sets out on her Journey — Her 
eempamons in l£e Diligence — ^Monsieur Anglais— Madame R^- 
mond — Madame Blaizaau — Fkst impressions of France — ^The 
Commissaire — God Save the King in Calais — ^The Market-Placa 
— Costume of the Market- Women — Demands at the Custom 
House — Country between Calais and Paris --Restoration of the 
Dimanche — Sunday Night Dance. 
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1802. 



I » act 



I. 



[The beginning of this year was attended with r^nthtf 
anxiety to Madame d'Arblay. Her husband^ dimip>« ] 
pginted in the hopes suggested by his friends^ of :bia^ 
receiving employment as French Commercial Coiisol ' 
in London, directed his efforts to obtaining his hal&- ' 
pay on the retired list of French officers. This was 
promised^ on condition that he should previously serve 
at St. Domingo^ where General Leclerc was then en- 
deavouring to put down Toussaint's insurrection. He 
accepted the appointment conditionally on his being 
allowed to retire as soon as that expedition should be 
ended. This, he was told> was impossible^ and h^ 
therefore hastened back to his family towards the emi - 
of January. 

In February, a despatch followed him from General 
Berthier> then Minister at War, announcing that Im^ .. 
appointment was made out, and on his own terns* • 
To this M. d'Arblay wrote his acceptance, but i^^ 
peated a stipulation he had before made, that whUe jhe 
was ready to fight against the enemies of the Iteput)lic> 
yety should future events disturb the peace lately esta-t i 
blished between France and England, it was his und- * 
terable determination never to take up arms against 
the, British Government. As this determination had /{ 



1802] OF THE AUTHOR OF EVEUNA. 265" 

already been signified by M. d'Arblay, he waited not 
to hear the result of its repetition^ but set off again for 
Paris to receive orders, and proceed thence to St. Do- 
mingo. 

After a short time he was informed that his stipula- 
tion of never taking up arms against England could not 
be accepted, and that his military appointment was, in 
consequence, annulled. Having been required at the 
Alien Office, on quitting England, to engage that he 
wctuld not return for the space of one year, he now 
proposed that Madame d'Arblay, with her little boy, 
should join him in France : — and among the following 
letters will be found several in which she describes her 
first impressions on reaching that country, and the 
society to which she was introduced,] 



Madame d'Arblay to Miss Planta. 

CamiUa Cottage, West Hamble, February 11, 1802. 

A MOST unexpected, and, to me, severe event, draws 
from me now an account I had hoped to have reserved 
for a far happier communication, but which I must beg 
you to endeavour to seek some leisure moment for 
making known, with the utmost humility, to my royal 
mistress. * ♦ . ♦ « 

Upon the total failure of every effort M. d'Arblay 
could make to recover any part of his natural inherit- 
ance, he was advised by his friends to apply to the 
Frendi Government for half pay, upon the claims of 
his former military services. He drew up a memoir, 
openly stating his attachment and • loyalty to his late 
King, and appealing for this justice after undeserved 
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pfoieripiioD. His right wu admitted; but he 
infinrmed it could ooly be mada good by hift.re-« 
the army ; and a proposal to that effect was sent 
by Bertbier, the Minister of War. 

The distnrbsBCB of bis. mind at an offer whiak aa 
many existing circumstances forbade hia foreseeiiii^ - 
was indescribable. He had purposed faithfully vetiiiiiy • 
to his hermitage^ with hisfoUow-hermit, for the remain* ; 
der of his life ; and nothing upon earth could ever iap- 
duce him to bear arms against the country which had^ 
given him asylum, as well as birth to his wife anA* > 
child; — and yet a military spirit of honour, bom-anA 
bred in him, made it repugpoant to all his feelingS'te 
demand even retribution firom the Government of Ua^ 
own country, yet refiise to serve iL Finally, thena- 
fore, he resolved to accept the offer conditionally;-— 
to accompany the expedition ta St. Domingo, for the 
restoration of order in the French colonies, and then, re- 
stored thus to his rank in the army, to claim his retraite. 
This he declared to the Minister of War, annexing a 
further clause of receiving his instructions immediately 
from the Grovemment. 

The Minister's answer to this was>. that these con.'* 
ditions were impossible* 

Relieved rather than resigned — ^though dejected to 
find himself thus thrown out of every promise g£ pm- > 
sperity, M. d'Arblay hastened back, to lus cottage* to 
the inexpressible satisfaction, of the realose he had LsfiL 
there. Short, however, has: been ite duration.! A* 
packet has just followed him^ containing aletter ficom 
Bertliier, to tell him that his appcnntment waa made out 
acconiing to hia own demanda! aadenclosing another 
letter to. tha CommaBder-k^Cbief, Ledne* with the 
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ordeBa« of Government for employmg lunu delivered in 
teirauift the most distinguidied^ of his professional char 
raetar.. 

All hesitation^ therefore* now necessasUy ends^ and 
nothing ranains for M. d^Arbla; but acquiescence and. 
deiqpatcbkir-while his hest consolation, is in theassorance 
hei has universally received^ tliat thifrexsediliQn. haa 
the g^ood wishes and sanction of England. And,.tOiaxert 
any miseonceptiMi or;nusrepresentation> he has this day 
delivered to M..Otto.a letter^ addressed' immediately to 
tha first Consid,, acknowledging the flattering manner 
in which, ha has. been called forth» but decidedly and 
clearly repeating what he had already declared to the 
War Minister> tixai though he. wouldi &iihfully fulfil the 
engagement into which he was entering^ it was his 
unalterable, resolution never to take up arms against 
the Bntish Government. 

I. presume, to hope thia little detail may, at some 
convenient moment* meet her Majesty's eyes — with 
every expression of my profoundest devotion. 

I amt.&cc. 

My own plbns during the absence of M. d'Arbtsy 
are* yet undetermined-. I sm, at present* wholly con- 
signed' to aiding his preparations— tto me, 1 owm ar 
most melancholy ttesk^ — ^but which I ha?ve the eonsola- 
tion* to find gives pleasure to* our mnttnit firiends^ gbd 
to have him* tat a while* upon such conditions; <{nit 
his* spadie and his cabbage 



Vmt, ee- 17 VcntoM^ an 10*(Katt 8; 1801). 

Jfi tfctiM par friplveaia teol pontknt actuetle-t c*est« 
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a«dire« le parti qne le Gouverneinent a cru 4e<^oil^ 
prendre de ne plus m'employer, et I'ordre que y^r^^ 
de regarder comme non avennes leslettresque iii^(M>ldtf 
ecrites le Ministre de la Guerre. La cause qv^ilmi^ 
signe a cette disgrace, a laquelle je n'^ais rien mbtns 
que pr^par^ est ma dMaration de ne point sermr ppt^ 
la patrie de ma femme, qui pent encore itre armte tortM, 
laBtpublique. '* ' 

Pardon, ma bonne amie, je t'avoue que j*ai ^db^ 
puis huit jours d*une m^ancolie a inquieter met 'mn^ 
Tu en seras peu surprise quand tu r^flechirasit/toittlf 
les sacrifices auxquels je m*etais resigpti^ a tonUs 1^ 
d^penses a present inutiles qu'il m'a fiillu faire, m«^ 
caquets qu'il m'a fallu supporter — enfin kTesp^anee k 
jamais detruite d'un meilleur avenir, dans lequel j^au^ 
rais ete poor quelque chose, mais plus que tout cela It- 
rimpossibilitd de Toler pres de toi, et a la necessity die 
ne te faire part de ma position actuelle que lorsque 
j'aurais une presque certitude qu'elle ne pouvait cban^' 
ger. A present, ma bonne amie, je te promets de m'oc-> 
cuper uniquement du bonheur que nous avons eneOf^ 
devant nous. Tu sais que lorsque j'ai une fois pri^' 
mon parti, je sais etre ferme. He bien, je t'assure qtib 
ma plus grande soufirance est venue de Tincertitu^^' 
o^ j'etais forcement plonge. Comme il ne m*en iet^^ 
plus, je veux m'arreter sur Tidee si douce de te retdir 
bientot Deja, moi, qui lorsqu'il a ete question de mem 
depart m'etais persuade que je jouirais a St. Domingue 
de la meilleure sante, vii mon age, ma sobriety, et le 
soin que je comptais prendre de moi, sans pour cela 
faire moins qu'aucun autre relativement k mon service, 
je cherche deja a me persuader que, vii mon tempera- 
ment bilieux, et mon desir — que dis-je? — mon besoin 
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40>|iu^e plus qu'un autre, j'aurais fort bien pu sucoom- 
\fmi.k rUifluence presque peatilentielle d'un climat que 
j0ffi<m0ienQais k regarder commc infiniment sain et 
agpraaMe I 

MtPana- mon acces de melancolie, qui en honneur se 
jUaaipe - depuia que j'ai cru pouvoir t'en dire la cau8e> 
j'ai^ete d'ane telle sauvagerie que je m'etais mis dana 
Tesprit, et encore plus dana la tete qu'ainaique lehouc 
d?|nriiel je portais partout la marque de la reprobation. 
iE^l^rOonaequence^ je fuyaia tout le monde^ et n*en etais 
-pm plua heureux, ne pouvant causer librement avee 
toi^ ^ ne t'ecrivant que des balivernes, je passais a ikire 
dn. mauvais sang en pure perte, un tema, qu'il m'eut 
ete. ai doux d'employer aux epanchemens accoutumes 
de maitendresse et de ma confiance pour toi. Sans 
oesae j'avaia devant lea youx le Sieur LuUin, de TAlieh 
C^Bce, et la promease que j'ai ete contraint de faire, 
pour obtenir mon pasaeport, d'etre au moina un an 
aviG^ de retourner en Angleterre. L'inaolence de ce 
LulUn me fait encore bouillir le aang. Quelquea per* 
aonnea en font cependant Telc^e. En ce caa Texcep- 
tipa dont il m'a honor^ est flatteuse ! Comme en tout 
4t4^ de cause il m'eat impossible de t'aller trouver,que 
4»^uUeura tu devaia toujoura venir au printems« j'espere 
qiie tu Toudraa bien consentir a me venir joindre avec 
i^oti^ cher petit. Prends done tea arrangemens en con- 
G^uenee. Taches de loner la maiaon popr un an ; et 
s; tu as un logement a Richmond, cherchea a le ceder. 

. Adieu^ ma chere amie^ a revoir bientSt toi et notre 
<4ier, bien cher Alex. ! Mes tendres respects a nos ex- 
cidlensamisi ainai qu'a nos bons parens. 



■ r ' 
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Madame JTArhlay to Monsieur d'Arliay. 

WestHamble, Maich 14» ^802. 

O MY DEAREST Friend^ — Can the inteUigeiKie I 
have most desired come to me in a form that forbids 
my joy at it ? What tumultuous sensationsyoiir letter 
of the 8^ has raised ! Alas ! that to reUnqnish ibis 
purpose should to you be as great unhappiness -m to 
me was its suggestion ! I know not how to enter ^pon 
the subject — how to express a single feeling. I iear-lo 
seem ungrateful to Providence^ or to you ungenevoos. 
I will only« therefore, say, that as aU your motives have 
been the most strictly honourable, it is not possible 
they should not, ultimately, have justice done HMem 
by all. 

That J feel for your disappointment I need net tell 
yon, when you find H has power to shake to its iband- 
ation what would else be the purest satisfaction of my 
soul. XiCt us — let us hope fairer days will ensue ; and 
do not let the courage which was so prompt to support 
you to St Domingo fail you in remaining at Paris. 

What you say of the year's probation I knew aot be- 
fore. Would you have me make any inquiry if it be 
irreversible? I should think not; and am most seady 
and eager to try by every means in my power, if you 
will authorize me. If not, to follow you, whithersoever 
you will, is much less my duty than my delight I You 
have only to dictate whither^ and how, and every doubt, 
every fear, every difficulty, will give way to my eager 
desire to bring your little boy to you. Would I not 
have left even him, to have followed you and your fate 
even to St. Domingo ? 'Tis well, however, you did not 
listen to me, for that poor little susceptible soul could 
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Tiot> as yet, lose us^th at once, and be preserved him- 
self. -He has lived so singularly done i^ith us, and for 
us, that he does not dream of any possible existence in 
"vvSiioh Hire should be both separated from liim. 

Bnt'of Wm — our Tetreot— our books — our scribbling 

* — wir garden— our wfiique mode ctf life — ^I must not 
talk to you now, now that your mind, thoughts, views, 
and wishes are all distorted from themes of peace, 

^ ^emestie life, and Kterary pursuits; yet time, I hope> 
reflection, your natural philosophy of accommodating 
yourself to your fate, and your kindness for those who 
are wholly devoted to you, will bring you back to the 
love of those scenes, modes^ and sentiments, which for 
upwards of eight years haive suflSced for our mutual 

' happiness. I had been iiegc)tia(ting for apartments at 
Twickenham, opposite RicSnnond, ever since you went, 
*and on Friday I wrote to 'dlose 'with the engagement. 
This iwry ^morning I have two letters, futt of deilight 
alt our approaching neighbourhood. Miss 'C. her- 
self ^ii^es in leans, «he «ays, t>f joy, that I should be 
sonearlher, and thatyose should have wished H, and 

• blesses you for your confidence in her warm friendship. 
'< It IS quite impossible to read of such affection and zeal 

and goodness with dry eyes. I am confounded how to 
'^senchantlier — yet so generous and disinterested she 
is, that, however disappointed, she will be sure to 
lejoioe for me in our re-union — for ym, my dearest 
fiiendl sth! who can rgoice? Your mind was all 
made up to the return of its professional pursuits, and 
I am frightened out of all my own satisfaction by my 
^ead of the weight of this chagrin upon your spirits. 
What jojk am do to avert depression, that cruel under- 
mmer of every faculty that makes life worth sustaining^ 
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aijr&jA to me^ Norborr Par 
— i;>i««ft you! 




A/. iArUay to iLidcane (TArbiay. 

Ce 21 Voi&H. a I« 13 

II me Mtnble, ma bonne amie, qa'il j a ua 
/|iic jc n*ai cu de tes nonvelles ; et tu pens jugcr 
qiidU; irr.[;fttience j'en attends. L'asBaasinat pietenda 
<lu rnoinn de Tousftaint, en me donnant les pfas Tiica 
jri<|ijjf:tudc« ftur les alarm es que cette noareUe R'amm 
\»^n Hjarujiic dc te causer, m*a beaucoup calme siur le 
<ontrVirdrc que j'ai re^u; et je te jure qu'actudknieat 
jfi Mil in pn!W|uc Tfjconcilie sur mon desappointement. 
(UnuuHi jo t'ai (•crit i>ar quatre voies differentes, je ne 
f.fi n-|H'tfjrai point ici ce que je t'ai mande a ee sojet. 

I'll fiH Harm doute fait i>art a Norbury des lettres que 
j«' VtM i!nvoy<feH. 

T'ai jii iiifind<!quo j*aTais envoye copie de ces memes 
IrtlTf^M H M. do LaFaycttc? Jo les accompagnais de 
qiM-lqiifH n'flrxionM !i peu pres semblablcs acellesqoe 
j«' l.*ui irritcN. 

M. Jo I^aKiiyoito vint sur le champ a Paris, et de« 
iiiiiinJu nn rundozvous ii Bonajxarte, qui le lui acoorda: 
»iii- lo rliuuip. En Tabordanti M. de Lafayette lui dk^ 
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^ Je- riens Voub parler d'un de 'mes ands et com 
pagtiott»--de D'Arblay." '' Je coftBais cctte tidftute^ 
dit Je Plremier Consul^ d'un ton qui marquait pfus de 
I mwwwH lanee que je n'osais Tesperer, on da moins 
qu^ ne me Tavait fait craindre. 

*'^« Tous assure/* me dit le lendemain M. de La- 
fllgr^e^ '^ que tous avez pres du Premier Consnlde 
Ixms^mia qui lui avaient deja parle de votre aSJEtireJ 
Iltnfaparu/des le premier instant, plutdt dispose en ^ 
Totre faveur que fache centre vous. II a ecout^ avec 
attention et bonte tout ce que j'ai eu a dire« a rendu 
justice a votre loyaute ; et, sur ce que je lui ai parle de 
la crainte qu*on vous avait inspiree relativement k 
rimpression ^heuse qui pouvait lui rester sur cette 
affidre, m'a repondu positivement, que cela ne nuirait en 
anieune rnanibre h vos droits acquis, et qvCil ne amsidirerait 
damcitte d-marche que le mart de * Cecilia.* '' 

J'espere que tu ne seras pas tres mecontente de la 
maniere dont finit cette affaire^ qui m'a donne beaucoup 
de chagriB. > Je crois memo pouvoir t*ajouter en confi- 
deneeque je ne suis pas> peut-etre, fort eloigne d'avoir 
muretraite. 

Viens done me trouver^ ma bonne amie. Comment 
so porte Maria? Pourras-tu t^arranger pour venir 
avec. elle? on bien preferes-tu venir a Douvre avee 
Alez.^ sous la garde d*un de tes freres, pour Vy em- 
barquer et arriver a Calais^ oil jlrais t'attendre ? Cet 
arrangement serait bien plus selon moncceur; mais 
outre que je voudrais bien que tu eusses un homme 
dans le passage, cela serait bien pluscher. Ne manque 
pas mrtotti de prendre un passeport de Monsieur Otto, 
et de te munir non seulement de nos actes de mariage> 
maiB de eelui de naissance de notre cher petit, le tout 

VOL. VI, T 
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bien UgaHs^ pur la signature non seulement da jmge^de 
paix^ mats iwk notaire public. . 



Madame cCArblay to Doctor Bumcy. 

M aieb SO, 180SI. 

Now, indeed^ my dearest &thcr, I am in an ezcots 
of hurry not to be exceeded by even any of yoonu 
I have a letter from M. d'Arblay, to teU me ke has 
already taken us an apartment, and he dates from the 
5th of April, in Paris, where he has reasons for re- 
maining some time, before we go to his good unde, at 
Joigny. 

I am to take the little sweet child with me you saw 
here one day. Mile, de Chavagnac, whose father, 
le Corate de Chavagpiac, has desired her restoration. 
My kind Mrs. Lock is almost in a£9iction at parting 
with her, though glad of an opportunity of sending 
her with friends the poor thing knows and loves. 

I fear, I have so very much to do here, that I shall 
have a very, very short enjoyment of my beloved father 
at Chelsea ; but I shall get there as soon as poe^ble, 
-and stay there to my last moment. I have a thousand 
things, and very curious ones, to tell you ; but I most 
defer them for vive voix. I am really bewildered and 
almost trembliilg with hurry^ and with what I am gcxng 
to undertake ! Yet through all, I bless Gh)d every mo- 
ment of my life that M. d'Arblay went not to that pes- 
tilential climate ! 

I do all — all I can to keep up my courage — orrather, 
to make vp; and when I feel faltering, I think of St. 
Domingo! Every body that knows St. Domingo now 
owns that he had hardly a chance for safety, indepead- 
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ent of tempests in the voyage* and massacres in the 
mountains. May I but be able to console him fox all. 
he has sacrifieed to my peace and happiness ! and no 
privation will be severe^ so that at our stated period, 
Midiaehnas twelvemonth^ we return to my country, 
and to my dearest father, whom Heaven bless and 
preserve^ prays his dutiful^ affectionate and gratefol, 
and devoted daughter, 

F. d'A- 

P.S. Monsieur de Lally has put off his journey; I 
shall therefore not wait for him, but set out with my 
two children. 



Diary resumed. 

{Addressed to Dr. Burney.) 

« » « ♦ « 

I SEIZED, at length, upon the largest paper I can pro- 
cure, to begin to my beloved father some account of 
OUT journey, and if I am able, I mean to keep him a 
brief journal of my proceedings during this destined 
year or eighteen months* separation, — secure of his 
kindest interest in all that I may have to relate, and 
certain he will be anxious to know how I go on in a 
strange land : 'tis my only way now of communicating 
with him, and I must draw from it one of my dearest 
worldly comforts, the hopes of seeing* his loved hand 
with some return. 

Tluuiday, April 15, 1802. 

William and John conducted my little boy and me 
in excellent time to the inn in Piccadilly, where we 
met my kind Mrs. Lock, and dear fittle Adrieiuie de 

' T 2 
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Chavagnac. - The parting there was brief and humed.; 
and I set off on my grand expedition^ with my two 
dear young charges, exactly at five o^clock. . t 

9 * * * * . 

Puis, April IS, 18ML ^■ 

''The book-keeper came to me eagerly, crying z' m$e^ 
vite, Madame, prenez votre place kans la dUigenoe^ <air 
void un Monsieur Anglais^ qui surement va prendre la nmh 
leureT — en effet, ce Monsieur Anglais did not disaph 
point his expectations^ or much raise mine ; for he not 
only took the best place, but contrived to ame-e 
liorate it by the little scruple with which he. mads 
every other worse, from the unbridled expansion, in 
which he indulged his dear person, by putting out his 
elbows against his next^ and his knees and feet against 
his opposite neighbour. He seemed prepared to look 
upon all around him with a sort of sulky haughtiness, 
pompously announcing himself as a commander of dis- 
tinction who had long served at Gibraltar and various 
places, who had travelled thence through France, ancl 
from France to Italy, who was a native of Scotlandt 
and of proud, though unnamed genealogy ; and was 
now going to Paris purposely to behold the First 
Consul, to whom he meant to claim an introductioii 
through Mr. Jackson. His burnt complexion, Scotcl^ 
accent, large bony face and figure, and high and distanjt 
demeanour, made me. easily conceive and believe him 
a highland chief. I never heard his name, but J thinly 
him a gentleman born, though not gently bred. 

The .next to mention is a Madame Raymond or 
Chrammonty for I heard not distinctly which, who seemo^ 
very much a gentlewoman, and who was returning t^ 
France, too uncertain of the state of her afisivirs to knoii; 
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whether she might rest there or not. She had only- 
one defect to prevent my taking much interest in her ; 
this was^ not merely an avoidance^ but a horror of 
being touched by either of my children ; who, poor little 
souls, restless and fatigued by the confinement they 
endured, both tried to fling themselves upon every 
passenger in turn; and though by every one they were 
sent back to their sole prop, they were by no one 
repulsed with -such hasty displeasure as by this old 
lady, who seemed as fearful of having the petticoat of 
her gown, which was stiff, round, and bulging, as if 
lined with parchment, deranged, as if she had been 
liitired in a hoop for Court. 

The third person was a Madame Blaizeau, who 
seemed an exceeding good sort of a woman, gay^ vo« 
luble, good humoured^ and merry. All we had of 
amusement sprung from her sallies, which were uttered 
less from a desire of pleasing others, her very natural 
character having none of the high polish bestowed by 
the Graces, than from a jovial spirit of enjoyment 
which made them produce pleasure to herself. She 
80on and frankly acquainted us she had left France to 
be a governess to some young ladies before the Revo- 
Itition, and under the patronage, as I think, of the 
Duke of Dorset ; she had been courted, she told us, by 
iti English gentleman farmer^ but he would not change 
his religion for her, nor she for him, and so, when 
e^ry thing was bought for her wedding, they broke off 
the connexion; and she afterwards married a French- 
man. She had seen a portrait, set richly in diamonds, 
6f the King, prepared for a present to the First Con- 
M&l; Slid described its superb ornaments and magnifi- 
tGtitt; in B way to leave no doubt of the fikct. She 
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meant to stop at St. Denys, to enquire if her mother 
yet lived, having received no intelligence from or of 
her, these last ten eventful years ! 

At Canterbury, while the horses were changed, my 
little ones and I went to the cathedral ; but dared merely 
seize sufficient time to view the outside and enter Hie 
principal aisle. I was glad even of that much, as its 
antique grandeur gave me a pleasure which I always 
love to cherish in the view of fine old cathedrals, those 
most permanent monuments of what our ancestors 
thought reverence to Grod, as manifested in munifi- 
cence to the place dedicated to his wordiip. 

At Dover we had a kind of dinner-supper in tme, 
and my little boy and girl and T retired imme£ately 
after it, took some tea in- our chamber, and went to 
resL 

Friday, April 16. 

As we were not to sail till twelve, I had hoped to 
have seen the Castle and Shakspeare's Cliff, but most 
unfortunately it rained all the morning, and we were 
confined to the inn, except for the interlude of the 
custom-house, where, however, the examination was ao 
slight, and made with such civility, that we had no 
other trouble with it than a wet walk and a few shU- 
lings. 

Our passports were examined ; and we then went to 
the port, and, the aea being perfectly smooth, were 
lifted from the quay to the deck of our vessel with as 
little difficulty as we could have descended firom a 
common chair to the ground. 

The calm which caused our slow passi^ and our 
sickness, was now fsvourable, fi>r it took us into the 
port of Calais so close and even with the quay, that we 
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scarcely accepted even a hand to aid us from the vessel 
to the shcHre. 

The quay was lined with crowds of people, men, 
women, and children, and certain amphibious females, 
who might have passed for either sex, or anything else 
in the world, except what ,they really were, European 
women 1 Their men's hats, men*s jackets, and men's 
shoes; their burnt skins, and most savage-looking 
petticoats, hardly reaching, nay, not reaching their 
knees, would have made [me instantly bdieve any ac- 
count I could have heard of their being just imported 
from the wilds of America. 

The vessel was presently filled with men, who, 
though dirty and mean, were so civil and gentle, tibat 
they could not displease, xmd who ^entered it so •sofitly 
and quietly, that, neither hearing nor seeing their ap- 
proach, it seemed as if they had availed themsdves 
of some secret trap-doors through which they had 
mounted to fill the ship, without sound or bustle, in a 
single moment. When we were quitting it, however, 
this tranquillity as abruptly finished, for in an instant 
a part of them rushed round me, one demanding to 
carry Alex., another Adrienne, another seizing my 
ecritoire, another my arm^ and some one, I fear, my 
parasol, as I have never been able to find it since. 

We were informed we must not leave the ship till 
Monsieur le Commissaire arrived to carry us, i think, 
to the municipality of Calais to show our passports. 
Monsieur le Commissaire, in white with some red trap- 
pings, soon arrived, civilly hastening himself quite out 
of breath to save us -from watting. We then mounted 
the quay, and I ioUowed the rest of the passengers, 
who all followed the commissary, accompanied by two 
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men canyiog the two children, and two more 
one my ecritoire, and the other insisting on 
its owner. The quantity of people that annomded 
and walked with ns, surprised me; and their dct e acy, 
their silence, their quietness astonished me.- Tofitt 
them was impossible, even in entering France wkkaD 
the formed fears hanging upon its recent thoi^[;fa past 
horrors. r 

But on coming to the municipality, I was, I own,, ex- 
tremely ill at ease, when upon our gouyemante's da- 
siring me to g^ve the commissary my passport, as tlie 
rest of the passengers had done, and my answering it 
was in my ecritoire, she exclaimed, *' VUel wiitf 
cherchez-le, ou vous serez arrets /" You may be smre I 
was quick enough !— or at least tried to be so, for wty 
fingers presently trembled, and I could hardly pot in 
the key. 

In the hall to which we now repaired, our pass- 
ports were taken and deposited, and we had new 
ones drawn up and given us in their stead. On 
quitting this place we were accosted by a new crow4» 
all however as gentle, though not as silent, as our 
first firiends, who recommended various hotels to iig, 
one begging we would go to Grandsire, another ta 
Duroc, another to Meurice — and this last prevailed with 
the gouvemante, whom I regularly followed, not firom 
preference, but from the singular horror my otherwisa 
worthy and well-bred old lady manifested, when, faj 
being approached by the children, her full round coals 
risked the danger of being modernized into the flimsyv 
falling drapery of the present day. n 

At Meurice*s our goods were entered, and we heard 
that they would be examined at the custom-house in 
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theafterttoon. We breakfasted^ and the crowd of feies 
which were claimed by the captain^ steward, saflors^ 
carriers; and heaven knows who besides^ are inconceiv- 
able. . I gave whatever they asked^ from ignorance of 
:wkat was due> and from fear of offending those of 
whose extent still less of whose use of power I could 
form no judgment. I was the only one in this predica- 
ment; the rest refusing or disputing 'every demand. 
They- all, but us, went out to walk; but I stayed to 
write to my dearest father, to Mrs. Lock, and my ex- 
pecting mate. 

We were all three too much awake by the new scene 
to try for any repose, and the hotel windows sufficed for 
our amusement till dinner ; and imagine, my dearest 
sir, how my repast was seasoned, when I tell you that, 
as soon as it began, a band of music came to the window 
and struck up '^ God save the KingJ"^ I can never tell 
you what a pleased emotion was excited in my breast 
by this sound on a shore so lately hostile, and on 
which I have so many, so heartfelt motives for wishing 
peace and amity perpetual ! 

This over, we ventured out of the hotel to look tit 
the street. The day was fine, the street was clean, 
two or three people who passed us, made way for the 
children as they skipped out of my hands, and I saw 
Buch an unexpected appeiirance of quiet, order, and 
eivility, that, almost without knowing it, we strolled 
from the gate, and presently found ourselves in the 
market-place, which was completely full of sellers, and 
buyers, and booths, looking like a large English fair. 

The queer, gaudy jackets, always of a diffisrent colour 
from the petticoats of the women, and their immense 
wing^oaps, which seemed made to double over their 
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noses, but which all flew back so as to discovcar their 
ean, in which I regularly saw large and genenfly 
drop gold ear-rings, were quite as diverting to snyaeif 
as to Alex, and Adrienne. Many of them, also, had 
gold necklaces, chains, and crosses ; but ear-rings all : 
even the maids who were scrubbing or sweeping; 
ragged wretches carrying burdens on their heads «r 
shoulders, old women selling fruit or oth» eatables, 
gypgey-looking creatures with children tied to their 
backs— *all wore these long, hroad, large, ^lining ear- 
rings. 

Beggars we saw not — ^no, not one, all the time we 
stayed or sauntered ; and for civility and gentkness, 
the poorest and most ordinary persons we met «r 
passed might be compared with the best dressed sad 
best looking walkers in the streets of oar metrqiolisi, 
and still to the disadvantage of the latter. I cannot 
say how much this surprised me, as I had conceived an 
horrific idea of the populace of this country, imagining 
them all tranrformed into bloody monsters. 

Another astonishment I experienced equally pleasing, 
though not equally important to my ease ; I saw innu- 
merable pretty women and lovely children, almost all 
of them extremely fair. I had been taught to expeet 
nothing but mahogany complexions and hideous fea- 
tures instantly on crossing the strait of Dover. When 
this, however, was mentioned in our party afterwards, 
the Highlander exclaimed, *' But Calais was in the 
hands of the English so many years, that the English 
race there is not yet extinct." 

The perfect security in which I now saw we might 
wander about, induced ns to walk over the whole town, 
and even extend our excursions to the ramparts 
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Toundingp it. It is now a very clean and pretty town^ and 
80 orderly that there was no more tumalt or even noise 
in the market-place^ where the people were so dose 
tocher as to form a continual crowd, than in the bye- 
streets leading to the country, where scarcely a pas- 
senger was to be seen. This is certainly a remark 
ndiich, I believe, could never be made in England. 

When we returned to the hotel, I found all my 
fellow-travellers had been to the custom-house ! I had 
quite forgotten, or rather neglected to enqidre the hour 
for this formality, and was beginning to alurm myself 
lest I was out of rule, when a young man, a commis- 
sary, I heard, of the hotel, came to me and asked if I 
had anything contraband to the laws of the Republic. 
I answered as I had done before. *' Mais, Madame, 
aves-vous quelque chose de neuf ?' " Oui, Monsieur." 
— •' Quelques jupons ? " " Beaucoup, Monsieur/^ — 
^ Quelques bas de coton ?'* *' Plusieurs, Monsieur." 
— '* Eh bien ! Madame, tout cela sera satsi.** — ** Mais^ 
Monsieur 1 quand ce n'est pas du tout pour vendre, 
ffsulement pour porter ? *' ^ C'est ^gal, Madame, tout 
^ sera saisi.*' — ^ Eh ! mais que &ut-il done faire ?" 
" II ftkut, Madame, payer genereusement ; et si vous etes 
bien sure qu'il n*y a rien a vendre, alors peut-etre — '* 

I entreated him to take charge himself as to what 
was riffkt and gmerouBy and he readily imdertook to go 
through the ceremony for me without my appearing. 
I was so much frightened, and so happy aot to be called 
upon personally^ that I thought mysrif very cheaply off 
in his after-demand of a guinea and a half. I had two 
and a half to pay afterwards fer additional luggage. 

We found reigning through Calais a gcMoral joy and 
satisfiMdon at the restoration of Dinumcke and abdxtkm 
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iJL Decade. I had a good deal of convenatioa witk the 
maid of the iim, a tall, fair, extremdj pretty ivonaa, 
and she talked mnch upon this subject, and thedel^|ht 
it occasioned, and the obligation all France was under 
to the Premier Consul for restoring religion and nw- 
ship. 

Sonday, Apdl 1& 

We set off for Paris at five o'clock in the morning. The 
country broad, flat, or barrenly steep— without trees, 
without buildings, and scarcely inhabited— exhibited a 
change firom the fertile fields, and beautiful woods and 
gardens, and civilization of Kent, so sudden and un- 
pleasant that I only lamented the fatigue of my position, 
which regularly impeded my making use of this ohasai 
of pleasure and observation for repose. This part of 
France must certainly be the least frequented, for we 
rarely met a single carriage, and the villages, few and 
distant, seemed to have no intercourse with each other. 
Dimanche, indeed, might occasion this siifiness, for we 
saw, at almost all the villages, neat and clean peasants 
going to or coming from mass, and seeming indescrib- 
ably elated and happy by the public permission of divine 
worship on its originally appointed day. 

I was struck with the change in Madame Ray- 
mond, who joined us in the morning from another 
hotel. Her hoop was no more visible; her petti* 
coats were as lank, or more so, than her neighbours' ; 
and her distancing the children was not only at an end, 
but she prevented me firom renewing any of my cau- 
tions to them, of not incommoding her ; and when we ' 
were together a few moments, before we were joined by ' 
the rest, she told me, with a significant smile, not fo 
tutor the children about her any more, as sheonl;)^' 



1802] OF THE AUTHOR OF EVELINA. 285 

avoided them from having something of consequence- 
to take, care of^ which was removed. I then saw she 
meant .some English lace or muslin> which she had 
cariied in a petticoat^ and, since therCustom-hoase 
examination was overy had now packed in her trunk. ' 

Poor lady ! I fear this little merchandise was all her 
hope of succour on her arrival ! She is amongst the 
em^nts who have twice or thrice returned, but not 
yet been able to rest in their own country. 

What most in the course of this journey struck me> 
was the satisfaction of all the country people, with 
whom I could converse, at the restoration of the Di» 
maacke; and the boasts they now ventured to^make of 
having never kept the Ddcade, except during the dread* 
ful reign of Robespierre, when not to oppose any of • 
his severest decrees was insufficient for safety, it was 
essential even to existence to observe them with every 
parade of the warmest approval. 

The horrible stories from every one of that period of 
wanlon as well as political cruelty, I must have judged 
exaggerated, either through the mist of fear or the heats 
of resentment, but that, though the details had innu- 
merable modifications, there was but one voice for the 
excess of barbarity. ^ 

At a little hamlet near Clermont, where we rested 
some time, two good old women told us that this 
was the happiest day (*twas Sunday) of their lives ; that 
they had lost le bon Dieu for these last ten years, but 
that Bonaparte had now found him ! In another cot- 
tage we were told the villagers had kept their own 
Cure all this time concealed, and though privately and 
with fright, they had thereby saved their souls through 
the whole of the bad times ! And in another, some 
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poor creatures said they were now content with their 
destiny, be it what it might, since tb^ should be 
hiqipy, at least, in the world to come; but that while 
denied goii^ to mass, they had all their sufiSerings ag- 
grarated by knowing' that they must lose their soak 
hereafter^ besides all that they had to endure here ! 

O my dearest father ! that there can have existed 
wretches of such diabolical wickedness as to haye 
snatched, torn, from the toiling indigent every ray even 
(^future hope! Various of these little conversations 
extremely touched me ; nor was I unmoved, though 
not with such painfiil emotion, on the sight of the 
Sunday night dance, in a little village through wUch 
we passed, where there seemed two or three hundred 
peasants engsged in that pastime; all clean and very 
gaily dressed, yet all so decent and well behaved, that* 
but fi(Mr the poor old fiddlers^ we might have driven on, 
and not have perceived the rustic ball. 

Here ends the account of my journey, and if it has 
amused my dearest father, it will be a true delight to 
me to have scribbled it. My next letter brings me to 
the capital, and to the only person who can console me 
for my always lamented absence from himself. 

Witness, F. d'Arblat. 
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PAKT VIII. 

Madame d^Arhlay to Miss Planta. 

Pftrif, April 27, 1802. 

A WEEK have I been here^ my dear Miss Planta^ so 
astonishingly engaged, so indispensably occupied^ or 
so suffering from fatigue, that I have not been able 
till now to take up my pen, except to satisfy my dear 
father of our safe arrival To give you some idea of 
these engagements, occupations, BXiAfatigues, I must begin 
with the last. 

We were a whole long, languid day, a whole restless, 
painful night, upon the sea; my little Alex, sick as 
death, suffering if possible yet more than myself, 
though I had not a moment of ease and comfort. My 
little Adrienne de Chavagnac was perfectly well all 
the time, singing and skipping about the cabin, and 
amusing every one by her innocent enjoyment of the 
novelty of the scene. 

At Calais we spent a day, and half a night to refit ; 
and pray try to imagine my pleased emotion and sur- 
prise, when, as soon as we were seated to dinner at the 
hotel, a band of musicians came to the window, with 
French horns and other instruments, and struck up 
" God save the King.^* So unexpected a sound in a 
foreigpd country, and a country so lately hostile, affected 
me with uncommon pleasure. 



M* 
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As to my occupatiOTis ; — my little apartment to ar- 
range^ my trunks and baggage to unpack and place, 
my poor Adrienne to consign to her friends, my Alex, 
to nurse from a threatening malady ; letters to deliver^ 
necessaries to buy ; a fcmme de chambre to engage ; 
and, most important of all ! my own sumptuous ward- 
robe to refit, and my own poor exterior to reorganize ! 
I see you smile, methinks, at this hint; but what smiles 
WQuld brighten the countenance of a certain young 
lady, called Miss Bose^ who amused herself by antici- 
pation> when I had last the honour of seeing her^ with 
the changes I might have to undergo, could she have 
heard the exclamations which followed the examination 
pf my attire ! " This won't do ! That you can never 
wear ! This you can never be seen in ! JTiat would 
make you stared at as a curiosity! — Three petticoats! 
no one wears more than one ! — Stays ? everybody has 
left off even corsets! — Shift-sleeves? not a soul now 
^i^ears even a chemise I " &c. &c. In Aori, I found all 
thut I possessed seemed ao hideously old fashioned^ or 

00 comically rustic^ that as soon as it was decreed I 
mufft liuake my appearance in the ffrandnunuk, hopeless 
Q^ success in exhibiting myself in the costume Frcmqais, 

1 gave over the attempt, and ventured to come forth 
as,a.6othic Anglaise, who had never heard of, or never 
heeded^ the reigning metamorphoses; 
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w > As to my engitgements ; — when should I finish, should 
Ij.te^ of all .that have been made or proposed, even in 
4>e; s|iprt space of a single week? The civilities. I 
IpAve n^t with, contrary to all my expectations,. have 
not more amazed me for myself, th^n gratified me fior 
M. d'ArUay, who is keenly alive to the kind, I might 

VOL. VI. V 
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«ay distinguished, reception I have been favoured with 
hy those to whom my arrival is known. 

Tour fit? oniite hero is excessively popular at tins 
mcMnent from three successive grand events, all oocoT'- 
ling within the diort time of my arrival* — the Ratii- 
cation of the Treaty of Peace— ^the RestoratioB of Son- 
day, and CatiioUc Wordbip— and the amnesty <tf the 
Emigrants. At the Opera Suffix the i;^ in which I 
sat was exactly opposite to that of the Krst ComuI; 
but he and Ins fiunily are all at Malmaison 

Adieu, 
My dear Miss P., and believe me evec. 
Tour affeetkmate friend and servant, 

F. d*Arslat. 



JOUBNAL RESUMED. 

{Addresied to Dr. Bwruey^) 

Pteif, April 1, 1802. 

Almost immediately after my arrival in Paris^ I 
much surprised by a visit from the d-devant Prince de 
Beauveau, Madame his wife, and Mademoiselle de 
Mortemar her sister, all brought by Madame d'Henin. 
If gratified in the £rst instance by a politeness of at- 
tention so little my due and so completely beyond my 
expectations, how was my pleasure enhanced when I 
found they all three spoke English with the utmost 
ease and fluency, and how pleased also at the pleasure 
I was able to give them in reward of their civility, haf 
a letter I had brought from Mrs. Harcourt, which was 
received with the warmest delight by Mademoiselle de 
Mortemar ; and a message from a young lady named 
Elizabeth^ with the profoundest gratitude. 
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April 24; 

This morning Madame d'Henin was so kind as to 
accompany us in making our visit to Madame de 
Beauveau her niece, and Mademoiselle de Mortemar. 
We found them at home with M. de Beauveau^ bx^ 
they indulged me with the sight of their children, 
who are the most flourishing and healthy possible, and 
dressed aiul brought up with English plainness and 
simplicity. 

The visit was very pleasant^ and Madame d*Henin 
made a party for us all to meet again the next day, 
and go to the Opera Bujffk. 

Upon our entrance into the Hotel Marengo, we met 
M. Lajard, who came to introduce one of his brothers^ 
to me> and to offer us places in a loffe to the Thi&tre- 
Feydeau. We went late, and arrived in the middle of 
an opera of which I know not the naane, but which wsA-. 
quite in the heroics, though the airs were mixed with 
speeches not recitative. All my pleasure, I confess, . 
was from the after-piece, in which the heroics were 
omitted. It is called La Maison h Vendre, and two 
very agreeable singers and charming actors, Martin 
and Elleviou, delighted the whole audience, and would 
have had me amongst their strongest admirers if I 
were capable of fellowiag them in the words which 
make so much the chief charm of their performance ;; 
but I have not yet acquired the use o! listening witli 
much profit to the sense conveyed by lengthened tones 
in the Frencb language. 

M. Charles de Poix announced to us that PaesieUo 
was just arrived in Paris. 

I have heard much of the visit of Mrs. Damer and 

the Miss B ^s to Paris, and their difficulty to get 

u2 
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introduced to the First Consul. A lady here told as 
she had been called upon by Miss B , who had com- 
plained with much energy upon this subject, saying, 
*' We have been everywhere — seen everything — heard 
everybody — ^beheld such sights ! listened to such dis- 
course ! joined such society ! and all to obtain his no- 
tice ! Don't you think it very extraordinary that he 
should not himself desire to see Mrs. Damer ?** 

*' Madame/' replied the lady, '' perhaps if you had 
done but half this, the First Consul might have de- 
sired to see you both." 

<' But you don*t imagine,*' answered she, laughing, 
*' we came over from England to see you ci-devaids f 
We can see such as you at. home !" 

She was gone before our arrival ; and, as I under- 
stand, succeeded at last in obtaining an introduction. 

They were both, Mrs. Damer and Miss B , as I am 

told, very gay and agreeable^ as well as enterprising, 
and extremely well repandues. 

Apnl25. 

I was not much better in the evening, but the party 
4or the Opera Bufia being formed by Madame d*Henin 
^on my account, my going was indispensable. She had 
4)orrowed the loge of M. de Choiseul, which, being en- 
tailed upon the family a perp^uitS, has in a most extra- 
-ordinary manner continued unalienated through the 
^vholc course of massacres and proscriptions to the pre- 
sent day, when the right owner possesses it. It is the 
largest and best box, except that which is opposite 
to it, in the theatre. 

M. and Madame de Beauveau, Mademoiselle de 
J and M. Malhouet, made the party invited ; 
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but M. Malhouet failing, M. dc Guignes, formerly 
ambassador in England, took his place. You remem- 
ber him, my dear padre, at one of your concerts, and 
ses gem. Do you think I could help recollecting his 
haste? 

The opera was Le Nozze di Donna, by Sarti^ and 
extremely pretty; though I wished it had been as new 

to M. C de P as to myself, for then he would 

not have divided my attention by obhgingly singing 
every note with every performer. In truth, I was still so 
far from recovered from the fatigue of my journey, that 
I was lulled to a drowsiness the most distressing before 
the end of the second act, which being but too obvious, 
Madame d'Henin and M. d* Arblay took me away before 
I risked a downright nap by waiting for the third. 

April 26. 

The assembly at Madame d*Henin*s was one of the 
most select and agreeable at which I was ever present. 
Assembly, however, I ought not to call a meeting 
within the number of twenty. But I was uneasy for 
my poor Alex., and therefore stole away as soon as 
possible ; not, however, till Madame de Tesse made a 
party for us for the following Thursday at her house, 
nor till I had held a private discourse with Made- 
moiselle de upon my embarrassment as to 

Madame de Stael, from the character she held in 
England ; which embarrassment was not much light- 
ened by her telling me it was not held more fair in 
France ! Yet, that everywhere the real evil is highly 
exaggerated by report, envy, and party-spirit, all 
allow. She gives, however, great assemblies at which 
all Paris assist, and though not sohcited or esteemed 
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by her early friends and acquaintance, slieis admired, 
and pitied^ and reeeived by them. I would she were 
gone to Copet ! 

Madame de Gt andmaison^ a very fkn)urite firieiid of 
M. d'Arblay^ came to visit me. She is a very kaiedl- 
iome woman> and thought very dever and agreeable ; 
but I was too mudi draturbed either to enjoy or jud^ 
«f her conversation. What most perplexed me at 
this period waa the following note from Madame de 
Siael. 

Frofm Madame de Sta^l to Mculame (TArbiay. 

je voudiois voua temoigner noa empresaeme&t, 

Madame> et je erains d'etre indiscrette.* j*esp^e que 

vous aurez la bonte de me fiure diie quand vous aerea 

assez remise des fatigues de votre voyage pour que je 

puisse avoir I'honneur de vous voir sans vous impor- 

tuner. 

Neck£R Stael de H. 
Ce 4 florial.* 



How is it possible^ when ev^i the common civility 
of a card for her card is yet unretumed^ ^that she can 
have brought herself thus to descend from her proud 
heights to solicit the renewal of an acquaintance brokea 
so abruptly in England, and so palpably shunned in 
France ? I» it that the regard die appeared to con- 
ceive for me in England waa not only sincere but con- 
stant? If so^ I must v^ much indeed regret a waste 
of kindness her character and conduct make it impoa* 
sible fbr me to repay, even though, on this spot,, I am 
assured all her misfortunes are aggravated, nay carir 

* Madame de StaePr orthography is here preserved. 
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catured^ by report, and that she exerts her uiimost 
mfluence, and calls forth her best talents, upon evety 
occasion which presents itself for serving those wfaa 
have been her friends'; and that, notwithstanding cir^ 
cumstances and disunion, eithier in^ politics or mocals, 
may have made them, become her enemies. Her gene- 
rosity is cited as truly singular upon this head, and I 
have heard histories of her returning, personally^ good 
for evil diat would do honour to any character living; 
What & strangely complex miztuore, my dearest. £afthei^ 
is that mixture whidi forms human: natuire! That 
good, or rather grand qualities, may unite with almost 
every frailty ! 

After much ddiberation and discussion, my Frenck 
master composed the following answer : — 

''^ Madame d!Arblay ne pent qu'etre infiniment 
llattee de Textrftme bonte dc Madame la Gomtesse 
de SiaeL Xlle aura tres certainement Thonneur (to 
se presenter chex Madame de Stael aussitot qme po»« 
sibte:" 

Cooler than this it was not easy to write^ and the 
7te peut quitre is a tottmure that is far enough from 
flattering. I hope, however, it will prepare her for the 
frozen kind of intercourse which, alone can have place 
between us. 

Madame d*HeniiK took us to- a place called La JbUs 
de Chartresy formerly belonging to the Due d'Orleans* 
but now a public garden. It is in a state of niin^ com^ 
pared with what it formerly boasted of grandeur ;. the 
vivev cut thi!ough it is nearly diried^ up from neglect of 
the foustains ;. the house is turned mto cake^-rooms^ 
and common benches are placed in the most open parts 
of the gardeir^ whale a multitude of little bcidgses a«e 
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half broken. Nevertheless^ with all this, M. d'Arblay 
and I, with our Westhamble rusticity, thought it was 
probably more beautiful^ though less habitable^ than 
in its pristine state ; for the grass wildly growing was 
verdant and refreshings the uncut lilacs were lavish of 
sweets^ and Nature all around seemed luxuriantly to 
revel over the works of art. 

' As I wished much to see the parade^ or review^ whidi 
was to take place on the 5th, and is only once a month, 
we were forced to devote the preceding day to visits, as 
it was decreed in our council of etiquette that I could 
not appear in a place where I might be seen by those 
who had shown me the civility of beginning an ac- 
quaintance, till I had acknowledged my debt to them. 

I was so thoroughly tired when I returned firom all 
these visits^ that I was forced to rest upon a bed for 
the remainder of the day, to my no small discomposure 
before the evening was closed ; for, in a close cap, my 
feet in their native, undraperied state, hidden by a 
large, long, wrapping morning gown, your daughter, 
my dearest Sir, lay reclined on a bed, when, rather 
late in the evening, I was told Madame d*Henin was 
in the salon. I was going to send in my excuses, while 
I rose to get ready for waiting upon her ; but Alex, 
flung open the door, and seeing where I was, and how 
fatigued, she insisted on my keeping still, and came to 
my bedside, and sat in friendly converse, listening to 
the history of my morning excursion, till a ring at the 
bell of our ante-room made me desire to have nobody 
admitted. Alex, again, however, frisking about, pre- 
vented Pauline, my little femme de chambre, from 
hearing me, and she announced Madame de la Fayette! 
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You may easily believe this name^ and my present 
situation, put me into no small commotion. I was be- 
seeching Madame d'Henin to go to the saloon with my 
apologies, when Alex.> whose illness, though it has 
diminished his strength and his flesh, has left his spirits 
as wild as ever, called out to proclaim where I was, and 
while Madame Lafayette was gently moving on, flung 
the bed-room door wide open, saying, '' Mamma is 
here!" Madame Lafayette, concluding, I suppose, 
that I received du mande in the French manner, imme- 
diately presented herself at the door, where I had no 
resource but to entreat Madame d*Henin, who is her 
intimate friend, to receive her, for I was wholly power- 
less, with my unsandaled feet, from rising. 

Madame d*Henin now brought her to my bedside^ 
where nothing could have been more awkward than my 
situation ; but that the real reverence I had conceived 
for her character and her virtues made the sight of so 
singular a person, her condescension in the visit, and 
her goodness, though lame, in mounting three pair of 
stairs, give me a sensation of pleasure, that by ani- 
mating my spirits, endowed me with a courage that 
overcame all difficulties both of language and position, 
and enabled me to express my gratitude for her kind- 
ness and my respect for her person, with something 
far nearer to fluency and clearness than anything in 
speech I have yet attempted. My mind instantly pre- 
sented her to me, torn from her beloved family, and 
thrown into the death-impending prison of Robes- 
pierre ; and then saved by his timely destruction from 
the scaffold, and then using her hardly-recovered 
liberty only by voluntarily sacrificing it to be immured 
with her husband in the dungeon of Olmutz. Various 
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as nay be the opinions of the pcditka of M. de La- 
UfffetJto, all Europe I believe, eoncor is admiraiieB of 
the charaeter and conduct of hie Tirtnonft and heroic 
wife. Indeed, nothing since my amvaL ha* 80» wn&bi^ 
gratified me, from withovt, ss this ¥isit. 

Madame La&yette ia the daugldieE of the d^^dewaM 
Doe d*Ayak, and consequently mette of Ifedome de 
Tesse^ the Due's sister. She was marsied^ to M. da 
LafiiKyette when due was oidy aeventeeii years of tegf^ 
By some cold, ot miamanagesiieni^ aacK total want of 
eaensiae in the pnson of CAsMitaBw some hnnoisr. luai 
fidlen into one of heraodies, that;, tiioagkit docaseit 
make her ahsidutely lame, csmses waDnng; ta be as 
painful and difficult to her ihatdiernHyfes as Uttie as 
possible, and is abmy» obUged to haire a stad.flw &er 
ibot She now resides with IdL La&yette and tiwr 
three children entirely in the country^ ai a- rhait^ai 
ii4iich has descemled to her since the revelutionavy 
horrors and therefore has not been confiscated*, called 
La Grange, They never come to Paris bat upon buss* 
ness oS poatiire necessity, ^le had arrired. <mly this 
morning on a visit to her aunt,- Madame de Te88e*,,tMi 
make some preparatsana for the approaching marriage 
of her only son. 

Her youngest daughter. Mademoiselle deLalayett^ 
accompanied her. She is a blooming, young creatuse 
oi Eiylish fairness — as we English choose to say — ^widi 
a bright native colour>.and beautiful light hair; other- 
wise with but indifferent features, and not handsome ; 
yet her air, though modest even to the extreme IhttI 
borders upon bashAilness, is distinguished, and. speaks 
hec to be both sensible and well brought up. 

Madame de Lafkyette, also,^ is by no means handU 
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some; bnt lias^ eyes so expressive^ so large, snd so 
speaking, that it is not emy to critieise her other fca- 
tures^ for it iff sdmost impiossible ta lock at th^n. Het 
manner k calm and miU, yet noUe. Sbe is respected 
ev«n by sarroondiirg infidide for her gemiiBe pietyv 
wlridi^ in die true cliaiacti^ of tsoe refigionr is senEeis 
only fin* herseU kment smd dieer&l for al£ others. I 
do notsaj? this firon what i could see in the bouir slse 
was so good 80 to pass with n»>-biit from all I have 
heard. 

I regrelted. extrenidy that M. dTAridayr wasF not 
within^ aa Madame Lafajpette ismost deaevvedly one of 
tiie beings he reveres^ and a« he hosF the happiness to 
be enlisted amongst those who are heneured with hfet 
regard. 

She warmly incited me toLa^Ghranger and requested 
me to name an eady day for passing: some time there; 
I proposed^ tfaat it mi^t be after the marriage had 
taken jdaee^. as till then, all foreign people or mbfeeti 
might be obtimsi^e:. fBke paosed a moment, and then 
said, *' Aprea?^— e'est Yraal^ — we could, then moire com* 
pletely ctijc^ Madame d* ArUay'» society ; fov we must 
sow hare coittinuaLiiiteBiuptionB^. surrounded as we are 
by workmen, goods-, chaitelst» and prepacatiens ;, so that 
there woiddbe a nail to hammer between almost erery 
word : and yet, as we are going to Auarergne, after the 
ceremony, it will be sa long before a meeting may be 
arranged, that I believe the less time lost the better." 

I knew "ML d' Arblay desired this acquaintance foir me 
too eameatly tO' qS&b any opposition;, and 1. was too 
much chamed i^ iU openiBg towtko a»; myaetf : it 
was thorefiore determined we sboold go the following 
week ta La Grange* 



3M J»iA» .MMM. JAIJM^ -S«rTm 




i^H' iiiid # <MiiMmi in 3^ 

jwiv 4W /were, Mfed SOkpwit 
|5JM:4ttD rf tU Tuikri^. The De 

71m7 Imi^ Umi Md«Bt ccmarvdeg, but lai sot met 

'AlU ^r^/wd WM( tp^ett, bat ^tO and wOdfOKd; ad 
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#rfi(triii^^. AImm, I bad Md reeolleetioiis of ad rad- 
io|;« in nmunimfg i\m «tep0 ! We had great dificnltj, 
¥U/iwiiimUn4inf( imr ikkeU, in making our way— I 
m4tfin iindMmis iVlUmin and oorselrea, for Madame de 
D^aarijiiu and MadenioiiK.41e de Mortemar haraifir an 
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officer in the existing military to aid them, were ad- 
mitted and helped by all the attendants ; and so for- 
warded that we wholly lost sight of them^ till we 
arrived, long after, in the apartment destined for the 
exhibition. This, however, was so crowded that every 
place at the windows for seeing the parade was taken, 
and the row formed opposite to see the First Consul as 
he passes through the room to take horse, was so thick 
and threefold filled, that not a possibility existed of 
even a passing peep. Madame d'Henin would have 
retired, but as the whole scene was new and curious to 
me, I prevailed with her to stay, that I might view a 
little of the costume of the company ; though I was 
sorry I detained her, when I saw her perturbed spirits 
from the recollections which, I am sure, pressed upon 
her on re-entering this palace : and that her sorrows 
were only subdued by her personal indignation, which 
was unconscious, but yet very prominent, to find her- 
self included in the mass of the crowd in being refused 
all place and distinction, where, heretofore, she was 
amongst the first for every sort of courtesy. . Nothing 
of this, however, was said ; and you may believe my 
pity for her was equally unuttered. 

We seated ourselves now, hopeless of any other 
amusement than seeing the uniforms of the passing 
officers, and the light drapery of the stationary ladies, 
which, by the way, is not by any means so notorious 
nor so common as has been represented ; on the con- 
trary, there are far more who are decent enough to 
attract no attention, than who are fashionable enough 
to call for it. 

During this interval M. d*Arblay found means, by a 
ticket lent him by M. de Narbonne, to enter the next 
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afMurtmeat^ and there to staie our dntiess, M>t in wmt^ 
to General Holin; uid presently lie returned, 
{MBiied by this officer, who is, I &Dcy, at least 
fioet lugh, «nd vaa dressed in one of the most shoiry 
nnilbrms I e^mr saiv:. M. d' ArUay introduced me to 
htm. He ei^iressed his pleasure in seeing the wife of 
his eld comrade, and taking my hand, caused ail ihe 
CEOvd to make way, and conducted me into the apart* 
m^it alining to that whcare the First Consul receives 
the ambassadofls, with a flourish of manners so fiifly 
displaying pow^ as well as courtesy, that I felt as it 
m the hands of one of the seven champkms who meant 
to mow down all before iiim, diould any impious tM 
dare diqpnte his ri^t to give me Uheskf^ or to dhow 
mehonoar. 

He put me into the first place in Uie apartment 
which was sacred to general officers, and as many ladies 
as could be accommodaled in two rows imly at the 
windows. M. d'Arblay, under the eanction of his 
big friend, followed with Madame d^Henin; and we 
had the pleasure of rgoiniug Madame de Beauveau 
and Mademoiselle de Mortemar, who were at the same 
windows^ through the exertions of General Scmgis. 

The Bcene now^ with regard to all that was present, 
was splendidly gay and highly animating. The room 
was full, but not crowded, with officers of rank in 
sumptuous rather than rich uniforms, and exhibiting a 
martial air that became their attire, which, however, 
generally speaking, was too gorgeous to be noble. 

Our window was that next to the consular apartment, 
in which Bonaparte was holding a levee, audit was dose 
to the steps ascending to it ; by which means we saw 
all the fcnrms of the various exits and entrances^ and 
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had lOppoTtanity to >exaimne every dceis jmd every 
couirtenaace -that passed and repassed. Hiis was 
highly amusiag* I might say historic, where the past 
histoiy and the pxei^exit office mere known. 

'Sundry footmen of the FmA doi^fiul, in Tiery fine 
liveries^ were sttendimg to biing or jnrange chairs for 
whoever required them; Tantodss peaoenafBcers, su- 
perfaly ibegilt, paraded occasionally sip and down the 
chamber^ to keep ihe ladies -to tbek windows and the 
gentlemen to their ranks, so as to pseserve the passage 
or lame through whi(^ the Firat Cottsnl was to walk 
upon his entrance^ clear and open; and venoral gentle- 
manlike looking persons, whom ia former times I 
diould have supposed pages of the jback «tairs» dressed 
in black, with gold chains haagisig round their necks, 
and medallions jading from ^dteao, aeemed to have 
the dbarge of ihe door itself, leading immediately to 
the audienoe chamber of the First Consul. 

But what was most prominent in commanding notice, 
was the array of the aides-de-camp of Booaparte, which 
was so almost £trioudy striking^ that all other vest- 
ments, 4Bven the most gaudj^ appeared suddenly under 
a gloomy doul when xoatrasted with its laightnesa. 
We weae long viewing them befose we oould diseovisr 
what they were to represent, my ifaroe lady companions 
being as new to this soeae as myself; but afterwards 
M. d*Arbiay atarthig forward to speak to one of them« 
hronght him across the lane to me, and aaad '^ Generai 
Lauriston.^ 

His kind and faithful friendship to M. d*;Aarb]ay, so 
amiably manifested upon his late splendid embassy to 
England, made me see him with great pleasure. It 
was of eomrse but £or a moment, as lie was amongit 
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those who had most business upon their hsnds. 
General d*Hennezel also came to me for a few miniite^ 
and three or four others) whom M. d'Arblay named, 
but whom I have forgotten. Indeed, I was amaispd at 
the number of old friends by whom he was reoogniaed, 
and touched far more than I can express, to see him 
in his old coat and complete undress, accosted by his 
fine (former) brethren, in all their new and beaatiful cos- 
tume, with an eagerness of regard that, resulting from 
first impulse, proved their judgment, or rather know- 
ledge of his merits, more forcibly than any professioRs, 
however warm, could have done. He was indeed, 
after the aides-decamp, the most striking fig^ore in the 
apartment, from contrasting as much with the general 
herd by being the plainest and worst dressed^ as they 
did by being the gayest and most showy. 

General Lauriston is a very handsome man, and of 
a very pleasing and amiable countenance; and his 
manly air carried off the frippery of his trappings, so 
as to make them appear almost to advantage. 

While this variety of attire, of carriage, and of physi- 
ognomy amused us in facing the passage prepared for 
the First Consul, we were occupied, whenever we 
turned round, by seeing from the window the garden 
of the Tuileries filling with troops. 

In the first row of females at the window where we 
stood, were three ladies who, by my speaking English 
with Mademoiselle de Mortemar and Madame de 
Beauveau, discovered my country, and, as I have since 
heard, gathered my name ; and here I blush to own 
how unlike was the result to what one of this nation 
might have experienced from a similar discovery in 
England ; for the moment it was buzzed *' cest une 
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dtrangh'e, cest une Anglaiser every one tried to place, 
to oblige, and to assist me, and yet no one looked 
curious, or stared at me. Ah, my dear Padre, do you 
not a little fear, in a contrasted situation, no one would 
have tried to place, oblige, or assist, yet every one 
would have looked curious and stared? Well, there 
are virtues as well as defects of all classes ; and 
John Bull can fight so good a battle for his share 
of the former, that he need not be utterly cast 
down in acknowledging now and then a few of the 
latter. 

The best view from the window to see the marching 
forwards of the troops was now bestowed upon me, and 
I vainly offered it to the ladies of my own party, to 
whom the whole of the sight was as new as to myself. 
The three unknown ladies began conversing with me^ 
and, after a little general talk, one of them with sudden 
importance of manner, in a tone slow but energetic^ 
said, 

" Avez-vous vu, Madame, le Premier Consul ?" 

*'*' Pas encore, Madame." 

^'C'est sans doute ce que vous souhaitez le plus, 
Madame?" 

« Oui, Madame." 

^' Voulez-yous le voir parfaitement bien, et tout 
a fait a votre aise 7 *' 

^' Je le desire beaucoup, Madame." 

She then told me to keep my eyes constantly upon 
her, and not an instant lose sight of her movements ; 
and to suffer no head, in the press that would ensue 
when the First Consul appeared, to intervene between 
us. '^ Faites comme cela, Madame," continued she ; 
*' et vous le verrez bien, bien ; car/' added she, solemnly^ 
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" Qui ? " exclairaed I, " Le Premier Consul ? " 

" Mais non ! — pas encore ;— mais — ce — ce monsieur 
lal" 

I looked at her to see wbom I was to remark^ -and 
her eyes led me to a tall^ large £gure^ with a bvoad 
gold-laced hat^ who ^as dearing the Jane which some 
of the company had infringed, with a stentorian xoiee^ 
and an air and manner of Bach authority as a chief 
eofnstable might exert in an English riot. 

^* Oui, Madame/* I answered^ tiot conceiying why I 
was to look at him; '^je le vois ce Monsieur; il est 
bien grand ! " 

''' Oui, Madame/' replied she, with « yet widened 
smile, and a look of lively satisfaction ; '' il est biea 
grand ! Vous le voyez bien ? " 

** Mais oui : et il est tres bien mis ! ** 
Oui surement ! vous etes s^re que tous le Toyez? ** 
Bien sure^ Madame, — mais, ilaunair d'autorite, il 
me semble.'" 

'' Oui, Madame ; et bientdt, il ira dans Tautre ap- 
partement i il Terra le premier Consul ! ** 

'' O, Ibrt bien ! '' cried I, quite at a loss what shd 
meant me to understand, till at last, fixing first him; 
and then me, she expressively said — 

'*' Madame, o'est moa mari ! '* 

The grin vow was distended to the very utmost limits 
of the stretched lips, and the complacency of het 
countenance forcibly said, '' What do you think of 
me now?*' My countenance, however, was far moro 
dever than my head, if it made her any answer. But, 
in the plenitude of her own admiration of a gentleman 
who seemed privileged to speak roughly, and push 
violently whoever, by a single inch, passed a givefi 
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barrier^ she imagined, I believe, that to belong to 
him entitled her to be considered as sharing his 
prowess ; she seemed even to be participating in the 
merits of his height and breadth, thoogh he could 
easily have put her into his pocket. 

Not perceiving, as I imagine, all the delight of fdi- 
citation in my countenance that she had expected, her 
own fell, in a disappointed pause^. into as much of 
length as its circular form would admit of; it reeo* 
Tered, however, in another minute* its fall merry 
rotundity, by conjecturing, as I have reason to think, 
tliat the niggardliness of my admiration was occasioned 
by my doubt of her assertions ; for, looking at me with 
an expression that demanded my attention, she poked 
her head under the arm of a tall grenadier, stationed 
to guard our window, and trying to catch the eye of 
the object of her devotion, called out, in an accent of 
tenderness, '' M'Ami ! M' Ami ! " 

The surprise she required was now gratified in full, 
though what she concluded to be excited by her happi- 
ness, was simply the effect of so caressing a public 
address from so diminutive a little creature to so 
gigantic a big one. Three or four times the soft 
sound was repeated ere it reached the destined ear^ 
through the hubbub created by his own loud and rough 
manner of calling to order ; but, when at last he caught 
the gentle appellation, and looked down upon her, it 
was with an eyebrow so scowling, a mouth so pouting, 
and an air that so rudely said, " What the D — do you 
ward ? *' that I was almost afraid he would have taken 
her between his thumb and finger, and g^ven her a 
shake. However, he only grumbled out, *' Qu*est-ce 
que c*est done ? " A little at a loss what to say, she 
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ntly stammered, " M'Ami,— le— le premier Consul, ne 
ient-il pas?" "Oui! oui!" was blustered in reply, 
ith a look that completed the phrase by " you fool 
^0&a /" though the voice left it unfinished. 
^- Not disconcerted even yet, though rather abashed, 
ipSie turned to me with a pleased grin that showed her 
^ proud of his noble ferociousness, and said, '' C'estmon 
^ inari> Madame ! " as if still fearful I was not fully con* 
^ vincedof the grandeur of her connexion. "M'ami" 
I liaving now cleared the passage by ranging all the 
company in two direct lines, the officers of highest rank 
were assembled, and went in a sort of procession into 
the inner apartment to the audience of the First 
Consul. During the time this lasted, some relaxation 
of discipline ensued, and the gentlemen from the oppo- 
site row ventured to approach and peep at the win* 
dows with the ladies; but as soon as the generals 
descended from the steps they had mounted, their 
short conference being over, "M'ami" again appeared, 
to the inexpressible gratification of his loving little 
mate, again furiously hustled every one to his post? 
and the flags, next, as I think, were carried in procession 
to the inner apartment, but soon after brought back. 

The Prince of Orange then passed us to enter the 
audience chamber, with a look so serious, an air so de- 
pressed, that I have not been at all surprised to hear 
he was that very night taken very ill. 

The last object for whom the way was cleared was 
the Second Consul, Cambacerds, who advanced with a 
stately and solemn pace, slow, regular, and conse- 
quential ; dressed richly in scarlet and gold, and never 
looking to the right or left, but wearing a mien of 
fixed gravity and importance. He had several persons 
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the ndc of tbe door, 

poMibb abow Iw bi 

O0Bfa%, cdled oat u a load sad 

^LePkcauerCoBori!" 

Toa wiD eanl J bdiere 
lo oMoiB otteoijoa ; not aoooI 
00 he sad lao oaile ^ 
that, had I aoiheea idaeed » 
not all oboQt aie farihtotfd ay otaaifi^ 
bmop least crowd-obotrncted, I coold hardly have 
hin* As it was^ I had a riew so near^ thoagh so brief, 
of his faee, as to be very much struck by it. It is of a 
deeply imprcssiTc cast, pale eren to saUowaeas, ^^lile 
not only in tbe eye but in erery feature— caie, t h ongfa l, 
nielanrhol>% and meditation are strongly ma r h eJ , with 
so much of character, nay, genius, and ao penetrating a 
seriousness^ or rather sadness, as powerful^ to sink into 
an obscrrer's mind. 

Yet, though the busts and medall&>n8 I have seen 
are, in general^ such good resemblances that I think I 
should have known him untold, he has by no means the 
look to bo expected from Bonaparte, but rather that 
of a profoundly studious and contemplative man, who 
''o'er books consumes** not only the "midnight oil*' 
but his own daily strength, " and wastes the puny body 
to decay " by abstruse speculation and theoretic plana. 
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or rather yisioiis> ingenious but Hot practicable. But tlie 
look.oC the coiamaaderwbe heads, hia own army, who 
fights' hi& own^ beJttks, who cooquera evesy difficulty by 
personel. exertion,, who* executes aUt h&.piam^ who peer 
Conns even. a]l« he suggesia; whose: ambitiiQA^ is of the 
most, enteqirisiagt, and whose bravery i& of the/ most 
daring cast: — Uiis» which is the look, to be eaipected 
from hiSfSitBai^aa».and tiia, exploits w^di haare led to 
it; the* spectator watehea fer^ in vaiii. The plainness^ 
aUoj^ of hia dxBss> so conapieuorosly oeoilrasted ' by the 
finery ol aU aroiwd hua, cenaforeei fbrdibly with hia 
countenance, so '^sicklied a^er.withs the* pale: hue of 
thought;," txa^ginre himli« m^ne the ak of ibstade»t than 
awarrioc« 

Hie uitense att^iition with whiebl. fijwd haifi in this 
shoit but eomfdete viow^made me enlivelgr&rget the 
lady wbft had premised me-.to hcdd htim in- coa&rence. 
When he. had paaaed, however^ she told me id was upon 
his return she should address him, as he was toe much 
hurried tabei talked .with at that moment of going to 
tim pauade. Lwaa glad to find n^ chance not overi 
and infiaitdy curious to know what fraa ta fellow. 

The. review I shall attempt no deseBiptioii^ of« I 
have* no knowledge of the subject^ and lie? fondness foe 
its (^ject. It waa far more supeik than anytinng I had 
ever beheld.; but w|dle all the pomp^and ciscuastance 
of war animated others^ it only saddened me; and all 
of past reflection,, idl of future dread,.made the whole 
grandeur of the mardal scene, and att the delusive 
seduction, of martial muaJe^ fill myeyea &eqqently with 
tears, but not regjsde my poor musclee with one. single 
smile- 
Bonaparte, mounting a beautiful and. spirited white 



312 DIARY AND LBTTEB8 [PaRT VIII. 



hone, closely encircled by his glittering^ 
and accompanied by his generals, rode round the ranks, 
holding his bridle indifferently in either hand, and 
seeming utterly careless of the prancing, rearing, or 
other freaks of his horse, insomuch as to strike some 
who were near me with a notion of his being a bad 
horseman. I am the last to be a jvidge upon this sub- 
ject ; but as a remarher, he only appeared to me a man 
who knew so well he could manage the animal when he 
pleased, that he did not deem it worth his while to keep 
constantly in order what he knew, if urged or provoked, 
he could subdue in a moment. 

Precisely opposite to the window at which I was 
placed, the Chief Consul stationed himself after making 
his round ; and thence he presented some swords of 
honour, spreading out one arm with an air and mwn 
which changed his look from that of scholastic seve- 
rity to one that was highly military and com- 
manding. 

Just as the consular band, with their brazen drums 
as well as trumpets^ marched facing the First Consul, 
the sun broke suddenly out from the clouds which had 
obscured it all the morning ; and the effect was so 
abrupt and so dazzling that I could not help observing 
it to my friend, the wife of mami, who, eyeing me with 
great surprise, not unmixed with the compassion of 
contempt, said, — 

*' Est-ce que vous ne savez pas cela^ Madame ? Dte 
que le Premier Consul vient k la parade, le soleil vient 
aussi ! II a beau pleuvoir tout le matin ; c*est egal, 
il n*a qu*a paroitre, et tout de suite il fait beau.*' 

I apologized for my ignorance ; but doubt whether 
it was forgiven. 
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The review over, the Chief Consul returned to the 
palace. The lines were again formed^ and he re-entered 
our apartment with his suite. As soon as he approached 
our window, I observed my first acquaintance start a 
little forward. I was now all attention to her perform- 
ance of her promise ; and just as he reached us she 
stretched out her hand to present him — a petition ! 

The enigma of the conference was now solved, and I 
laughed at my own wasted expectation. Lui parler, 
however, the lady certainly did ; so far she kept her 
word ; for when he had taken the scroll, and was pass- 
ing on, she rushed out of the line, and planting herself 
immediately before him so as to prevent his walking 
on, screamed, rather than spoke, for her voice was 
shrill with impetuosity to be heard and terror of failure, 
*' C*est pour mon fils ! vous me Tavez promis T' 

The First Consul stopped and spoke ; but not loud 
enough for me to hear his voice ; while his aides-de- 
camp and the attending generals surrounding him 
more closely, all in a breath rapidly said to the lady, 
'^Votre nom, Madame, votre nom !*' trying to disengage 
the Consul from her importunity, in which they suc- 
ceeded, but not with much ease, as she seemed pur- 
posing to cling to him till she got his personal answer. 
He faintly smiled as he passed on, but looked harassed 
and worn ; while she, turning to me, with an exulting 
face and voice, exclaimed, '^ Je Taurai! je Tauraif^ 

meaning what she had petitioned for — ''car 

tons ces Generaux m'ont demande mon nom !'' Could 
any inference be clearer 7 

The moment the Chief Consul had ascended the 
steps leading to the inner apartment, the gentlemen in 
black with gold chains gave a general hint that all the 



314 DIABT A»> ueiTKH [Pabt VOL 



company matt deput. •■ the wmhmmmiaok ud Ae 

miniitefB woe now inmnwii ta thaa mtrntUj 1^ 

andiance with the Chirf Con— I 

was to great, and Madaaa i 

coniModpd,. and half illr I fiear» by loiernaL 

that M. d*AtUaj procnred a paaa fw wa hf a |nnii 

door down to aterraee leading to a qoiot eait Aflitt> 

palace into the Tuileriea* gaidoBL 



Madame d^Artlay to Mn. Bwurmy. 



With the nearest relatives new uTisH mg of: M* 
d'Arblaj I am myself more pleased tluuL. I csa tA 
you. We have spent a fortnight at Mgrng^ waaiftmA 
them all awaiting us with the most en thnsiaati c. deter* 
mination to receive with open arms and open- heart tha 
choice and the offspring of their returned exile.- Thaw 
kindness has truly penetrated me ; and the heads ol 
the family, the uncle and the aunt, are so charming sa 
well as so worthy, that I could have remained witk 
them for months had not the way of li& which theii 
residence in a country town has farced them to adofi^ 
been utterly at war with all that, to me; makes peacon 
and happiness, and cheerfulness, namely^ the real do^ 
mestic life of living with my own small but all-sufficiunt 
fiimily. I have never loved a dissipated life; which.it is no 
virtue in me, therefore, to relinquish ; but I now far lesa 
than ever can relish it,^ and know not how to enjoy any- 
thing away from home,. except by distant intervals; and 
then with that real moderation, I am so far from being 
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a misanfthrope or sick of the world, thai I have real 
pleasure in mixed society, it is difficulty howerer, m 
the extreme, to be able to keep to such terms. M. 
d'Arblay has so many friends, and an acquaintance so 
extensive^ that the mere common decencies of esta- 
blished etiquettes demand, as yet, nearly all my time ; 
and this has beea atrue fatigue both, to my body and 
my spirits. 

lam now endeavouring to make an arrangement, 
after a fashion of my own, to put anr end to these 
gUbss^ at ! leaat, to . their* h&n^ifu^lbtL I. asr sure I 
tfaidl have at fair better; ebflenc& to darwieAby tboae I vm 
muh, aa woU tmhjmjBtii, if L aeucceed^ fat my voiee 
is a» weamd. of {kronomcivg: aa nry bcaiar m wearied m 
■Mtrrhing: words, iu prjotumBas. AB L experMneod; 
however, from company, interruption, and visitiiig at 
Paris was so short of Ti^at I found at Joigny, that, in 
the comparison, I seemed campletelj ndrtressr of my 
thna; for at Jotgigr I;caa truly affinn I never bad cme 
hawci or eves hatf a one, to myseK. By* nyself I meaa 
to cur three sehes. 

M. d*Arblaf is related, tfaougih very diatawtty,^^ tc» m 
quarter; of the towi^and the other three-qnastesR are 
hir friiewls or acquaintance ; and all of. them came, 
first, to see me ; next> to know bsrw L did after, the 
jouroey; nest, were all to be waited^ upoa: in return:;: 
next, came to: thank me/for my TiBit';.;neBCt,.toknow 
how the air of Joigny an^eed with mjO'; neaci, to make 
a little farther acquaintance ;. and, finally, to make a 
visit of conge. And yet aU were so civiUsb pleasant^ 
and so pleaBied.irith :mji Moasieor^s relnrSr thai eoaU 
I have lived three livea,. so* as to have.had sone respite^ 
I could not have . fionnd fault ; fori it was scavoel j ever 
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make by his own efforts and merits. He discouraged 
all gaming, to which the inhabitants are extremely 
prone^ by always playing low himself; and he discoun- 
tenanced parade, by never suffering his own servant 
to wait behind his chair where he dined. He broke up 
early both from table and from play ; was rigid in his 
attentions to his military duties, strict in the discipline 
of his officers as well as men> and the first to lead the 
way in every decency and regularity. When to this I 
add that his conversation is sensible, and well bred, 
yet uncommonly diffident, and that but twenty-three 
summers have yet rolled over his head, sq much good 
sense, forbearance, and propriety, in a situation so open 
to flattery, ambition, or vanity, obtained, as they me- 
rited, high consideration and perfect good will. 

I had a good deal of conversation with him, for he 
came to sit by me both before and after his card-party 
wherever I had the pleasure to meet him ; and his 
quiet and amiable manners, and rational style of dis- 
course, made him a great loss to our society, when he 
was summoned to Paris, upon the near approach of the 
event which gave him a son and heir. He was very 
kind to my little Alex., whom he never saw without em* 
bracing, and he treated M. d'Arblay with a marked 
distinction extremely gratifying to me. 

The second acquaintance to which I have alluded is 
a lady, Madame de Souza.* She soon found the road 
to my good will and regard, for she told me that she« 
with another lady, had been fixed upon by M. del 
Campo, my old sea-visitor, for the high honour of aiding 
him in his reception of the first lady of our land and 
her lovely daughters, upon the Grande Fete which he 

* Authoren of * AdMe de Senaogf^* &c 
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A;cii:id tixe sicall aail mciiest '.rffofsuu de Cesr, in 
vkieb Ma/iame de Beaii^sioat and ker Toongest and 
DOW only daogtjter. Madame de Listeoois, at present 
reside, the groonda have been cultivated in the English 
style ; and the walks, now shady, now open, now rising, 
now descending, with water, bridges, cascades, and 
ffforen, and occasional fine pictureKjne views from the 
banlcM of the Yonne, arc all laid out with taste and 
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pretty effects. We strolled over ^^lem ^ith a large 
party, till ire ^arae to a Hide reeess. Madame de 
Beaufiremcmt l^n took me by tbe arm, and we sepa* 
nted irom the oompany to enter it together, and she 
dM)wed me an wm sarroimded mth cjrpress trees and 
weeping willows^ watored kj a elear, small, 'nmning 
riviilet, and dedicated to the memeTy of tier ftrst-bom 
and early-lost lamented 'dangMer. 

Poor lady! she seems entirely i^gned to all die 
scst of her deprivations, but here the wonnd is incu* 
table ! yet, this subject apart, die is 'cheerfoi, lores so- 
iiety, ^or^ather social dkconrse, with a chosen few, and 
Bot on>y 'accepts with pleasure qviiatever may enliven 
her, biKt exerts herself io eontxibute 'all that is in her 
power to the 'entertainment of others, Bbe has still 
preserved enoug'h from the wredc ^f her possessions to 
Hve elegantly, though not splendidly ; and her talble is 
remarkably well served. HShehaisason-in-law,M. deLis* 
tenois, whom I did not see ; but her remaining daughter, 
Madame de listenois, is a very fine young woman. 
Madame de Bouza has spent the wbole summer with 
these ladies. She told me she liked England so very 
much, and was so happy diuing the six weeks she 
passed there, that she wept bitterly on quitting it. She 
was received, she says, at court in the most bewitching 
manner, and she delights in retracing her honours, and 
her sense of them. She is still so very handsome> 
though sickly and suffering, thiit I imagine she must 
then have been exquisitely beautiful. I am told, by a 
fVench officer who has served in Spain, M. de Meulan, 
thiat when she left that country she was reckoned the 
most celebrated beauty of Madrid. 

I had another new acquaintance at Joigny, also, in a 
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bdf wlio cme final Amsan, m dhe wui pleaaed to ay 
to wte me, Xadaaw La VilibeiinMii^ widov of M. La 
Villheiiniois, who was wmfoogtt the ulia|i|ij objeds 
dlqgorf^bj thcofdcr of tlicD ii C Llmj, a fa Gftq^am. At 
flooB M tbe £nt drilHiei wen offcr, she odd, " Per- 
■lettez, Madame ! oNuiaines TOW Sidacjr** I coold 
not doubt wlio ihe aieant, thoogli there ie no aToidmg 
a ranle at dua dioDj eonciae waj of naming a man by 
Us nom de haptrwr She was eiAi e ai e ly surprised 
when I answered no; tdUng me she had condaded 
*< que toot le monde en Angletenre^mnathnow Sidney! 
Yes, I said, by character certainly; hot personally I 
had nerer the gratification of meetii^ with him. Sbe 
iM me she was intimatdy acgnainted with him her- 
aelf, from seeing him continosUy when he was confined 
in the Templcy aa ahe attended there her " malheoreox 
eponx;" and ahe saw alao, ahe aaid, ** aon Talet, et son 
jockey/* whom she never snspected to be disguised 
emigrants, watching to aid hia eacape. ^Surtout,** 
she added, ** comme le jockey a¥ait dea trous aux 
bas terribles ;** which induced her daughter to buy him 
a new pair of stockings for charity. A gentleman who 
accompanied her to Joigny^ her secretary, told me he 
had played at ball with Sidney every day for six months, 
while he also attended upon poor M. La VillheumoiB. 
When we parted, she begged me, as soon aa I re- 
turned to England, " d*aller voir Sidney pour lui faire 
ses reproches de cc qu*il n*avait pas repondu a sa lettre," 
though she was sure it had been delivered to him, be- 
cause her son had given it lui-meme to ^* Spencer," 
when he passed through Paris on his return from Con- 
stantinople. 

* Sir Sidnej Smitii. 
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Shall I never have done, you will say, with Joigny ? 
Nay, you don't yet know what I could add ; I could 
give you lists of the dinners with which M. d'Arblay's 
return was celebrated, that might grace a Lord Mayor's 
feast. But basta, basta. 

F. d'A. 
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417 Aiiui die 3eK I sa ix :^ xvni ^if c^ woriiL i& 
th;« pnhtie mmnipfliiapr of & i Tircimian r-* o wUch I 
^iAtii/i Seei, r 'ii'Aizt sac Lev snxdee. if it vcse noKe ui 
my irjkj, 

( hs»9^ been aaxious to write since I received jovr 
[sutt Ulnd ini\nineM, mj dearest Padre; bat so tedioiu 
hst4 \^.0ffi mj %ifAzoxe, that I hare not yet got firom its 
mr^l^ fff tf^nementsL I feel, howeTer, as if this were 
ffi/;»f iMi day, and that to-morrovr would hare the 
fi/ffK/f If Uf M'Ji me abroad. I hare had no fever, and 
no \f\\y%\t\Mh and no important malady ; but cold has 
tt^U^nv(\ upon cold, so as utterly to imprison me. 

* \U, H, WM i\mi writing for the ' Encyclcpcedia Britannica.* 
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La grippe, however, I escaped, so has Alex., and our 
maid and helpers — and M. d'Arblay, who caught 
it latterly in his excursions to Paris, had it so slightly, 
that but for the fright attached to the seizure (which 
I thought would almost have demolished me at first, 
from the terror hanging on its very name at that fatal 
period) I should have deemed it a mere common cold. 
It is now universally over, but the mischief it has done 
is grievously irreparable. M. de la Harpe I mourn 
the most, and much regret never having seen. The 
Abbe Ricard, who had just published about half his 
translation of Plutarch, I was also very sorry for. I 
had dined in his company once, and he was my next 
neighbour; and so gentle, so quiet, so modest, so 
reserved, that he appeared an almost singular character 
in these times. Do you know his poem called La 
Spkh'ef I am really sorry he is gone, — and by an 
illness so insidious, that appeared to have so little 
authority for the havoc it made. Madame Trimouille, 
the lady of the house at Mousseau of which we occu- 
pied one pavilion^ sank under it also, as did the 

mother-in-law of B 's brother the doctor. It was a 

disastrous and frightful time. The streets of Paris 
were said to be as full of funerals as of cabriolets. For 
my own part, I have not once been able to enter that 
capital since I left it at the end of October. But I 
cannot help attributing much of the mortality which 
prevailed in consequence of this slight disease, to the un- 
wholesome air occasioned by the dreadful want of clean- 
liness in that city, which, but for the healthiness of the 
beautiful and delicious walks around it, z. e., Les Boule- 
vards, must surely have proved pestilential. The air 
of our house at Passy is perfectly pure and sweet. 
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St, of course. 

The very only 

aris for, is my in- 

apel. 

. you see titles can be 

PAKT ^way. 

,g a last eflFort with respect 
Madame d^Arl ianguished in adjournment 

put it into the hands of a faith* 
^ jfriend, now in high esteem with 
No, my dearest Pp/^general X-auriston, who so kindly 
charge in toto. I ^/^ friendship with his former c<]»»ara£fe 
such a feel in the /^^ splendid short «mbas^ in Eng- 
Tomwy^^ to J* y j, him it should feil, I shall nerer think 
forth my mer j/^ 

y — 



m some o^ y 



light, an 

manner To Mrs. Lock, 

retirer 

j^Q^y No. 51, Rue.BaiMe, Pasty, near Piurb, April 80, 1803. ' 

my ^^ write I know not, at a period so tremendous 

th' ^ ^et how to be silent. My dearest, dearest 

^ '^S' ^ *^ ^^^ indeed prove inevitable, what a 

^*^breaki«g position is ours ! — to explain it folly 

^ j j demand folios, and yet be never so well done as 

^« with a Kttle consideration, can do it for us. Who 

Liter than Mr. Lock and his Fredy — who so well 

^jin comprehend, that, where one must be sacrificed, 

the other will be yet more to be pitied ? — I will not go 

en — ^I will talk only of you, till our fate must be de- 

t^mined. And M. d'At blay, who only in the wide 

world loves his paternal uncle as well (we always 

except ours^ves at' Westminster), how tenderiy does he 
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join in my every feeling! and how faithfully keep 
unimpaired all our best and happiest sympathies ! 

May 2nd. Better appearances in the political hori- 
zon now somewhat recruit my spirits^ which have been 
quite indescribably tortured^ rather than 8unk> by the 
impossibility of any private arrangement for our mutual 
happiness in the dread eyent of War. God Almighty 
yet avert it ! And should it fall to the lot of Lauriston 
to confirm the Peace, what a guardian angel upon 
earth I shall deem him ! How I wish he could meet 
with you ! he is so elegant in his manners he would 
immediately give you pleasure ; and his countenance 
is so true in announcing him amiable, that you might 
look at him with trust as well as satisfitction. 

He fills his very high and powerful post in this 
eountry with a modesty and moderation ihat keep 
aloof from him all the jealousy, envy, and calumny 
that usually attend such stations. He receives M. 
d^Arblay upon exactly the same terms of intimacy, 
regard, and equality as formerly, and always admits 
'him, be his engagements ever so pressing, be who will 
•present, or be the moment he can accord him ever so 
short or hurried. 

M. de Lally has long been gone to Bordeaux, and 
with whom should he travel thither but Sir John 
Coghill ! I saw that dear M. de Lally but very sel- 
dom, yet 1 regret his immense distance. My greatest 
regret is, however, for the Princesse d'Henin, who set 
off for Bordeaux eight months ago, and is not re- 
lumed. I have had a charming and most feeling 
account from her of Madame La Tour du Pin, and her 
admirable, exemplary manner of passing her time, in 
the regulation of her family, the education of her 
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children^ and the exertion of almost every virtoe. 
Madame d'Henin finishes her letter with charging me 
to call her to the remembrance of those friends whom 
she so highly venerates, and whom she always flatters 
herself she yet shall visit again. 

May 13. Ah, my dearest friends — what a mdan- 
choly end to my hopes and my letter. I have jnst 
heard that Lord Whitworth set oif for CbantiUy hnt 
night ; war therefore seems inevitable ; and my grie( 
I, who feel myself now of two countries, is fiv 
gpreatcr than I can wish to express. While posts are 
yet open, write to me« my beloved friend, and by Ham- 
burgh. I trust wc may still and regularly correspond, 
long as the letters may be in travelling. As oar letters 
never treat but of our private concerns, health, and 
welfare, neither country can object to our intercourse. 
Let me not therefore lose a solace I shall more than 
ever require in this lengthened absence — an absence 
for which I was so little prepared, and to which I am 
so little able to reconcile myself. I can but pray for 
peace. My dearest friends will join the prayer, made 
with the whole troubled soul of their tenderly affec- 
tionate 

F. d'A. 



Madame d^Arblay to Dr. Burney. 

Faasy, May 6, 1803. 

If my dearest father has the smallest idea of the 
suspense and terror in which I have spent this 
last fortnight, from the daily menace of war, he 
will be glad, I am sure, of the respite allowed me — 
if no more — from a visit I have just received from 
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Mrs. Huber^ who assures me the Ambassador has post- 
poned his setting off, and consented to send another 
courier. To say how I pray for his success would 
indeed be needless. I have hardly closed my eyes 
many nights past. My dearest father will easily con- 
ceive the varying conflicts of our minds^ and how mutual 
are our sufferings. We have everywhere announced 
our intention to embrace you next October, the state 
of M. d'Arblay's affairs makes it impossible for him to 
indulge me sooner ; but if the war takes place, the 
difficulties of procuring licence, passports, passage, 
and the ruinous length of travelling through Ham- 
burgh^ as well as the deadly sickness of so long a 
voyage — all these thoughts torment me night and day, 
and rest will, I fear, be a stranger to my eyes till the 
conflict is terminated ; and then, whether it will bring 
me back rest, or added rest-robbing materials for 
destroying it, who can tell? At all events^ let me 
intreat to hear from you, my beloved padre, as speedily 
as possible. Our last accounts of you were good, with 
regard to your recovery from the influenza. God grant 
you may be able to confirm the assurance of your re- 
establishment ! 

We were buoyed up here for some days with the 
hope that General Lauriston was gone to England as 
plenipo, to end the dread contest without new effusion 
of blood : but Paris, like London, teems with hourly 
false reports, and this inteUigence, unhappily, was of 
the number. The continued kindness and friend- 
ship of that gentleman for M. d'Arblay make me take 
a warm interest in whatever belongs to him. About 
ten days ago, when M. d'Arblay called upon him, 
relative to the affair so long impending of his retraite, 
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he took his hand, and said* '' FaxB-moi tan eompltmeiU'* 
You are sure how heartily M. d'Arblay would he 
ready to comply — ''but what,** he demanded, ^can be 
new to you of honours T' "I hare sueeeeded," he 
answered, ''for you ! — ^the First Consul has signed your 
memoire." When such delicaey is joined to warm 
attachment, my dearest father will not wonder I should 
be touched by it. The forms of the business, how- 
ever, are not yet quite completed^ but it has passed sB 
the difficulties which could impede its conchision. At 
any other time I should have announced this wiA 
far more spirit, but my heart is at present so oppressed 
with the still remaining fear of hostilities, that I can 
merely state the fact; and rejoice that — small, veiy 
small as it proves — M. d'Arblay has now something in 
his native country, where all other etaims are vain, and 
all other expectations completely destroyed. He had 
been flattered with recovering some portion, at least, 
of his landed property near Joigny ; but those who 
have purchased it during his exile add such enormous 
and unaccountable charges to what they paid for it at 
that period, that it is become, to us, wholly unattain- 
able. 



Madame d!Arhlay to Dr, Bumey. 

May 14, 1803. ] 

My dearest Father, 

The enclosed missed the opportunity for which 
it was written, and now — the ambassador is gone. I 
am offered a place for this in a conveyance that 
follows him; and it is well something was ready, for 
I am incapable of writing now, further than express* 
ing my ceaseless prayers for a speedy restoration of 
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peace. My dearett father! — ^how impossible to de- 
scribe iny distress. Had I any other partner upon 
earthloould hardly ^support it at all: but he suffers 
nearly Jtt much as myself. He has just received the 
retraiie, vthieh is • mark ^ of being under government 
protection, and that is much. You will easily, how- 
ever, conceive how completely it makes it impossible 
for him to quit his country during a war. I need 
write nothing explanatory ; and I cannot, in the dis- 
ordered state of nay nerves, from this bitter stroke, 
do more now than pray Heaven to bless and preserve 
my beknred &ther, and to restore the nations. to peace, 
and me to his.arms. 



Madame d^Arblay to Dr. Bum^, 

Baity, April 11, 1S04. 

»We live in the -most quiet, and, I think, enviable 
retirement. Our house is larger than we require, but 
not a qimrter furnished. Our view is extremely pretty 
from it, and always cheerful ; we rarely go out, yet 
always are pleased to return. 'We have our books, our 
prate, <and our boy — ^bow, with all this, can we, or ought 
we to suffer ourselves to complain of cmrmarrowed and 
narrowing income? If we are^stiil able to continue at 
Passy, endeared to me now beyond any other ^residence 
away from you all, by a friendship I 'have 'formed here 
with one 6f the sweetest women I have ever known, 
Madame de Maisonneuve, and to M. d'Arblay by 
•similar sentiments for all her family, our philosophy 
will not be put to severer trials than it can sustain. 
And tills engiiges m to bear a* thousand small privar 
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lions which we might, perhaps, escape, by shnttiiig 
ourselves up in some spot more remote from the 
capital. But as my depriyation of the soci^ of 
my friends is what I most lament, so something thst 
approaches nearest to what I have 4o8t affords me the 
best reparation. 



Madame d*Arhlay to Dr. Bumey, 

Fi«3r, Mmj SStii, 1805. 

Before I expected it, my promised opportunity fiir 
again writing to my most dear father is arrived. I 
entirely forget whether, before the breaking out of the 
war slept our correspondence, M. d' Arblay had already 
obtained his retraite ; and, consequently, whether thai 
is an event I have mentioned or not. Be that as it 
may, he now has it — it is 1500 livres, or £62. 10^. per 
annum. But all our resources from England ceasing 
with the peace, wc had so little left from what we had 
brought over, and M. d'Arblay has found so nearly 
nothing remaining of his natural and hereditary claims 
in his own province, that he determined upon applying 
for some employment that might enable him to live 
with independence, however parsimoniously. This he 
has, with infinite difficulty, &c., at length obtained, 
and he is now a redacteur in the civil department of les 
Batimens, &c. This is no sinecure. He attends at his 
bureau from half past nine to half past four o'clock 
every day ; and as we live so far off as Passy he is 
obliged to set off for his office between eight and nine, 
and does not return to his hermitage till past five. 
However, what necessity has urged us to desire, and 
made him solicit^ we must not, now acquired, name or 
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think of with murmuring or regret. He has the hap- 
piness to be placed amongst extremely worthy people; 
and those who are his cliefs in oflSce treat him with 
every possible mark of consideration and feeling. 

We continue steady to our little cell at Passy^ which 
is retired^ quiet, and quite to ourselves^ with a mag- 
nificent view of Paris from one side, and a beautiful 
one of the country on the other. It is unfurnished— 
indeed, unpapered, and every way unfinished ; for our 
workmen, in the indispensable repairs which preceded 
our entering it, ran us up bills that compelled us to 
turn them adrift, and leave every thing at a stand, 
when three rooms only were made just habitable. 



Dr. Bumey to Madame dCArblay. 

July 12, 1805. 

« « « « « 

Your brother. Dr. Charles, and I, have had the 
honour last Tuesday of dining with the Prince of 
Wales at Lord Melbourne's, at the particular desire of 
H.B.H. He is so good-humoured and gracious to 
those against whom he has no party prejudice, that it 
is impossible not to be flattered by his politeness and 
condescension. I was astonished to find him, amidst 
such constant dissipation, possessed of so much learn- 
ing, wit, knowledge of books in general^ discrimination 
of character, as well as original humour. He quoted 
Homer in Greek to my son as readily as if the beauties 
of Dryden or Pope had been under consideration. 
And as to music, he is an excellent critic ; has an en- 
larged taste — admiring whatever is good in its kind, of 
whatever age or country the composers or performers 
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may be; wtthoot, howmrer, \mag JiMnwiHiT to te 
saperior gesiiu and learning neeenatj to aone kidk 
of mune more ihaa otbera. 

The conTenalioii was general and Ihrrijr, in iriuek 
several of the coaiiHUiy» i iinaitiny^ off figkhrn or 
twenty, toclk a ihaie, till towarda tliet heelof tfe 
ing, or lather the toe of the monu^g; tar we did 
rise from table till one o'dodL, when Lady Melbonne 
being returned firom the opera with her dangirten!, 
eoflSse was ordered; dniing,wfaidiH*R.GL took me aside 
and tadked ezclnsively'atieat mnsienear half av boor, 
and as long with year brothsr ooneeming Greek lite- 
rature. He is a most eoDcdlent nunne of wdUknovn 
characters : had we been in the dark any one would 
have sworn that Dr. Parr and Eemble were in the 
room. Besides being possessed of a great fond of 
original humour, and ffoad hunumr, he may with truth 
be said to have as much wit as Charles II., with much 
more learning — for his merry majesty could spell no 
better than the bourgeois gentiUhomme. 



Dr, Bumey to Madame JCArblay* 

June 12, 1808. 

Mt dear Fanny, 

The complaint made in one of two 
short notes I have received, of letters never answered, 
old Charles returns, as his account of family affidrs, 
he finds, has never reached you. Indeed, for the last 
two or three years, I have had nothing good to say of 
own sdfy and I peremptorily charged all the rest of die 
family to 9Xj nothing bad on the subject of health, for 
I never understood the kindness of alarming distant 
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friends with accounts of severe illness, as we may be 
recovered or dead before the information reaches 
theau 

Last autumn I had an alarming seizure in my left 
hand ; and» mine being pnmoiuiced a Bath case, on 
Christmas Eye Lset out for that Gity» extremely weak 
and dis]»rited — put myself under the «axe of Dr. Parry, 
and after remaining there three months I found my 
hand much more alive, and my general health, con* 
siderably amended. 

During my invalidity at Bath I had* an unexpected 
visit from your Streatham friend, of whom I had. lost 
sight for more than ten years. I saw v^y few people, 
but none of an evening nor of a morning, on the days 
my hand waa pumped on. When her name was sent 
in I waa much surprised, but desired she might be adi- 
mitted ; and I received her as an. old friend with whom 
I had spent much time very happily, and never wished 
to quarrel. She still looks well, bat is grave, and 
candour itself; though still she saya good, things, and 
writes* admirable notes and letters,.! am told^ to my 
granddaughters C. and M., of whom she is>very fond. 
We shook hands very cordially^ aad avoided any alUh> 
sion to our long separation and. its? cause.;., the Carp 
Sposo, still, lives, but is raoh. an obj/ect firom- the gout 
that the account> of his su£fering0F made me pity him 
sincerely ; he wished, she told me, " ta see 'his old and 
worthy friend," and, ua beau^ matin, Leonid not. refuse 
compliance with his wish. She nurses him with great 
affection and tenderness, never goes out. or has com*- 
pany when, he is in pain. God hless yon. and yours, 
praysi — 

Your very aSbctionate Padre. 
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Madame d^Arblay to Dr. Bmrm^^ Ckelwta, 

c« \% ffi|liiilit, IMT. 
Mr MOST DBAR FaTUER, 

I HATE just leceiTed a kind offer to aesd a 
few lines to the spot whenee my most ardeat wishes 
sre to receive many, bat whence the faandwritiBg 
that most of all I sigh to behdd has not blessed 
my sight since the return of Madame de Cadignan. 
Nor have I ever heard whether the last six Eetters I 
have written have as yet been reeeived. TWo of 
them were antiques that had waited three or fimr 
years some opportunity; a third was coneeming the 
Institute, and M. le Breton's wish to see yoa installed 
one of the foreign members and conespondents ; the 
two last were to reach you through a wyage fay 
America, and therefore may not yet be arrired. I 
do not count the few lines sent by Maria, though to 
obtain even a smaller mite myself would fill me with 
joy and thankfulness. 

21 Ao(A, 1808. — ^Tbe expected opportunity for which 
I had strung this lamentable list of unacknowledged 
claims, nearly a twelvemonth since, fSuled ; another at 
this moment offers — may it prove more propitious! 
Could it but rebound to me with news of your health, 
such as it conveys from hence of ours, how should I 
bless it ! But an intercourse such as that must wait 
for other blessings than mine — ^the blessings of peace 
— and those, the whole wounded universe would 
surely join to hail. My paper is so stinted, and my 
time so limited, that I can beg^n no regular account of 
our proceedings, which, indeed, have but little varied 
since we lost Maria. O that any one could g^ye me 
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here the history of yours! I am in such terrible 
arrears of all such knowledge that I know not who will 
ever undertake to pay me. My last intelligence was 
that you were weU, my dearest father^ And that the 
family at large, in that at least, imitated you. But 
details — none, none reach me ! I have a bitter anxiety 
of suspense upon some subjects very near my heart. 
Not even the loved names of any of my family now 
reach me ; Esther, James, Charles, Charlotte, Sally, 
with all their younger selves, and Richard and his' 
boys, all are sounds strange to my ears, and my be- 
loved friends of Norbury are banished thence with the 
same rigour! I am sad, sad indeed, at this depri- 
vation ; though in all else I am still and constantly 
happy, for in my two faithful companions I find sym- 
pathy in all my feelings, and food, sweet food for all 
my hopeSk 

F. d'A. 



Madame d^Arhlay to Dr. Bumey^ 

September, 180§. 

After being so long robbed of all means of 
writing to my beloved father, I seize, with nearly as 
much surprise as gratitude, a second opportunity of 
addressing him almost before the first can have brought 
my hand to his sight When will some occasion offer 
to bring me back — not my revenge, but my first and 
most coveted satisfaction ? With how much more 
spirit, also, should I write, if I knew what were received 
of what already I have scrawled ! Volumes, however, 
must have been told you, of what in other times I should 
have written, by Maria. For myself, when once a re- 

VOL. VI. it 
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union takes jdnce, I cm ■ ca i cely co n ce i f n irfnrh wiD lie 
hardest worked, my talking f iMj n ki es orniy Jmimmm^ 
ones. O what nrillions of thii^ I want to iimirim and 
to know! The rmmp gementHom, netkinks^ at least, 
might keep me some letters and pnrkein re n dj fiir 
oceasional conveyances. I Aonld begmteiel heye nd 
measure. M. d'AfUay writes — ^ how desiiwa i^ kow 
happy shall be^ the day, in wUdi wwrimD meiiw yonr 
dearest blessing and embrace! IVaybeaokiwdiiotto 
forget the mate, always remembering yoor ^■"'^■■" fbr 
him and his. A thonsand tiionsand lofos to «/7.*' 



Madame JCArilay to Dr. Bvmey. 

MaiA as, isis. 

Have you received, my dearest father, the hoBonr 
desig^ned you by the Institute? The worthy M. le 
Breton, Secrkaire Perp^tuel, entered your name upon 
the first vacancy the moment we informed him you 
would be sensible to such a distinction. I have never 
but once, as yet, been to the Institution ; and that once 
was upon the occasion of the reception of M. de Tracy, 
with whom and with all his amiable family we are rery 
much connected. He made a very good discourse, 
which he sent me a day or two after ; and it was re- 
plied to by M. de Seg^r, now Grand Mtdire da CM- 
numies, admirably in a discourse, which he also has had 
the goodness to send me in a very el^ant letter firom 
his charming wife, a lady who, though now a grand- 
mother, retains the beauty <tf twenty-five, and the grace 
and attraction of eighteen years of age. You are 
always remembered h^e, and named with pleasure, by 
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M. Suard and M. TAbbe Morellet^ both of whom we. 
meet chez Madame de Tess^ one of the most spirt- 
tuelle and imtruite, vlvl^ charming; of women, though so 
little in her bloom that she has been married a second 
time to her first husband after a. trial how she liked, 
the state with him of fifty years. Adieu, dearest^ most 
dear Sir!' Oh that our approaching regoicings may 
announce, us aome prospect of peace ! I entreat to be., 
remembered. most affectionately to all my dear family 
and my friends, and to be kept always warm in the, 
heart. of my beloved, father, who prcservea an unalter- 
able place in. that of his dutiful and devoted 

F. d'A. 

P.S. ]Vr. d'Atblay conjures you to retain all your 
goodness for him. It cannot easily, dear Sir, be better 
bestowed. 



Madame d^Atblay to Dr. Bumey* 

No. 13, Rue d'ADJou, Parii, May I, 1810. 

A HAPfiY. Mayrday to my dearest father I Sweet- 
scented be the cowalips which approach his nostrils I 
lovely and rosy the milkmaids that greet his eyes, and 
animating, aa they are noisy the. marrow-bones and 
cleavera that salute his ears ! Dear, and even touch- 
ing, are these anniversary recollections, where distance 
and absence g^ve them existence only in the memory ! 
and, at this moment, to hear and see them I would 
exchange all the Raphaela in our Museum, and the 
new and beautiful composition of Paesiello in the 
chapel. The pleasure of admiration is so relative that 
no intrinsic merit can awaken it like our proper inter- 

z2 
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estf . Yet I need not fear ycu will think me insensible 
to the noble works here exhibited. Oh^ no! Yon, 
my dearest father, will unfold all my meaning*, and 
enter into every feeling that makes even excellence 
vapid» which we can only witness through separation 
from those we love. 

Could you but send me a little food -for the hope 
now in private circulation that the new alliance of the 
Emperor may perhaps extend to a general alliance of 
all Europe, Oh, heaven ! how would that brighten 
my faculties of enjoyment ! I should run about to see 
all I have hitherto omitted to seek, with the ardent 
curiosity of a traveller newly arrived ; and I should 
hasten to review and consider all I have already beheld, 
with an alertness of vivacity that would draw informa- 
tion from every object I have as yet looked at with un* 
discerning tamencss. Oh, such a gleam of light would 
new^model or re-model me, and I should make you 
present to all my sights, and partake of all the wonders 
that surround me ! 

Were not this cruel obscurity so darkening to my 
views, and so depressing to my spirits, I could tell my 
dearest father many things that might amuse him, and 
detail to him, in particular, my great and rare happi- 
ness in a point the most essential, after domestic com- 
forts, to peace of mind and cheerfulness, namely, my 
good fortune in my adopted friends in this my adopted 
country. The society in which I mix, when I can pre- 
vail with myself to quit my yet dearer fireside, is all 
that can be wished, whether for wit, wisdom, inteUi-' 
gence, gaiety, or politeness. The individuals with 
whom I chiefly mix, from being admired at first for 
their talents or amiability, are now sincerely loved for 
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their kindness and goodness. Could I write more 
frequently, or with more security that I write not to 
the winds and the waves, I would characterize the 
whole set to you, and try to make us yet shake hands 
in the same party. I have heard of this opportunity 
so suddenly that I have not a moment for extending 
my use of it to my dear sisters, brothers, and friends, 
except through your goodness, which must again fabri- 
cate messages to all and every one from the materials 
you well know to be in my heart, and which no one 
can draw forth and disseminate with equal justness. 

M. d*Arblay is at his ofiSce, and knows nothing of 
this offer; he is well, but thinner, much, and over- 
worked, terribly, at this moment. Alex, is writing on 
the same table, but not quite so familiarly nor so 
glibly ; for he is preparing twenty lines of Euripides 
for his master. Heaven bless my ever dear father, 
prays his 

F. d'A. 



Madame dCArhlay to Dr. Bumey, 

No. 13, Rue d*Aojou, Parif, ce 16 Sept. 1810. 

Can I tell you, my dearest father! — oh, no! I 
can never tell you — ^the pleasure, the rapture with which 
I received your letter by Madame Solvyns. It had 
been so cruelly long since I had heard from you, so 
anxious and suffering a space since I had seen your 
handwriting, that, when at last it came, I might have 
seemed, to one who did not know me, rather penetrated 
by sudden affliction than by joy. But how different 
was all within to what appeared without ! My partner- 
in-all received it at his bureau, and felt an impatience 
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SO oncocquerable to commanicite so eztnme a pteanze 
that he quitted ererTthiiig to hasten home ; fiir he vai 
incapable of going on with his bnsineas. Hbsr sitii- 
factorr, also, is all the intelUgenee ! how gaSr, with 
what spirit written [ I hare not been mbie to giie dse 
joT to Madame Solfrns^whom I haTonot the pleasiiie 
to know, nor hare erer eren seen, though I am weQ 
disposed to admire^ after yoor agreeable pwtiire «^lier, 
and the great obligation I owe to her. I hare sent 
joor message to >f . Snard bj a ladj with wbom he is 
particularly acquainted, and who assui e s me quil <x 
etc lien taueht by your remembr ance- With regind to 
the Institute, my dearest Sir, you are nomiiimted eor- 
respondent in the class ' des Beaux Arts.' The Secre- 
taire Perpetuel^ M. le Breton, has been so good as to 
bring to me himself the form of your nomination. He 
has received the letter you wrote of acceptance, and 
with perfect approrance. I am soon io meet M. Snard 
at the house of the lady I hare mentioned, and I shall 
then make the enquiries you desire, of books and 
authors. I do nothing of late but dream of seeing 
you, my most dear father. I think I dream it wide 
awake, too ; the desire is so strong that it pursues me 
night and day, and almost persuades me it has some- 
thing in it of reality : and I do not choose to discourage 
even ideal happiness. But my poor mate dreams no 
such dreams : his bureau is of a business too substan- 
tial to allow of castle-building in the air. My castles 
arc rather upon the sea ; pray for me that they be not 
all drowned. 

Adieu^ most dear Sir^ 

Your own 

F. d'A. 
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P.S. Alex, will venture to write for himself. My 
married nieces, irith all their eh arms, and all their 
merits, and all their bambinos, are -iikost unnatural 
little chits never to ask my censent first, nor my 
benediction afterwards. Will they wait till their little 
xmes give them a better example ? 



Madame d'Arblay to Mrs. Lock. 

No. 13^ Rue d'Anjou, Paris, 16 Sept. 1810, ' 

Should this reach you, any ever dearest friend, 
may it urge you to prepare me at least « jumilar slip, 
anddny Amine another, .for the first possible oppor- 
tunity to be left at my dear father's. It is so long, 
so dreadfully long, since I have had the blessing to 
4ee> your' beloved handwritiiogs, that methinks if your 
names only aniT«d I should feel a joy past descrip- 
tion. 

When, when, may I embrace you again ! I tlunk 
of late of nothing else. I form projects, and dream 
dreams. Oh, dearest friends, give me your prayers I 
may not dream only always ! 

My excellent mate, toi]i^urs the -same^ has not less 
desire, but is still wider from probability. His health 
is not all I could wish — ^it is preserved with watchful- 
ness, but cannot bear neglect. Alex, is tiiin tod pale,, 
but strong and without complaint He is terribly sin- 
gular, and more what they here call eauvuffeihaxi any 
creature I everbebeUl. He is untameably wild, and 
averse to all tibe forms oftsociety. Where he can have 
got such ia rebel humour we conceive ndt ; but it costs 
him more to make a bow^ than to resolve six tlifficnlt 
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problems of algebra, or to repeat twelve pages firom 
Euripides ; and as to making a ciTil speech, he wonld 
sooner renounce the world. 

How should I delight to see my dearest firiends en- 
circled by all their lovely tribes ! 7W letters I have 
received, but long, long since, from my indulgent 
Amine ; so sweetly satisfactory, so dwelling on inter- 
esting details, so descriptive of all I most wish to see 
and know, that for many months even, after reading 
them, I thought and felt myself au fait with all that 
passed, and no longer a stranger to all your proceed- 
ings, your interests, your affairs, and your bosom-feel- 
ings. But why have I not my dear Augusta's letter? 
I beseech that it may be sent to Chelsea ; occasions 
there present themselves sometimes; rarely, indeed, 
but yet sometimes. How kind of her to have written ! 
No matter for the date ; all will still, alas ! to me be 
new ; for I hear so seldom, and after such chasms, that 
a letter of six years ago will stand a chance to give me 
as much intelligence as one written last week* 

F. d'A. 



Madame d'Arblay to Dr. Bumey. 

No. 13, Rue d'Anjou, 14tfa April, 1811. 

Many, or rather countless, as are the times that 
the sight of the handwriting of my dearest fitther has 
brought joy to my heart, it never yet, methinks, proved 
so truly a balsam as this last time of its blessing me. 

Seated round our wood fire by one, by two, by three, 
we gave to it a whole evening, stopping upon every 
phrase, commenting upon every paragraph, and I, the 



■I 
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reader, indulging them and myself by expounding and 
dilating upon every allusion, quotation, and family 
story or saying. It was therefore a long and delicious 
banquet ; and we have agreed to lock it up, and take 
it out again once in every three months for another 
family reading, till another arrives. . > 

I yield, dearest Sir, implicitly to your decision, and 
my dear sisters and brothers, with respect to the 
worthy Letty, upon one condition — ^thatyou do not let 
a too delicate consideration for us deprive the good 
soul of our little assistance should any change of cir- 
cumstances, or any unfortunate increase of infirmity or 
ill health, make the mite of more consequence. I beg, 
through your means, to put the management of this 
solution, as Mr. Tyers called every doubt, into the hands 
of our just and feeling Esther, who sees her the oftenest, 
and will soon find if the small addition, eventually, 
may become more important ; and pray tell . my dear 
Esther that we graciously forgave her ** worldly and 
grovelling '* spirit for us, if we may depend upon her 
accepting carte blanche for amending it, should occasion 
invite any chang^. 

Have you received the letter in which I related that 
your diploma has been brought to me by the perpetual 
secretary of the class of the Fine Arts of the Institute 
of France ? I shall not have it conveyed but by some 
very certain hand, and that, now, is most di£Scult to 
find. M. le Breton has given me, also, a book of the 
list of your camarades, in which he has written your 
name. He says it will be printed in next year*s regis- 
ter. He has delivered to me^ moreover, a medal, 
which is a mark of distinction reserved for peculiar 
honour to peculiar select personages. Do you suppose 
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IdoBotcften — often— <rften tfakik wlio woiilcL like, and 
be itteel to be the bearer to you t)f tkeee banoan ? 

I «m heartily gkd Mrs. Havrkimi has reeorared ber 
property, though I bad nerer beard it bad been lost 
or diq>uted. So many letters bate fided to seadi.iae, 
that some seem like the eecondTolimie of a booknUeh 
comes to band before the first Laig •JTotift-— is it 
Miu ThrahyXXT one of her sisters ? WbiebeTer:it is» I 
am glad of her kind remembrance, -and most cordially 
hope Ae is happy. If she would frrite, and leaiwea 
letter with you, some faroitraUe packet m%;fat .en- 
close it. 

I have not met M. Snard for manyinonths, but I 
bave sent bin iand Us lady your kind words by M. 
lally Tolendal, and tbey baye both lexpreased tbeni- 
nehpea big^y gr atifi e d by your reaaembranee. Xhe 
Abb^ Morellet, now 85 or 86, walks about Paria libera 
young man, and preserves his spirits, memory, and 
pleasure in existence, and has a hodkery in sudi ^fegant 
order that people beg to go and see it, as they do to 
▼isit that of a certain other member of ks beaux arts ef 
our Institute. 

How kind was the collection of letters you made 
more precious by endorsing ! I beseech you to thank 
all my dear correspondents, and to bespeak their pa- 
tience for answers, which shall arrive by every wmd 
that I can make blow their way ; but yet more, beseech 
their genepous attention to my impatience for more, 
should the wind blow fair for me before it will let me 
hail them in return. Difficultly can they figure to 
themselves my joy — my emotion at receiving letters 
from such dates as they can give me ! 
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1811. 

[During this year Madame d'Arblsy's eoTrespondenee 
with her £nglish connexions was interrupted not only 
by the difficulty of conveying letters, but also by a dan- 
gerous illness and the menace of a cancer, from which 
^sbe coald only be relieved by submitting toapain&l 
and hazardous operation. The fortitude with which she 
bom this suffering, ;and her generous «dicitude for 
Monsieur d' Arbky and those around her^ excited the 
warmest sympathy in all who heard of her trial, and 
'her French fnends universally gave her the name of 
VAnge; so touched were they by faerr tenderness and 
magnanimity.] 



Madame SArhlay to Dr. Bumet/y Chelsea. 

Roe d^Anjou, Na 8, Parii, Ifsy 29, 1S12. 

A FRIEND of Maria's has just promised me to convey 
to her a letter which I may direct. I snatdh the happy 
opportunity to enclose it in a few lineisi to my dearest 
&ther, who will forward it to Bath 'Easton with my 
best love. 

Immense as is the distance between a krtter and^n 
interview, where the dearer is unattainable, its mcoe- 
daneum becomes more precious than those who enjoy 
both can believe, or even conceive. 'O my dearest 
father, let no possible conveyance pass without giving 
me the sight of your hand, if it be but by your sig- 
nature. 

We are well, and Alex., latterly, has taken the good 
turn of approaching nearer in personal Tesenkblance to 
his father; for, from being extremely littleof his age, 
he is now suddenly grown to a goodly sixe. 
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I have seen, at length, Madame SolTyna ; I think 
her charming, gay, spirited, natural, and agreeaUe. 
Various circumstances had prevented our meeting till 
the other day ; and then, how did we talk of my dearest 
father ! She is truly worthy of the subject, for she 
says she sees nothing perfect without recollecting him. 
^ He is io French in his manner$! so attentiye, so po- 
lite, so pleasing ! — ^it 's so rarely one sees an Englishman, 
however good and excellent, so charmingly well bred 
and engaging/' 

Monsieur Guinguine, whom you inquired after in one 
of your letters, is well and flourishing. I have never 
seen him, which I regret, since you have known him ; 
but he is much acquainted at a house where I visit 
with very particular pleasure, M. de Tracy's, and where 
I hope one day to meet him. I have all my old horror 
oiarrcmged encounters, or Madame de Tracy would 
instantly contrive one ; but they always seem to me 
formidable, and I leave all my meetings to chance. 

M. d'A. saw lately our justly celebrated De Lille, 
and amongst other subjects he mentioned his know- 
ledge of my dear father, and spoke of him in warm 
terms of admiration and regard. This leads me to 
inquire after Mrs. Crewe. It is very long since I have 
heard of her. 

Monsieur Suard is still as active in literature, as much 
sought in society, and as alive in the world as when 
you knew him. The Abbe Morellet, about five years 
ago, sung me a ballad of his own composition, at the 
house of Madame de Tesse, that he made upon com- 
pleting his 80th year ; it was gay, touching, amusing, 
and informing. I will endeavour to get you a copy. 
He is now member of the Corps LSffislatif, and, to 
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the entertainment of his numerous friends, wears^ 
when in grand costume^ a sword. He is quite well^ 
cheerful, spirited, and chattily agreeable; and still 
tall and upright. I am charmed to see how literature, 
as well as astronomy, is long of life. 

Adieu, my most dear Sir. My old visions of again 
seeing you, and being blest with your blessing, revisit 
again my slumbers. O give them your prayers ! 
For your devotedly affectionate and dutiful, 

F. d'Arblay. 

My tenderest love to all my dears : my two that are 
my constant consolation and support send you theirs 
with the most dutiful respect. 



PART X. 

L 

Madame d^ArHay dcsiiwis of yiaking. heir Frmub ia England—^ 
Fouchi — ^A Disappointmeat — She prepares to take her Son with 
her — Conmussions — Detained at Dunkirk — The French Grovem- 
ment perauther Mannscripts to be forwarded to her^-Spanish 
Frisoiief»^Her ejmpe^j low«rd9 thwn— Etaminatiop al tiie 
Fbbce Offic^'-Suls firon Dankiri^-^lteYtts^ captiaed by the 
English — X^aading in Englaad^-EecQipihioa oC her Brodier— » 
AiriTal at Ghelaea'^-^^ddening change in Dr. Barney. 
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PABT X. 

JOORHAL FBOM PaSIS TO loSTDOir. 

rMi'ii, iirr 

Thbrb are fisw events of my life that I 



regret not having committed to paper iddle fkj 
were fresher in my memory, than my poKce adfca* 
ture at Dunkirk, the most fearfol that I ]»ve ewer 
experienced^ though not, ahs, the most mKkii^ 
for terror, and even horror, are short of de^ afllictioR; 
while thej h^t they are, nerertbeleas, afaaorben; 
but once past, whether ill or well, they are over, 
and from them, as from bodily pain, the animal spirits 
can rite uninjured: not so from that grief whidi 
has its source in irremediable calamity ; from that there 
is no rising, no relief, save in hopes of eternity : tor 
here on earth all buoyancy of mind that might jnodoce 
the return of peace, is sunk for ever. I will now, how- 
ever, put down all that recurs to me of my first return 
home. 

In the year 1810, when I had been separated from 
my dear father, and country, and native friends, for 
eight years, my desire to again see them became so 
anxiously impatient that my tender companion pro- 
posed my passing over to England alone, to spend 
a month or two at Chelsea. Many females at that 
period, and amongst them the young Duchesse de 
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Duras, had contrived to procure passports for a short 
similar excursion; though no male was permitted, 
under any pretence, to quit France, save with the 
army. 

Reluctantly — with all my wishes in favour of the 
scheme — ^yet most reluctantly, I accepted the generous 
offer ; for never did I know happiness away from that 
companion, no, not even out of his sight ! but still, I 
was consuming with solicitude to see my revered father 
— to be again in his kind arms, and receive his kind 
benediction. 

For this all was settled, and I had obtained my pass- 
port, which was brought to me without my even going 
to the police office, by the especial favour of M. le 
Breton, the Secretaire Perpetuel h VInsiitut, The 
ever active services of M. de Narbonne aided this pe- 
culiar grant ; though, had not Bonaparte been abroad 
with his army at the time, neither the one nor the other 
would have ventured at so hardy a measure of assist- 
ance. But whenever Bonaparte left Paris, there was 
always an immediate abatement of severity in the po- 
lice ; and Fouchd, though he had borne a character 
dreadful beyond description in the earlier and most 
horrible times of the Revolution, was, at this period^ 
when Ministre de la Police^ a man of the mildest man- 
ners, the most conciliatory conduct, and of the easiest, 
access in Paris. He had least the glare of the new 
imperial court of any one of its administration; he 
affected, indeed, all the simplicity of a plain Repub- 
lican. I have often seen him strolling in the most 
shady and unfrequented parts of the Elysian Fields^ 
muffled up in a plain brown rocolo, and giving le brat 
to his wife, without suite or servant, merely taking the 
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sir, with the evident design of enjoying^ abo « 
lasted tete-a-tete. On tliese occasioiWy thoog^ he was 
universally known, nobody approadisd lum ; and be 
seemed, himself, not to observe that any other peisoa 
^vas in the walks. He was said to be venuvkablj 
agreeable in conversation, and his person wmm the beM 
fashioned and most gentlemanly of any man I have 
happened to se^, belonging to the government. Te^ 
sneh was the impression made upon me by the dreadfiil 
reports that were spread of his crodty and ferocity at 
Ijyons, that I never saw him but I thrilled. with honor. 
How g^reaty therefore, was my oU^tion to M. de 
If arbonne and to M. le Breton, for p roc u ring me a 
passport, withont my personal application to a msn 
^ftom whom I shrank as from a monster. 

I forget now for what spot the pasqiort wmm nomi- 
nated — ^perhaps for Canada, bnt certainly not for Eng- 
land ; and M. le Breton, who brought it to me himself, 
assured me that no difficulty would be made for me 
either to go or to return, as I was known to have lived 
a life the most inoffensive to government, and perfectly 
free from all species of political intrigue, and as I 
should leave behind me such sacred hostages as my 
•husband and my son. 

Thus armed, and thus authorized, I prepared, quietly 
and secretly, for my expedition, while my generous 
mate employed all his little leisure in discovering where 
and how I might embark; when, one morning, when I 
was bending over my trunk to press in its contents, I 
was abruptly broken in upon by M. de Boinville, who 
was in my secret, and who called upon me to stop ! He 
had received certain, he said, though as yet unpublished 
information, that a universal embargo was laid upon 
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every vessel, and that net a fishing-boat was permitted 
to quit the coast. 

Confounded^ affrighted^ disappointed, and yet re- 
lieved, I submitted to the blow, and obeyed the injune- 
tion. M. de Boinville then revealed to me the netw 
political changes that occasioned this treasure, which 
he had learned from some confiding friends in offices ; 
but which I do not touch upon, as they are now in every 
history of those times. 

I pass on to my second attempt, in the year 181Q. 
Disastrous was that interval! All correspondence 
with England was prohibited under pain of death \ 
One letter only reached me, most unhappily> written 
with unreflecting abruptness, announcing, without 
preface, the death of the Princess Amelia, the new 
and total derangement of the King, and the death of 
Mr. Lock. Three such calamities overwhelmed me, 
overwhelmed us both, for Mr. Lock, my revered Mr. 
Lock, was as dear to my beloved partner as to myself. 
Poor Mrs. ♦ ♦ * ♦ concluded these tidings must have 
already arrived^ but her fatal letter gave the first in- 
telligence, and no other letter, at that period, fbundits 
ifray to me. She sent hers, I think, by some trusty 
returned prisoner. 

She little knew my then terrible situation ; hovering 
over my head was the stiletto of a surgeon for a menace 
of cancer; yet, till that moment, hope of escape had 
always been held out to me by the Bioron de Larray — 
hope which, from the reading of that fatal. letter, be-^ 
came extinct. 

• When I was sufficiently recovered for travelliiig, 
after a dreadfnl operation, my plan was resumed;, but 
with an alteration which added infinitely to ita interest; 

2 k1 
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as well as to its importance. Bonaparte was now 
eng^aging in a new war, of which the aim and intention 
was no less than — ^the conquest of the world. This 
menaced a severity of conscription to which Alexander, 
who had now spent ten years in France, and was 
seventeen years of age, would soon become liable. 
His noble father had relinquished all his own hopes 
and emoluments in the military career, from the epoch 
that his king was separated from his country ; thou^ 
that career had been his peculiar choice, and was 
suited peculiarly to the energy of his character, the 
vigour of his constitution, his activity, his addiress, 
his bravery, his spirit of resource, never overset by 
difficulty nor wearied by fatigue — all which combi- 
nation of military requisites — 

** The eye oould in a moment leoch. 

And read depicted in his martial air.** 

But his high honour, superior to his interest, supe- 
rior to his inclination, and ruling his whole conduct 
with unremitting, unalienable constancy, impelled him 
to prefer the hard labour and obscure drudgery of work- 
ing at a Bureau of the Minister of the Interior, to any 
and every advantage or promotion that could be offered 
him in his own immediate and favourite line of life, 
when no longer compatible with his allegiance and 
loyalty. To see, therefore, his son bear arms in the 
very cause that had been his ruin — ^bear arms against 
the country which had given himself as well as his 
mother, birth, would indeed have been heart-breaking. 
We agreed, therefore, that Alexander should accom- 
pany me to England, where^ I flattered myself, I might 
safely deposit him, while I returned to await, by the 
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side of my husband, the issue of the war, in the fervent 
hope that it would prove our restoration to liberty and 
re-union. 

My second passport was procured with much less 
facility than the first. Fouche was no longer Minister 
of Police, and, strange to tell, Fouche, who, till he be- 
came that minister, had been held in horror by all 
France — all Europe, conducted himself with such con- 
ciliatory mildness to all ranks of people while in that 
office, evinced such an appearance of humanity, and 
exerted such an undaunted spirit of justice in its 
execution, that at his dismission aill Paris was in 
affliction and dismay ! Was this from the real merit 
he had shown in his police capacity ? Or was it 
from a yet greater fear of malignant cruelty awak- 
ened by the very name of his successor, Savary, Duke 
ofRovigo?* 

Now, as before, the critical moment was seized by 
my friends to act for me when Bonaparte had left 
Paris to proceed towards the scene of his next destined 
enterprise ; and he was, I believe, already at Dresden 
when my application was made. My kind friend Ma- 
dame de T here took the agency which M. de 

Narbonne could no longer sustain, as he was now 
attending the Emperor, to whom he had been made 
aide-de-camp, and through her means, after many 
difficulties and delays, I obtained a licence of de- 
parture for myself and for Alexander. For what 
place, nominally, my passport was assigned, I do 
not recollect; I think, for Newfoundland, but cer- 
tainly for some part of the coast of America. Yet 
everybody at the police office saw and knew thisit 

' * The reputed ananin of the Duke d'Eoghlen, 
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England was my object Thiey eomiiyed, ney^riheleii, 
at the aeoompliflhment of my wifthes, with sigiiificaitf; 

though taciturn consciousness. 

From all the friends whom I dared trust with my 
aecret expedition, I had commissions for XiOBdon'; 
.though merely verbal, as I was cautioned to take no 
lletters. No one^ at that time, could send any to Eng- 
land by the post. I was charged by sundry persons to 
write for them, and in their names, upon my arrival. 
.Madame de Tracy begged me to discover the address 
of her sister-in-law, Madame de Civrac, who had emi- 
grated into the wildi of Scotland, and of whom sheanxi- 
ously wished for some intelligence. This occasioned 
>iny having a little correspondency with her, which I now 
remark because she is named as one of the principal 
]}ames de la SoeUtS by Madame de Gonlis. MflHamft 
d'Astorre desired me to find out her father^M. le Comte 
de Cely, and to give him news of her and her children. 
This I did, and received from the old gentleman some 
visits, and many letters. Madame la Princesse de 
Chimay entrusted me with a petition — a verbal one, to 
the Prince of Wales, in favour of the Due de Fita- 
james, who, in losing his wife, had lost an English 
pension. This I was to transmit to his Royal High- 
ness by means of the Duchess Dowager of Buccleugh; 
who was also entreated to make known the Duke's 
situation to M. d'Escars, who was in the immediate 
service of Louis XVIII. ; for M. d'Escars I had a sort 
of cipher from Madame de Chimay, to authenticate 
my account. 

Our journey — ^Alexander's and mine — ^from Paris to 
Dunkirk was sad, from the cruel separation which it 
exacted, and the fearful uncertainty of impending 
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events ; thoagb I was animated at times into the live- 
liest sensations^ in the prospect of again beholding my 
father, my friends, and my country. 

General d'Arblay, through his assiduous researches^ 
aided by those of M. de Boinville and some others^ 
found that a vessel was preparing to sail from Dunkirk 
to Dover, under American colours^ and with American 
passports and licence; and, after privately landing 
such of its passengers as meant but to cross the Chan- 
nel, to proceed to the western continents. M. d'Ar- 
blay found, at the same time, six or seven persons c^ 
his acquaintance who were to embark in this vessels 
namely, Madame and Mademoiselle de Cocherell^, 
Madame dc Carboniere^ Madame de RoncheroUe, Ma- 
daine de Caillebot and her son and daughter^ the two 
Miss Potts, and Mrs. Gregory. . i 

We all met, and severally visited at Dunkirk, where 
I was compelled, through the mismanagement and 
misconduct of the captain of the vessel, to spend the 
mcKst painfully wearisome six weeks of my life, for they 
kept me alike from all that was dearest to me, either in 
France or in England, save my Alexander. I was 
twenty times on the point of returning to Paris ; but 
whenever I made known that design, the captain pre- 
miiSed to sail the next morning. The truth is, he 
postponed the voyage from day to day and from week 
to week, in the hope of obtaining more passengers ; 
and, as the clandestine visit he meant to make to Dover, 
in his way to America, was whispered about^ reinforce- 
ments very frequently encouraged his cupidity. 

The ennui of having no positive occupation was now, 
for the first time, known to me ; for though the first 
object of my active cares was with me^ it was not as»if 
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that oliject hmd been a daoghter, and always at my 
aide ; it was a joatli of aerenteen, who, with my free 
eonaent* sought whatever entertaiiiinent the phice could 
affinrd, to while away fatigue. He ran, therefore, wildly 
about at his pleasure, to the quay, the dockyard, the 
sea, the suburbs, the surrounding country ; Imt chiefly, 
his time was spent in skipping to the * Mary Ann,' oar 
destined ressel, and seeing its preparations for de- 
parture. 

To stroll about the town, to call upon my fellow- 
sufferers, to visit the principal shops, and to talk 
with the good Dutch people while I made slight 
purchases, was all I could devise to do that required 
action. 

When I found our stay indefinitely protracted, it 
occurred to me that if I had the papers of a work 
which I had then in hand, they might afford me an oc- 
cupation to while away my truly vapid and uninterest- 
ing leisure. I wrote this idea to mj partner in all — ^as 
M. do Talleyrand had called M. d'Arblay ; and, with a 
spirit that was always in its first youth where any 
service was to be performed, he waited on M. de Saul- 
nier at the police office, and made a request that my 
manuscripts might be sent after me, with a permission 
that I might also be allowed to carry them with me on 
board the ship. He durst not say to England, whither 
no vessel was supposed to sail ; but he would not, to 
M. de Saulnier, who palpably connived at my plan 
and purpose, say America. M. de Saulnier made 
many enquiries relative to these papers ; but on being 
assured, upon honour, that the work had nothing in 
it political, nor even national, nor possibly offensive to 
the government, he took the single word of M. d'Ar- 
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• 

blay> whose noble countenance and dauntless openness 
of manner were guarantees of sincerity that wanted 
neither seals nor bonds, and invested him with the 
power to send me what papers he pleased^ without de- 
manding to examine, or even to see them — a trust so 
confiding and so generous, that I have regretted a 
thousand times the want of means to acknowledge it 
according to its merit. 

This work was ' The Wanderer, or Female Difficul- 
ties,' of which nearly three volumes were finished. 
They arrived, nevertheless, vainly for any purpose at 
Dunkirk; the disturbance of my suspensive state inca- 
pacitating me for any composition, save. of letters to 
my best friend, to whom I wrote, or dictated by Alex- 
ander, every day ; and every day was only supported 
by the same kind diurnal return. But when, at length, 
we were summoned to the vessel, and our goods 
and chattels were conveyed to the custom-house, 
and when the little portmanteau was produced^ 
and found to be filled with manuscripts, the police 
officer who opened it began a rant of indignation and 
amazement at a sight so unexpected and prohibited, 
that made him incapable to enquire or to hear the 
meaning of such a freight. He sputtered at the mouth, 
and stamped with his feet, so forcibly and vociferously, 
that no endeavours of mine could induce him to stop 
his accusations of traitorous designs, till, tired of the 
attempt, I ceased both explanation and entreaty, and 
stood before him with calm taciturnity. Wanting, 
then, the fresh fuel of interruption or opposition, his 
fire and fury evaporated into curiosity to know what I 
could offer. Yet even then, though my account stag- 
gered his violence into some degree of civility, he 
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eridently deemed it, from its very natme, iwrwriiHe; 
and this fourth child of my brain had undoohtodhf 
been destroyed ere it was bom, had I not had reeonae 
to an English merchant, ICr. Gregory, long nettled at 
Dunkirk, to whom, happily, I had been leoonnBended, 
as to a person capable, in any emergence, to affbid me 
assistance; he undertook the responsibility; aad the 
letter of M. d*Arblay, containing the licence of M. ds 
Sanlnier, was then all-sufficient for my mamiscripta and 
their embarkation. 

The second event I hare to relate T neirer even yet 
recollect without an inward shuddering. In oar waiki 
out of the town, on the borders of the Oeean, aftor 
passing beyond the dockyard or whar^ we freqoenfly 
met a large jMirty of Spanish prisoners, well eacort ed 
by yfi» iTorm^f, and either going to their harddeatinQl 
labour, or returning from it for repast or repose. I fisit 
deeply interested by them, knowing they were men 
with and for whom our own English and the im>- 
mortal Wellington were then fighting: and this in- 
terest induced me to walk on the bank by which they 
were paraded to and fro^ as often as I could engage 
Alexander, from his other pursuits, to accompany me. 
Their appearance was highly in their favour, as wellsB 
their situation ; they had a look calmly intrepid, of con- 
centrated resentment, yet unalterable patience. They 
were mostly strong-built and vigorous ; of solemn, 
almost stately deportment, and with fine dark eyes, full of 
meaning, rolling around them as if in watchful expecta- 
tion of insult ; and in a short time they certainly can^t 
from my countenance an air of sympathy, for they gave 
me, in return, as we passed one another, a glance that 
spoke grateful consciousness. I followed them to the 
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place of their labour; though my Bhort^sightedReiB 
would not let me distinguish what they were about) 
whether mending fortifications, dykes^ banks/ parapets, 
or what not : and I durst not use my glass^ lest I should 
be suspected as a spy. We only strolled about in their 
^vicinity, as if merely visiting and viewing the sea. 

The weather — ^it was now August*— was so intensely 
hot^ the place was so completely without shade, and 
their work was so violent^ that they changed hancb 
every two hours, and those who were sent off to recruit 
were allowed to oast themselves upon the burnt and 
straw-like grass^ to await their alternate summonft. 
This they did in small groups^ but without venturii^ 
to solace their rest by any species of social intercourse. 
They were as taciturn with one another as with their 
keepers and taskmasters. 

One mnong them there was who wore «n air of supi^- 
riority, grave and composed, yet decided, to which the^ 
<all appeared to bow down with willing subserviency, 
though the distinction was only demonstrated by an 
air of profound respect whenever they approached or 
' passed him, for discourse held they none. One morn- 
ing, when I observed him seated at a greater distance 
than usual from his overseers, during his hour of re- 
lease, I turned suddenly from my walk as if with a view 
. to bend my way homewards, but contrived, while talk- 
ing with Alexander and looking another way, to slant 
my steps close to where he sat surrounded by his mute 
adherents, and to drop a handful of small coin nearly 
under the elbow upon which, wearily, he was reclining. 
We proceeded with alertness, and talking together 
aloud; but Alexander perceived this apparent chief 
evidently moved by what I had done^ though forbear- 
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iog to touch the little offering, which, howeyer. Ins 
companions immediately secured. 

After this I never met him that he did not make me 
a slight but expressive bow. This encouraged me to 
repeat the poor little tribute of compassion, vdiidi I 
soon found he distributed, as far as it would go, to the 
whole set, by the kindly looks with which every one 
thenceforward greeted me upon every meeting. Yet , 
he whom we supposed to be some chief, and who pal- 
pably discovered it was himself I meant to distingiidslu 
never touched the money, nor examined whi^ was 
taken up by the others, who, on their part, nevertheless 
seemed but to take charge of it in trust. 

We were now such good friends, that this became 
more than ever my favourite walk; and these. pocv 
unhappy captives never saw me without brightening 
up into a viv'acity of pleasure that was to me a real 
exhilaration. 

We had been at Dunkirk above five weeks^ when 
one evening, having a letter of consequence to send to 
Paris, I begged Alexander to carry it to the Post 
himself, and to deposit me upon the quay, and there 
to join me. As the weather was very fine I stood near 
the sea, wistfully regarding the element on which de- 
pended all my present hopes and views. But presently 
my meditations were interrupted, and my thoughts 
diverted from mere self by the sudden entrance, in a 
large body, of my friends the Spanish prisoners, who all 
bore down to the very place where I was stationed, evi- 
dently recogpiising me^ and eagerly showing that it was 
not without extreme satisfaction. I saw their approach^ 
in return, with lively pleasure, for, the quay being, I sup- 
pose, a place of certain security, they were unencum- 
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bered by their usual turnkeys, the gens d'armes, and 
this freedom^ joined to their surprise at my sights put 
them also off their guard, and they flocked round 
though not near me> and hailed me with smiles, bows, 
and hands put upon their breasts. I now took courage 
to speak to them^ partly in French, partly in English, 
for I found they understood a little of both those lan- 
guages. I inquired whence they came, and whether 
they knew General Wellington. They smiled and 
nodded at his name, and expressed infinite delight in 
finding I was English ; but though they all, by their 
head movements, entered into discourse, my friend the 
chief was the only one who attempted to answer me. 

When I first went to France, being continually em- 
barrassed for terms, I used constantly to apply to M. 
d'Arblay for aid, till Madame de Tesse charged him 
to be quiet, saying that my looks filled up what my 
words left short, *' de sorte quCf" she added, " nous la 
devinons; " this was the case between my Spaniards and 
myself, and we demni-d one another so much to our 
mutual satisfaction, that while this was the converse 
the most to my taste of any I had had at Dunkirk, it 
was also, probably, most to theirs of any that had 
fallen to their lot since they had been torn from their 
native country. 

While this was going on I was privately drawing 
from my purse all that it contained of small money 
to distribute to my new friends; but at this same 
moment a sudden change in the countenance of 
the chief from looks of grateful feeling to an ex- 
pression of austerity^ checked my purpose, and^ sorry 
and alarmed lest he had taken offence, I hastily drew 
my empty hand from my reticule. I then saw that 
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cf mwfKmiam was aot anply to maaiUanAj 
badttseoBatciBadoiifiwn seieaitj; and 
tkaft it was not to me Ae altevad YMge 
diraeted; AecyapwIcdbejaidBi^aiidcnneraiy 
; startled, I torwed imiad, and wkat, then, was 
wif am conatcnwboii iriMn I bdield an officer <rf^ the 
IB fiiD gold trappiags, finioml j dartiii^ fijiwara 
a aaian booaeat die eiitrance apoB tile qaaj> whick 
I allerwaida leaned was Iiis official dweHing. Wlien 
lie cane witlmi two yards of us lie alood still, mote and 
Meet ; but with an air of menace, his eyes scowibig 
fiat upon Ae dn^ dieii opoa me, then upon the whde 
groap, and then open me again, with looln tiiat 
s e emed diTing- into some conq»iac j. 

My alarm waa extreme ; my imprudence in eonvers* 
ing with these unhappy captives struck aie at once 
with foreboding terror of ill consequences. I had, 
howeyer^ sufficient presence of mind to meet the eyes 
of ray antagonist with a look that showed surprise 
rather than apprehension at his wrath. 

This was not without some effect. Accustomed, 
probably^ to scrutinize and to penetrate into secret 
plots, he might be an adept in distinguishing the fear 
of ill-treatment from the fear of detection. The latter 
I certainly could not manifest, as my compassion had 
^own no outward mark beyond a little charity ; but 
the former I tried, vainly, perhaps, to subdue ; for I 
well knew that pity towards a Spaniard would be 
deemed suspicious, at least, if not culpable. 

We were all silent, and all motionless; but when 
the man, having fixed upon me his eyes with intention 
to petrify me, saw that I fixed him in return with an 
open though probably not very composed fiwe, he 
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spoke, and with a voice of thunder, vociferating re- 
proach, accusation^ and condemnatiott all in one. His 
ffords I could not distinguish ; they were so confused 
and rapid from rage. 

This violence, though it secretly affrighted me, I 
tried to meet with simple astonishment, making no 
sort of answer or interruption' to his invectives. Whoi 
he observed my steadiness, and that he excited none 
of the humiliation of discovered guilt, he stopped short 
and, after a pause, grufBy said, — 
- "Qui etes-vous?'* 

*' Je me nomme d'Arblay." 

" Btes-vous mariee ?" 

^'Oui." 

" Oil est votre man ? " 

"A Paris." 

"Quiest-iir 

" II travaille aux Bureaux de I'Interieur.** 
' ** Pourquoi le quittez-vous ?" 

I was here sensibly embarrassed. I durst.not avow 
I was going to England; I could not assert I was 
really going to America. I hesitated ; and the sight 
of his eyes brightening up with the hope of mischief, 
abated my firmness; and, while he seemed to be 
staring me through, I gave an account, very imperfect, 
indeed, and far from clear, though true, that I came 
to Dunkirk to embark on board the ' Mary Ann ' 
vessel. 

** Ah ha r' exclaimed he, ^' Vous etes Anglaise ?*' 

Then, tossing back his head with an air of triumphant 
•victory, " Suivez-moi !" he added, and walked away, 
iast and fierce, but looking back every minute to see 
that I followed.. 
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nweUd to die graand, firom a Tagae liai 
ing; belief I was Atstiaed to iaumciat iop m aome 
dongeon, inhere I mi^it sink ere I could anke knoini 
m J fttnatioa to mj friends, while Alex., thns mac- 
tfmnUiAj abandoned, migltt be driren to de^Mur, or 
beeofne the prej to nameless miscfaiefiL 

Again the tiger Tociferated a "SaiTez-moif' bat 
finding it no longer obeyed, he tuned full round as he 
stood upon his threshold^ and perceiving my motion- 
less and speechless dismay, looked at me for two or 
three seconds in scomfnl, bat investigating taciturnity. 
Then, putting his arms a-kimbo, he said, in lower, but 
more taunting accents, " Vcus ne le jugez done pas a 
propos de me mivre ?" 

This was followed by a sneering, sardonic grin that 
seemed anticipating the enjoyment of using compul* 
sion. On, therefore, I again forced myself, and with 
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tolerable composure I said^ '^ Je n*ai rien, Monsieur^ 
je crois, a faire ici ?'* 

''Nous virions 1" he answered, bluffly^ and led the 
way into a small hovel rather than paflour ; and then 
haughtily seated himself at a table, on which were 
pen, ink^ and paper ; and, while I dtood before him, 
began an interrogation, with the decided asperity of 
examining a detected criminal, of whom he was to 
draw up the proch verbal. 

When I perceived this, my every fear, feeling, nay, 
thought, concentrated in Alexander, to whom I had 
determined not to allude, while I had any hope of self*^ 
escape, to avoid for us both the greatest of all perils, 
that of an accusation of intending to evade the ensuing 
conscription, for which, though Alex, was yet too young, 
he was fast advancing to be amenable. 

But now that I was enclosed from his sight, and 
there was danger every moment of his suddenly 
missing me, I felt that our only chance of safety 
must lie in my naming him before he should return. 
With all the composure, therefore, that I could 
assume, I said that I was come to Dunkirk with 
my son to embark in the ' Mary Ann^' an Ameri« 
ean vessel, with a passport from M. de Saulnier, 
secretary to the Duke de Rovigo, Minister of the 
Police. 

And what had I done with this son ? 

I had sent him to the post-office with a letter for his 
father. 

At that instant I perceived Alexander wildly run- 
ning past the window. 

This moment was critical. I instantly cried, " Sir, 
there is my son !" 
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Hit wr;i;k« completely we consumed in wastefbl 
rirf/:t»4 at Dunkirk ; and our jiassage^ when at IjbI 
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set saii> was equally, in its proportion, toilsome and 
tedious. Involved in a sickening calm, we could make 
no way, but lingered two days and two nights in this 
long-short passage. The second night, indeed, might 
have been spared me, as it was spared to all my fellow 
voyagers. But when we cast anchor, I was so ex- 
hausted by the unremitting sufferings I had endured, 
that I was literally unable to rise from my hammock. 

Yet was there a circumstance capable to have 
aroused me from any torpidity, save the demolishing 
ravage of sea-sickness; for scarcely were we at anchor, 
when Alex., capering up to the deck, descended with 
yet more velocity than he had mounted, to exclaim, 
'^ Oh^ maman ! there are two British officers now upon 
deck !" 

But, finding that even this could not make me re^ 
'Cover speech or motion, he ran back again to this new 
and delighting sight, and again rettuming, cried out in 
a tone of rapture, " Maman, we are taken by the Bri- 
tish ! We are all captured by British officers !" 

Even in my immoveable, and nearly insensible state, 
this juvenile ardour, excited by so new and strange an^ 
adventure, afforded me some amusement It did not,, 
however, afford me strength, for I could not rise, though. 
I heard that every oth^ passenger was removed. 
With difficulty, even next morning, I crawled upon> 
the deck, and there I had been but a short time;^ 
when Lieutenant Harford came on board to take pos- 
session of the vessel, not as French, but American 
booty, war having been declared against America the 
preceding week. 

Mr. Harford, hearing my name, most courteously ad- 
dressed me, with congratulations upon my safe arrival 

2b2 
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in England. These were words to rewalen all the 
happiest purposes of my expedition, and ihej reco* 
Tcred me from the nerveless, sinking state into which 
my exhaustion had cast me, as if by a miracle. My 
Ikthery my brothers, my sisters, and all my heart- 
dear friends, seemed rising to my view and springing 
to my embraces, with all the joy of renovating re- 
union. I thankfully accepted his obliging offer to 
carry me on shore in his own boat ; but when I turned 
round, and called upon Alexander to follow us, Mr. 
Harford, assuming a commanding air, said, " No, 
madam, I cannot take that young man. No Frendi 
person can come into my boat \?ithout a passport and 
permission from Government." 

My air now a little corresponded with his own, as I 
answered, ** He was born, Sir, in England !" 

** Oh !" cried he, '^ that 's quite another matter ; come 
along. Sir ! we 'II all go together." 

I now found we were rowing to Deal, not Dover, to 
which town we had been destined by our engagement : 
but we had been captured, it seems, chemin faisant, 
though so gently, and with such utter helplessness of 
opposition, that I had become a prisoner without any 
-suspicion of my captivity. 

We had anchored about half a mile, I imagine, from 
the shore ; which I no sooner touched than, drawing 
•away my arm from Mr. Harford, I took up on one knee, 
with irrepressible transport, the nearest bright pebble, 
to press to my lips in grateful joy at touching again 
the land of my nativity, after an absence, nearly hope- 
less, of more than twelve years. 

Of the happiness that ensued — my being again in 
the arms of my dearly loved father — ^in those of 
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xny dear surviving sisters — ^my brothers — my friends^ 
some faint details yet remain in a few letters to my 
heart's confidant that he preserved : but they are truly 
faint, for my satisfaction was always damped in re- 
cording it to him who so fondly wished to partake of 
it> and whose absence from that participation always 
rendered it incomplete. 

. And, on one great source of renovated felicity, I 
did not dare touch even by inference, even by allusion 
•^—that of finding my gracious royal mistress and her 
august daughters as cordial in their welcome, as trust- 
ingly confidential, and as amiably condescending, I 
had almost said affectionate, as if I had never departed 
from the royal roof under which, for five years, I had 
enjoyed their favour. To have spoken of the Royal 
Family in letters sent to France under the reign of 
Bonaparte, might have brought destruction on him 
for whom I would a thousand times sooner have suflTered 
it myself. 



Madame d^Arllay to Mrs. Broome. 

Aug. 15, 1812. ' 

In a flutter of joy such as my tender Charlotte will 
feel in reading this, I write to her from England ! I 
can hardly believe it ; I look around me in constant 
inquiry and doubt ; I speak French to every soul, and 
I whisper still if I utter a word that breathes private 
opinion. 



We set off for Canterbury, where we slept, and on 
the 20th proceeded towards Chelsea. While, upon 
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•ome common, we stopped to water the hones, a gen- 
tleman on horseback passed ns twice, and then, lookmg 
in, pronomiced my name ; and I saw it was Charles, 
dear Charles ! who had been watching for us several 
hoars and three mghU following, through a mistake. 
Thence we proceeded to Chelsea, where we arrived 
at nine o'clock at night. I was in a state almost 
breathless. I could only demand to see my dear father 
alone : fortunately, he had had the same feeling, and 
had charged all the family to stay away, and all 
the world to be denied. I found liim, therefore, m 
his library, by himself— -but oh I my dearest, reiy 
much altered indeed — ^weak, weak and changed — hb 
head almost always hanging down, and his hearing 
most cruelly impaired. I was terribly affected, but 
most grateful to God for my arrival. Our meeting, 
you may be sure, was very tender, though I roused 
myself as quickly as possible to be gay and cheering. 
He was extremely kind to Alex., and said, in a tone 
the most impressive, '' I should have been very glad to 
have seen M. d'Arblay !" In discourse, however, he 
re-animated, and was, at times, all himself. But he 
now admits scarcely a creature but of his family, and 
will only see for a short time even his children. He 
likes quietly reading, and lies almost constantly upon 
the sofa, and will never eat but alone! What a change! 
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AiKDT, Jomr, M.D., a volaiiiuioiu author of the ktt oentury, and 
ooBtribator to periodicala. He published or brought out new edi- 

, tions of many of the nrindpal Englidi poets : but is now chiefly 
remembered bj hu '* Eyenings at Honte." 



Basbauu), Ajxma. loBrmL, sister to Dr. Aildn : a name fiuniliar 
to every reader by several worics she wrote for the ute'of 

. dnldreo. She also puUished numerous volumes, m prose and 
poetry, between the yean 1773 and 1812, among which she edited 
the correspondence of Richardson, in 6 vols. ; the British Novefists, 
in 50 vohunes ; Selections from the British Essayists ; tiie Poetical 
Woriu of Collins ; and Akennde's Pleasures of Imagination* 

Chapohx, HnTKB, Authoress of ** Letters on tiie Improvement 
of the Mind," and one or two worics of less merit, pdblisbed 
towards the conclusion of the last century. She died in 1801. 

CuinncRLATTP, BicHAXB, an au&or in various departments of litera- 
ture, particularly eriticism, poetry, the drama, and prose fiction. 
He was emj^oyed in 1780 in a diplomatic capacity, when he 
visited the courts of Usbon and Madrid. His roidence in S^n 
furnished him with materials far his ^^Aneedotes of Spuiish 
Painters." He was the editor of the London Review, and 

- author of a collection of essays called " The Observer," and he 
wrote several novels and poems long since forgotten : but of his 
numerous plays, ^ The West Indian," <' The Jew," and ^' The 
Wheel of Fortune," still support his reputation. He was bom in 
17S2, and died in 1811. 

DuKCAir, Admiral Viscount, the hero of the great naval victory of 
Camperdown, over the Dutch. He was born in 1731 ; entered 
the service at an early age, was promoted till he attained the rank 
of Post Captain, in 1761. In 1762, he was at the taking of the 
Havannidi ; in 1779, was present at Rodney's victory over the 
Spaniards ; became R«u*- Admiral of the Blue fai 1789, and Vice- 
Admind of the White in 17^, send was honoured with a peerage 
and a pension after tiie battle of Camperdown. 
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I 

: EssxiKX, Thomas Lord, the admirable advocate and judge, 

youngett son of David Henr^ Erskine, tenth Earl of Bodm 
He wrote a political romance, in two volumes, called '* Armada, 
I and aome political pamphlets ; bat his fame rests upon the ability 

! he displayed in the several legal offices he filled from 1778, wha 

he was called to the bar, till he ceased to hold the dignity « 
Lord Chancellor. He died in 1823, at the age of 73. 

Lallt ToLBiTDAL, Lb Marquis de. The father of this nobleman, 
the Comte de Lally Tolendal and Baron Tullendally in Ireland, 

^ was the French governor of Pondicherry, when that place was 

taken by the English. The Comte de Lally returning to Franee, 

I said, '* J'apporte ici ma tete et mon innocence ;" but in 1766, he 

was unfiurly tried and unjustly executed for the surrender, and is 
1778, his aon, the Marquis de Lally Tolendal, by great peraevef- 
ance and exertions, obtained a reversion of the attainder, and 
cleared his father's memory. This Marquis de Lally Tolendal, 
was in 1780« deputed to the JEtats GenSraux. He emigrated to 

j England in 1792 in company with Madame de Stacl, the rrinceaae 

I d'Henin, Talleyrand, M. de Narbonue, and the Chevalier d'Ar- 

I blay. He returned to Paris in 1801, was called to the Chambre 

des Pairs in lSl6f nnd in IS16 to the Acad^mie Fran^tuae. His 
principal literary works were,- ''Lettres h Edmond Burke,*' 

I •* PlaKloyer pour Louis XVI. in 1795," and " Essai sur la vie de 

Strafford. '^ His eloquence obtained for him the appellation of 
**The French Cicero," but Madame de Stael called him**Le 

i plus gras des hommes sensibles." He died at Paris in the 

year 1820. 

Mason, thb Rev. Wuxiam, Author of several poems, of various 
satirical pieces, and of ** An Essay on Church Music." He was 
bom in 1725 ; obtained the living of Aston, in his native county, 
Yorkshire, and was appointed one of the royal chaplains ; but 
from the latter office he was dismissed for his republican opinions. 
I The excesses of the French Revolution, however, very much 

cooled his enthusiasm for liberty, and towards the conclusion of 
his life, which terminated in 1797, his sentiments had undergone 
a decided change. The works by which he is now remembered 
are, ** The English Garden," a poem in four books, his edition of 
the works of Gray, and his beautiful Elegy on the Death of Lady 
Coventry. 

MoRELLBT, THE Abbb. Audr^ Morcllct, bom in 1727, was the 

son of a stationer at Lyons, and studied in the Jesuits* College in 

that city ; after which he was admitted to the Sorbonne, where he 

; formed a friendship with D'Alembert and Diderot. In 1762, he 

wrote his *' Manuel des Inquisitions ;" but having offended the 

' Princesse de Robecq by a passage in one of his pamphlets, he was 

, shut up in the Bastille at her instigation, and after two months' 

confinement he owed his liberty chiefly to the interference of 
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J. J. Rousseau. His most important works were, '' Theorie du 
Faradoxe,*' *^ Refutation des Dialogues sur le Commerce des Bleds 
par Galiani," ** Analyse de Touvrage sur la Legislature et le Com- 
merce des Grains, par Neckar," and ** Melanges de Literature et 
de Philosophic du 18me Si^le." In 1772, the Abb^ Morellet 
visited England, where he became intimate with Lord Shelbume 
and Franklin. He opposed alike the abuses of the French aris- 
tocracy and the excesses of the Revolutionists, and was called by 
Voltaire *' the Abb^ Mords-les." He died in 1819. 

Narbonne, Louis, Comte de, was Minister at War under Louis 
XVI. ; and emigrating to England at the French Revolution, he 
was for a time settled with Madame de Stael and her party at 
Juniper Hall, in Surrey. He accepted employment under Bona- 
parte, by whom he was preated a Lieutenant-General, and sent as 
ambassador to Vienna. He accompanied the French army to 
Moscow, and died in the retreat, at Toreau, 1813. M. de Nar- 
bonne's manners and conversation are said to have abounded in 
grace andjinesse; some of his repartees are preserved, though 
without his name being given, in JVf . de Jouy*s work, ** L>'Her- 
mite de K ChauHs^ d'Antin." 

Rogers, Samuex., Esq. * It may be recorded, tUat the first pro- 
duction of this elegant poet, ** AaOde to Superstition, with other 
Poems," beard the date of lt96 ; just sixty years since : and we 
are happy to say its accomplished author, so well known by his 
" Pleasures of Memory," still survives. 

Wedgwood, Josiah, famous for the vast improvement made by him - 
in the manufiM^ture of English china, and founder of the exten- 
sive potteries at Etruria. He died in 1795. 
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